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Aa ARGUME . 


THe knights, being joined by another champion, deliver Vi- 


vian and Malagigi. Hippalca, Bradamant's maid, gives 
Rogero intelligence of Frontino being taken from her by 
Rodomont. Arrival of Rodomont and Mandricardo. with 
Doralis. Mandricardo jouſts with all the knights, and. 
fights with Marphiſa. Rogero returns to the fountain, 
Strange diſſentions among the warriors. Malagigi, to to ſave 


Richardetto, cauſes a demon to enter the horſe of Doralis, . 


who is carried away by him, and is followed by Mandricardo 
and Roddmont, who are purſued by Rogero and Marphiſa. 
Theſe two, joined by Gradeſſo, Sacripant, Rogero, and 
Marphiſa, attack the camp of Charles with great daughter. 
Diſcord is ſent again to the Pagans: the quarrels among 
the knights to be decided by ſingle combat: order of the 
combats ſettled by lot. Freſh diſſentions. Brunello car- 
ried off by Marphiſa. The pretenſions of Rodomont and 
Mandricardo to Doralis referred to the choice of the lady. 
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YOON as the 1 10 unknown, wh view'd 
Where each brave chief e for combat 
Eager he G to prove in arte od - | 
How far their valour with their looks agreed, 
ls there amongſt you one who dares (he cries) | 5 = 
With me in ſingle fight diſpute the prize, | 
With ſpear or ſword in rough encounter meet, 
Till one ſhall fall, while one retains his ſeat? 
That man were I (thus Aldiger reply'd) 
With thee the ſword to wield, the ſpear to gage: 
But, as thyſelf ſhall ſee, far other taſk = 
Bids us refuſe, what courage bis "thee afk Ke 
A taſk that ſcarce permits theſe few mort words, 
Much lefs the time to. run at tilt affords. f 
| "V2 | Behold, 


My 


EG OELLAND' DO; - Jos i 


Behold where ſtation'd here, we three prepare BL 
At eaſt fix hundred men in arms to dare, | 


| That by our love and valour may be freed 
To wretthed friends, to/cruel bonds decreed. | | 


He ſaid; and to the brave unknown reveal'd | 
The cauſe that drew them to the dangerous field. 20 
Well haſt thou urg' d ſuch reaſons as ſuffice 
For juſt excuſe (che ſtranger thus replies); : 
And fure three knights you ow, whoſe dauntlef 
_ worth | 


Scarce meets its rival Oe n 80 . ff 


Wich you 1 ſought but now to run the courſe 25 


On equal terms, for proof of either's force : | 1 
Yet ſince on others I ſhall ſee your might 1 5 
Far better tryd—1 claim no more the ficht; 5 


But this 1 chim—my arms with yours to ye 
With yours to Join this helmet, lance, and ſhield, 30 


And truſt to prove, when on your fide I ſtand, 


Not undeſerving of ſo brave a band. 


Some here may with to learn the warrior” $ name, 


Who thus, a fearleſs candidate for fame, 


Would with Rogero and his fellows meet . | | El 


The dreadful hazards of their hardy feat. 
Sur then (no longer 3 HE this champion call) © 
| Was bold — from whoſe hand his fall 


nach 


Kan: 0% L A —⏑‚ 4. 
Zerbino ſuffer d. frorn by het W - . 
Gabrina foul, for every ill prepar! d. 4 
The good Rogero, and each noble lord | 
Of Clarmont's houſe; recei d wich one accord” - 
The proffer'd aid of her; whom all eſteem 

Of manly ſex, as by Her dreſs ſhe ſeem'd. © 

Not long they ſtay' d, ere Aldiger beheld, © 45 
And ſhow'd his friends, at diſtance oat n 
A banner rais d, that to the breezes flow d.,. 
And round the banner throng'd the Mooriſh crowd; N 
Where, borne on two low ſteeds, were captive ſeen 
The wretched brethren, with dejected mien, 30 


Who lowly rode, in ſhameful ſhackles bound, 


With lances, ſwords, and bows encompaſs'd round. 
Then thus Marphiſa—Wherefore fuch delay, 
| When theſe are preſent, to begin the fray? | 

| Rogero anſwer'd—Of th invited train e 55 
To crown the banquet, many gueſts remain: 

Soon will the reſt awtend—While thus he fad, 

His bold compeers Maganza's troop furvey'd, 

With groaning mules in loaded wains, that drew RF 
| Vaſt heaps of gold and veſts of various hue, oy 60 
| Now Bertglagi (cauſe of every grief) TR 
Was heard nn with the Neri chief. 


V 


ook D.- _ Book XIII. 


Not Buovo's ſon , nor he f of Amon's ſtrain, 
The traitor preſent, could their wrath contain: 
At once his ſpear in reſt each warrior took; 


One through his helm the deadly wound impreſs d; 


| One drove the thrilling weapon through his breaſt. 


At this Marphiſa with Rogero fir d. 
No other ſignal for th attack requir d 
And ere her en ſhe OG the en maid. 


* 


He fell; and, by the ſame dire weapon ſlain, 


Thoſe of Maganza deem'd themſelves betray 7 
By the fierce Saracens; the Moors, diſmay'd 
By frequent wounds and deaths on every . 


With treacherous murder charg d Maganza's band; 


Till fell reproach to mutual carnage roſe, 


75 
Two more were ſent to Death's relentleſs reign. 
An error now amidſt th' affail'd was bred, 
That wide and wider to their ruin ſprea :. 


F 
j- 7 


80 


5 With ſpears i in reſt, drawn ſwords, and bended . 


If &er, you ſaw, or e' er have heard the tale, 


How, when fierce factions in the hive prevail. 
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+84. 


3 
1 10; 
8 Sh 


* 
Pe - * 
; 1 
2 R 5 


f 


—— 


DD n N EAN NW 5 


As to cheir ſtandard in the fields of air, 
The buzzing legions for the figlit prepare, 
Amidſt them oft the hungry ſwallow pours, _ | 
Rends, kills, or ſcatters, and whole . devours: 90 
So think Marphiſa, ſo Rogero rag'd ; 
Alike by turns each daſtard troop cat d. 
- Rinaldo's brother “, to the dauntleſs mind 
That fits a warrior, mighty proweſs join'd; | 
And now the hatred he Maganza bore, 9 
Gave twofold vigour to his wonted power: 
This fir d the baſe-· born ſon f of Buoyo's bed, 5 
Who, like a lion, his reſentment fed. e tt 
What ſoul but here had caught the martial re?! 
What breaſt but here had glow'd with Hietsdr 8 fire ? 
15 Here, with Marphiſa and Rogero join d, 101 
he choice, the flower of all the warrior king's 5 
Marphiſa, as ſhe fought, oft turn'd her eyes, 
And view d her comrades' deeds with vaſt ſupriſe; _ 
| She prais d them all; but good Rogers rais'd 45 10 
Her wonder moſt, him o'er mankind ſhe prais'd: 
Sometimes ſhe. deem'd that Mars had from ks: 
| Left his fifth heaven, the powers of men to prove. 1 
' She mark d his dreadful ſword, that never fail'd, | 
Againſt whoſe edge no temper d ſteel avail'd; 1 0 
1 85 RICHARDETTO, ” ul ALDIGER, | 


„„ 


Ther more on foot attend the unde of am. 


„ onA aan 


The helm and dung kross i pierce through, 


It cleaves the rider to the ſeat in uo, 2 
And ſends, divided, in a crimſon . As * 


The trunk in equal parts on either fide; 7 


Nor deaden'd there its dreadful fury ſtays, yy 


But with his wretched lord the courſer flays, .. 
Alike appear'd Marphiſa's martial ire, 

Her foes all frozen, and herſelf all ren: 

While ſhe no leſs attracts Rogero's gaae, 8 

Than he before might claim the virgin's praiſe: 120 

And, as ſhe deem'd him Mars, fo, had he known 

His partner's ſex, to equal wonder won | 


5 Of her great deeds, ke fare bad Ard the fir "i 


The dread Bellona, patroneſs of war 


Caught each from each, their kindling ardour roſe, 125 


Dire emulation for their wretched foes | 


Foul foon the might of theſe refiſtleſs four 
: Piſpers'd each camp, and broke their ſtrongeſt power,” 
Who hop'd to ſcape, his limbs from armour freed, | 


And ſtript, in lighter veſture urg d his ſpeed. 130 


Happy the man whoſe-coutſer ſwifteſt flies; 


Theres 


Book Xl, 1, O R L AN DO 5 
There fled Maganza's force, here fled the Moor, 
| Thoſe left the priſoners, theſe their wealthy * 0 
With joyful looks, and with exulting ny! 
The noble kinſraen haſten'd to unbind Sits 
Vivian and Malagigi, wlülſt a train 
Bore heaps of treaſure from the loaded wain; 140 
Vaſes of ſilver wrought (the victor's prize 
And female veſts that flam'd with coſtly dyes; 
Viands, on which their hunger might be fed, 
With generous wines, and all- ſuſtaining bread, 
Each helm unlae'd, the noble warrior-maid | 145 
Appear'd conteſt: her golden locks diſplay'd. ' - + 
Her hidden ſex, and on her lovely face 
Bright ſhone the charms that female features grace, 
With rapture, all the generous virgin view'd, 
And now to learn her glorious name ghey ſu'd: 159 
She, with her friends to mild deportment us'd, 
Complacent heard, nor what they wiſh'd. macs 
On her, whoſe deeds fo late their wonder rais d, 
Each ardent knight with eye inſatiate n l 
She on Rogero; him alone ſhe heard, 1355 
With him alone ſhe ſtood, with him conferr dc. 
But now the pages call'd her to repair 
Where, by a fountain's ſide, the feaſt to ſhare, 55 
„ 1 | In 
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In "a cool ſhelter which a hill diſplayd, 
Mer Gienids;repos'd bavcativihe am 


ful 8 160 
This fountain, rais d with art, was one of ſourr 


Which Merlin made in F rance by magic lore; 
' Of pureſt marble was the ſtructure bright, | . 5 
With dazaling poliſh ſmooth, and milky white; 255 
lere Merlin, to the wondering ſight had brought 16 3 
Expreſſive forms in riſing ſculpture wrought. _ _ 


Thou would'ſt have ſaid they ſeem'd in act to _ 
And breathe, and move—in all but ſpeech alive! Li 


| Theſe Malagigi's well- taught lips — | — 
No paſt events in ſtoried page contain d. 1 


Whoſe futürẽ deeds the ſtately fount adorn. 
Thus in diſcourſe, the banquet of the mind, 


Their hunger fled, on carpets rich reclin'd, 
Beſide the cryſtal ſtream at eaſe they lay, 195 

And careleſs paſs'd the ſultry hours aways. 
While Malagigi and while Vivian, dreſt = 
In ſhining ſteel, kept watch to guard the reſt. 
No unaccompany'd behold a dame, | t 
Wich looks impatient, to the fountain came > 180 


Hippalca was ſhe call'd, from whom the hand 


: of ruthleſs Rodomont F rontino gain'd 


Boer XII. ORLANDO at 


She came, and ſudden there Rogero vie wd; 
But as Love's prudent envoy, well induwd 
With cautious thought, whatever chance en fl, 
And prompt to change at meet 6ccafion? 8 call; 186 
Soon as her Lady's brother ſhe beheld. 130 e 
She check'd her bridle; and her haſte ere, 9 
And *midft the warriors coldly paſſing by, : 
On young Rogero caſt a ſtranger's eye. | ach 
Then Richardetto roſe to meet the dame, i 
And aſk d her whither bound, and whence ſhe came. 
She then wich heavy cheer, and eyes hide” Wh 
From many a falling tear, thus ſighing ſaid; 
But ſpoke ſo loud, that brave Rogero's ea, 199 
Who ſtood beſide, might every accent hear. 
Late, at your ſiſter's. charge, o'er hill and my 
I led a generous courſer by the rein, 1 
In the ſwift race and fields of battle prov'd, 
Frontino call'd, and much the ſteed ſhe lov'd. © 200 
Full ten long miles 1 unmoleſted paſg'd, 
And hop d ſecure to reach Marſeilles at laft ; | 
But vain my hopes have prov'd, fince Jun fun 
"A Pagan hand by force Frontino won; 
Nor, when he heard his noble owner's name, 205 
| Reſtor'd'the-eourſer, or allow id the claim! 
x | She 


a ORLANDO Box Xn. 


She ſaid; and ſcarcely thus her * . ee 
Ere, ftarting from. his ſeat, Rogero roſe, 


ns if ices... W7 

(The ſole reward he aſk d for welcome OY 210 

But late beſtow d) that he alone might go, © X 

And with the damfel ſeek her daring foe, Fe 

The haughty Saracen, whoſe lawleſs fd: 

Had from her guidance reſt the warrior 3 

He faid; and Gwiftly turning bade adieu. 5 : 
And with Hippalca from the reſt whhdrow; 

Who, left behind, all filent with amaze, 

Scarce found a tongu« his valorous acts e. 
. The king of Algiers now, and Tartar Knights! 

With Doralis, the lovely cauſe of — die 
In friendſhip rode; and reach d the 5 5 

Where near the fount the Chriſtian warriors * i 

With bold Marphiſa, reſted in the ſhade. 
Marphiſa, at each generous kaight's requeſt, | 


Had cloth'd her perſon in a female veſt. 2. ny 
With rich attire and coſtly ornament, 
Buy Bertolagi to Lanfuſa ſent. | e 

Soon as the Tartar had Marphifa . . 
He purpos'd from her knights the dame to win, | | 
» Nalgene Varian, ALDIGER, and Ricuanerro. | 

| | And, 
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And, 1 in exchange bor Doralis, beſtoc l 239 | 
Her youthful beauties on his rival foe; E 
As if the lover could ſuch terms approve, | 
To ſell a miſtreſs, or transfer a love! 

And ſudden every chief he there beheld, 

He call d to jovſt, and dar d them to the field, 235 
Vivian and Malagigi, ready dreſt 2 77 
In plate and mall, advanc' d before the reſt. 

Firſt Vivian, with a heart unus'd to fear, 

With nerve er bp Pede fs ©" 
From Vivian's hand the Pagan met the frohe, 24 
But he nor fell, nor bow'd beneath the hock. N 
The Pagan king his tougher ſpear impelld. 
Which broke, Iike ice, the Plates of Vivian $ thicld': 
 Hurl'd from his ſeat, amid' the flowery way, 991 1 
Stretch'd on his fide the hapleſs warrior ”— = 12 a 
| Then Malagigi came but ill he far'd, * 
He leßs aveng'd him, than his fortune ſhar'd. 
The third brave brother, eager for the Bebe, Wy» 
Before his kinſman on his courſer light -—oo 


Leaps clad in arms, the Saracen defies, 13-3941 0 
Throws up the reins, and to the trial flffes. wi 
| Shiver'd in four, his ſpear to heaven aſcends : * 


oh um tits the knight, nor in the faddte bends, - - 


we” ORLAND © Boer XII. 
The Chriſtiar's ſhield oppos'd the-ſtroke in vain, 
Nor ſhield nor cuiraſs could the force ſuſtain: 255 
Through his white ſhoulder paſs 'd the ruthleſs fee, 
And wounded e J +. 77, 5 

| T hen falling, « on th enamelPd-turf lay fret, 

All pale his features, ie his armour; red. uit 
Next Richardetto to th' encounter hg. 8 85 
And coming, plac d his ponderous lance in "IR | 
But headlong on the ground he lay oferthrown, 

His falling courſer's fault, and not his own. 
No knight appearing more whoſe venturous hand 
With Mandricardo i in the jouſt might ſtand, 265 
He thus began — Thou, dammſel, art my Prize, 

If in thy cauſe no other champion riſe ol 15 

To rein the ſteed - thy charms revert to me, 

F or ſo, thou know'ſt, the laws of war decre. 
Mlarphiſa, raiſing with indignant pride 27 
Her haughty looks Thy judgment errs (ſhe cry d); 

I grant the plea, nor ſhould thy right decline, 
| That I by laws of war were juſtly china 
Did I, of theſe thy ſpear to earth has thrown, 
One for my lord or for my champion own— 275 
I own no lord, to none have ſubject bee, 
And he who Wins s me, from. myſelf muſt win: 

3 75 | . 1 vel 
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1 wield che buckler, and che lance ſuſtan, 
ä And many a knight by me has preſt the a. 3 


My. arms and ſteed 1—The fiery virgin faid, 280 
And, at her word, the ready {quires obey d. 4% 
Stripp'd off her flowing robe, in veſture 3 b 


She ſtands, with well-turn'd limbs reveal'd to fight; 'F 
| Beauty. and ſtrength uniting in her frame, ., . 
All, ſave her face, the God of war proclaim. 11 ans | 
And now. with plate and mail encompaſs d Out 
c Her faced, ſhe girts, and with an active bound El 
Beſtrides her ſteed, „Which, govern d by her Mund TH] 
Rears, turns, ak wheels ſubſervient to <a } Fart 
Now boldly ſhe the Pagan prince deſies, ; 290 
Wields her ſtrong. lance, and to th' encounter flies. 
Pentheſilea thus, in battle proy” ” "EF" 85 
= Through T rojan fields to meet Achilles u. moy'd. 
Cloſe to the graſp, like brittle glaſs, were rent 
The craſhing ſpears; but neither rider bent 5 
One foot, one inch then fir d with generous rage, 
To prove how well her daring foe could wage 
A cloſer fight, Marphiſa bar d her ſword, 
And rufh'd intrepid on the Tartar lord. ; 
The Tartar, who. the dame unhurt ena 300 
Blaſphemes each element, and threars the Ie; 
. Wulle 
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While ſhe, who kip'd his Miet te nd in nan. 1 
Accuſes heaven in no leſs angry ſtrain. : X74 
Each wields the gleaming fword, while e 
Their jointed arms like beaten'anvils found: 305 
Alike in arms of fated ſteel atrir'd, e 
Arms never more than on this day requir'd ; | 
So ſtrong the helm, the cuiraſs, plate, and greave, 
No point could pierce them, and no edge could cleave. 
The ſtriſe had laſted till the ſetting light, 310 
Nor yet th' enſuing day had clogd the fight, | 5 os 
But Rodomont raſh'd in, their rage to ne e 
And chide his rival for ill-tim'd delay. ory : | 
I war thou ſeek*ſt {the king of Al 
Firſt let us two our late diſpute decide. i 
Then to Marphiſa, with a courteous air, 
He turn d, and ſhow's the regal meſſenger, 
| And hop', at his requeſt; her valour won 
Would aid the cauſe of king GA 
By this twere better far, with generous aim 
* To lift to heaven the pinions of her fare; 
Than by low brawls defeat the great ſign, 
Againſt the common foe their ſtrengch to join. 
Long had Marphiſa with'd, with fwotd and lance, | 
- To 1 * the peers of France, "ods 
SHIT | 1 W. 


4 


Who ughe for c — de the dame 


To aſſiſt chein a, at his greateſt a, 
Till from the Chriſtian powers the camp was _ 
| Meanwhile Rogero, with the guiding maid, 


The rugged path, that up the hill convey'd, . 


Purſu'd in vain, for when the vale they gain 4. 8 
* longer there fierce Rodomont remain d. 
He will'd Hippalca then, wirhout del, Mö 
To Mount Albano ſhould direct her way, | 


And bade her truſt in him, nor truſt in vain, 335 
His arm, ere long, Frontino would regai nn 


To her he gave the tender lines to bear, 
Which late, at Agriſmont, his anxious care 
Had penn'd to eaſe the dear expecting maid, - 


And hither, in his breaſt conceal'd, a 34⁰ R 


Io this he added many a gentle charge, | 
To ſpeak his love, and plead his cauſe at * 
All theſe Hippalca promis'd to retan/ 
Then bade adieu, and turn'd her palfrey's rein. 
Swift on her way the truſty envoy goes, 

And Mount Albano ſees at evening cloſe. 
| Rogero, turning then, his way purſu'd, | 
With anxious ſpeed, till at the fount he \ view 'd 
„„ 


8 
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The king, with Mandricardo at his ſide, | 0 
And Doralis, 1 in peace and friendſhip ride. 4 50 


And he, reſolv'd, to neither will accede, i 0 es 
To give the battle, or reſtore the ſfieed; 36 
Lo! Mandricardo, with indignant pride, 57 


With dreadful wrath to view the creſt he claim 4 ; 
Uſurp' d by other chiefs, and to his ſcorn . 


n 


When near the place, the youthful warrior a drew," * 
And by Frontino well his rider knew; 
He couch'd his ſpear, and dar'd the Surzan n 


Who ne'er till then was known to evade the . PA 


But now. the wiſh to aid his king diſtreſt, 355. 
The ruling paſſion of his ſoul ſuppreſs'd, 8 

While til Rogero, from the Sarzan' 8 bande, 
de, or the inſtant fight, demands ; 


J. 


New cauſe for-conteſt in the field deſcry d 

He faw Rogero on his buckler bear „ 

The bird that reigns 0 er others Prince of ai air. 5 
He faw, and fudden at the fight infam d 3686 . 


Mig 


„ 
- . 


On other ſhields great Hector 8 eagle borne; OO 
Stept fiercely forth, and, wich a threatening 0 37 


.. 3 997 148 


Behold, Rogero, I thy force \.. 2 5 
Thou dar'ſt for thy device that eagle wits, 8 n Ca 
My glorious conqueſt in a dreadful eM. 
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Bebe iff, © 11415 5 


As in = eradkling 1 7 Wen breath inſpires : . 
The fudden blaze, and wakes the ſleeping fires 3 ; ED : 
8o to hits ear When Hirt - 7 came, . 37s 5 
| Rogero's anger r burlt to nt lame. x | 


is iet 305%; Hig ve 
Thou b to 0 Sete me : now—(he « cries | 


But thou ny 14455 1a 


8 iny 1 8 
They ſoon ſhall Win {thou fo thy coſt ſhalt ke) 
From him Ffontino, Hedtor'! s ſhield from thee. | as 
II fate for thee yon argent bird to beat, ; NS 
Which thou uſurp'ft, and 1 with juſtice - wear; 
Deliver'd down to me, the rightful heir. 
Tis thou uſurpꝰſt my right —and a at the word, | 
Stern Mandricardo gralp'd his dreadful fword, 365 ; 
” That ſword, which once in fight Orlando drew, 
And late in madneſs midſt the foreſt threw, | 
Rogero faw his foe the falchion wield, | 
And dropt his ſpear 2 as uſeleſs on the field. | 
His ſword, good Balifarda, then with haſte | 3s 96 „ 
His right hand ſeiz'd, his left the ſhield embrac'd; 
But Rodomont between them ſpurr d bis ſteed: 
Marphiſa interpos'd. with equal one. - 
Nowhere now "there, increafing tumults ne. 1 
og As 
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As when, eſcaping from i its broken "ROWS if 
The angry ſtream through various channels pours, - 

The peaſant ſees the waves the meads 0 erlow, | 

And trembles for his promis'd-crops below ; 5 > 
While here his cares againſt the flood provide, 400 
Thro' other breaches burſts the ſounding tide : 


Thus, while with Rodomont Rogero ind d, 1 Er 
And Mandricardo in like feuds engag'd | | | - : 
Marphiſa ſtrove to calm each reſtleſs wol, 8 IN i = 


No words could ſoothe them, and no prayers control. 
O! yet (ſhe eryd) theſe vain debates compoſe, 406. 
T ill Agramant i is freed from Chriſtian foes. 
Not one ſhall aid our king with readier ſpeed 
Than I—bur let him firſt reſtore the ſteed, 53 
(Rogero cry'd)—let bim my words aten, 4e 
Reſtore the courſer, or himſelf defend. „ 
Here will 1 fall i in glorious combat lain, e 
Or, with F rontino, victor quit the A 
| T hen Rodomont—The firſt may well befall; 181 ts 
The laſt for other force than thine may call | 41 . 
Then thus purſu d—Hear what T'now r proteſt, 1 
If further ill betide our king diſtreſt, 
ours be the blame, ſince here prepard I Rand 
To aft what 22 and what fame demand. ; 


Thus 


off 
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Thus he—but little heedful of the word, 420 

Rogero furious graſp'd his ſhining ſword : ? . 

Like ſome wild boar with Rodomont he clos'd, | 

To ſhoulder ſhoulder, ſhield to ſhield- oppos d: 

Defer the combat (Mandricardo cryd _ 5 

Or if thou fight'ſt, with me thy arm be yd. 425 

He ſaid, and now inflam'd with deeper ſpit, 

Struck on the helmet of the youthful knight J 

Low to his courſer's neck Rogero bent, 

Nor ſoon recovering roſe, for ſwiftly ſent — 5 

By Ulien's mighty fon, the thundering ſteel 9 5 4 0 

With dreadful ruin on his head piece TO. 

| Rogero's hands unclos d with ſudden pain, | 

One loſt the falchion, and one loſt the rein ; = 

The ſtartled courſer bears him o'er the land, 

And Baliſarda glitters on the ſand. a 5 35 
Marphiſa, who with him in arms had ſtood. 

Indignant now the unequal conflict view d, 

On Maydricardo turning ſwift, ſhe ſped SR 

Her unſheath'd falchion at the Tartar's head. 

The king of Algiers on Rogero drives— _ 5 440 | 

Frontino” s won, unleſs ſome aid arrives. e 

But Richardetto and bold Vivian bring 

T heir friendly ald; ; while” twixt the knight ad king 
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That, ſpurs his ſteed, and this, with ready word | 
Supplies Rogero, now to ſenſe reſtor d. ig) i in 446 
Fell Diſcord ſees, and ſees wich joyful eyes # ak ER 
Strife follow ftrife, on tumule tymule riſe, . 8 : 
Secure of ill, her ſiſter Pride ſhe calls, 88 h | 
With her to kek again the cloiſter d wall, "75s "i | 

But let them hence—while, we attend the fight,. 1 1 


in «+ LEED * 


Where, on the forehead o of the Sarzan Knight, 


| Rogero drove his weighty blade ſo well, PORE 25 CE 
That backward on his ſeed J the rider fell: ; = 2 ® 
His harden'd ſcales behind, js hayghry c creſt, vv 
- And clanking helm | , Frontiqo's 8 Supper pes; 45 5 


While thrice, and four times, here, and there he jel 
And ſeem'd juſt falling, on the graſſy field: 4 
Nor had his open d graſp the ſword r. retain . 
But that a chain ſecur d it to his hand, | 
With Mangricardo. fierce Morphiſa wad, - 469 
A dreadful fight, chat all his. force engag d. 85 
Not leſs the 5 rtar fought with temperid 1 LS 
Their corſlets well ſecur d each breaſt from harms, 

And either equal ſeem d i in ſtrength and arms. RN 
Ar length Marphiſa' 8 courſer wheeling wund = 5 
In narrow circuit on the lippery ground, Ly | 
Fell ſidelong down, and. while to riſe he ere, 

Fierce Mandricagdo Brigliadoro drove 


„ Agaihft 
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Againſt his flank, forgetting knightly lore, 
And low to earth the ſtruggling gourſer bore; | 47 
With grief Rogero ſaw the wariar md * 

In evil plight, nor long his help delay d: 82 

On Mandricardo fwift the ſword he "I 

The welk-aim'd ſtroke had cleft the Tattar's e 

With Baliſarda dy pens been _ e ; 
— — 

' Young Richardett6; whom he faw ir trud e 
With daring aid the combat to woleſty' > 

When late his powerful arm Rogero ps 10 2 5 480 

Bur Malagigi, deep in magic tauglit, Js 772010 Sis] 

A ſtrange device to ſave eme e, al Beer 

On Doralis he now His power aſſay dd); 

And in her beaſt a ſubtle fiend conwey d. 

” The palfrey, late 0 gentle to command, 7 N Bhs 5 

That only eee eee zelt 
The ſudden impulſe of the demon found, A. 194 
And chrice ten feet ke vaulted from the eme 3 
Then lighting on the turf, the ffantic ted | „ | 
Runs as the ſpirit drives; with furious Weed” 499 
He bears the damiſel, fhritking' with affright, 6 

And leaves behind the feather'>' arrow's FO” 
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"Row at her voice, the ſon of Ulies/ ee" Wise 
His arm from combat, and the fair 3 p53. wol ER 
The fair he follows, rapid as the wind, Wy 
And Mandricardo ſpurs as ſwiſt behind 
Meantime Marphiſa from the earth et ibn NL f 
(With rage and ſhame her generous —_— 1 
And burning for revenge, too late beheld | [+] 
5 The Tartat champion diſtant on the field. 50 
55 . S $81 - 
In good Frontino thus to yield his claim: 01 
_ -- The martial virgin and the youth agree 9 TR Fe 
W - To chace the knights on whom they) wiſh'd to ko -- 
£4” Their full revenge, and, if unfound before, . | 
They hop'd to view them with the Turkiſh . 1 
Where leſt the ſiege might work the Pagans woe, 
The knights would haſte to attack the in 
But ere Rogero yet the fount forſook, FLY 
| A courteous leave Ge 1 5 10 
To Richardetto firſt the gentle knit 
Firm friendſhip vos, in good or evil plight; 
Then to his ſiſter, by the youth; conv es 
Fair thoughts and greeting, couch d in cautious phraſe; 
Such cautious phraſe, as may her fears remove, 18 5 | 
Yet no ſuſpicion wake of ſecret love. 
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To wounded Aldiger, he bids adieu. 
e palftey; wirn the hidden en bed 0 
Its rapid biken; 0 roſſing ſtream repell d =, 
| His bounding ar n nor tangled e 
Nor fen, nor cliff, nor rock his ſpeed delay d. 
Till through the Franks and Engliſn camps he bore 
(And all th unnumber d hoſt that Chriſt adore) 926 
Th' affrighted dame, and ſafely had reſtor- ld 
To her lov'd fire, Granada's: royal lor 
Meanwhile the ſon aun HU | dw 5 of 
With ha Uliens ion e; but either knight 
Had loſt her image from his ſtraining ſight: 
Yet, by the track, they follow d ſtill the . TE 
As nimble. hounds the goat or leveret trace; 

Till either lover certain tidings gain'd; +: 5 pong £ 
That with her fire the princely dame 3 1 
Take heed, O Charles What 2 Ms Di de- 

m oi 53 4 
been hen ad ttt tam! 
ice? Roponont, nie 40 


Not 
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Not theſe alone, but king Gradaſſo flands; 
With'Sacripant, Prepar'd r war area, 
| While Fortune, to omplet 
Has robb d thee ads lorious 1: a RR _— 
Of ſtrength/and wiſdom-beirn's thy pureſt light, 


And leaves thee wrapt in long enduring _ 8 T 21 


Orlando now, eſtrang d to every thut ö; OE: 
. Of good ar evil, roves with une | 
O'er hill and plain, unhous'd: a OR 7971468 Hi T 


In heat or cold, in fair or ſtatmy ſuies. n ) 
| Rinaldo, ſcarce; wrt bens ſerſe inſpird, witli tht 


Forſakes his prince, when aid is moſt — . ”m 


4 * 2 A? * 
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— 


To ſeek, with loue and jealous fcars _ dar 


| The: cruel tyrant of his bleeding bteaſt. arts 


The battle fought, TIEN 
The Moors beſieg d and' freedi tlie regal towu, 


Paris again he views j each convent there . 
| And every dome es aries} 
Vet till he roves, inſenſible of name: 


' Loft to nne ny: Haber? þ fl 
But he, our ancient foez throw bam the bd 
Of . Eve tranſgreſ d the high e. 


Wich livid eyes imperial 'Charles/beheld,- 1 114d 
"fron ' the camp expel 
EH" 5 Albaie' 5 


| Whit tinks' vain love ha 
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Albano $ lebte: ; he nk d, with horrid j joy, 9955 
| What force might then the. Chriſtian powers annoy 3, 35 
And now together brought againſt their hoſt, . 86s, 
The flower of arms the Pagan world could boat. 
He fires the king Gradaſſo, fires the breaſt, | 
of noble Sacripant; Who, ſince releas d 
From old Atlantes' caſtle, where they Mar "a 
One common error, had. companions far d 3 - | 
Along the. way; he theſe 3 incites to aid 
Their fovercign Agramant, and Charles jade, j 
Himſelf, by ſecret ways, cheir courſe attends, wk 
And ſafely brings to join their Pagan friends, 
Another fiend he bids with truſty ſpeed | 578 3 
Fierce Rodomont and Mandricardo 70 x Ins 1 
Where late the demon urg d the damſel's ſteed. 3. 
A third he ſent, that to the Pagan crew RY my - 
Valiant Rogero and Marphiſa drew; V Al mit x 443 
Nor yet ſo ſwiftly. to the camp they paſs A. 880 
But, of the ſix, theſe two arriv'd. the laſt. rv; 
And now, the council held, theſe 1 _ by. 
In ſpite of Charles, anghall his numerous power, 


To raiſe the ſiege with joint conſent. ARTER..7 | 4A 
And Agramant from threatening ruin free. 385 
* RinALDO. . 5 Krane Sacnuravt, Rovo- 


non, and MANDRICARD0, 


Compact 
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Compact and firm they bend their daring way, © As 
Where deep encamp'd the C hriſtian e wn fb $ wy 8 N 
While Africa and Spain aloud they cry, S 4 00 "x 
Now Pagans known to every ear and eye. 7 de 2 
Through all the hoſt, to arms, to arms, reſound 599, 
A thouſand tongues ; ; but ere their arms they found, 
The hoſtile ſteel invades them unprepar 'd, | 5 . 
And the firſt onſet puts to flight the guad. 
The Chriſtian chiefs, while thus the tumult ſpread, © 
Scarce knew from whom or why their ſoldiers fled: 
But, while uncertain whence th incurſion came, 5 96 
They call the troops of every clime and PT, 28 5 
Loud beats the drum, the trump its ddangor pours ; 3 lia 
he ſky re-echoes, and the tumult roars! 5 5 
1 mperial Charles, amidſt his gathering bands, bh 600 
All, fave his helmet, ard, intrepid ſtands, . 
By threats now theſe, now thoſe, he ſtays from » fight, 1 
And others he heholds (too cruel ſight 15 505 
With heads diſſever d by the furious blade ; # N | 
With boſoms'pierc'd, and 2 open lad, 6og 
While fore return (eſcap'd fro greater harms) 1 
| With bleeding limbs, with ſever'd hands and ams. 
| Advancing ſtill; he ſees where, ſeatter d round, 
Unnumber'd a vrecches ah ping bite the San; 1 
e . 


— 
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Where er this little band reſiſtleſs came, 61 


They left eternal monuments of fame; „ 


While Charles with wonder, grieh, and tare, beheld,, 


The fearful carnage of to. dire a field. e | 


| Theſe noble four the tents, had rech g gain . 
Where Afric s monarch ſtill entrench'd remain 'd; y I 4 
When, on a different ſide, th aſſault to to aid, 
 Appear'd Rogero and the martial maid· 
As, when the mine is fir d, the ſt F ung "RET IN 
Scarce view the flame as thro? he coin: it fie 53 
Till burſting forth, the fury levels all; 620 
Tears the firm rock, and ſhakes the tropgeſt lt 361 
So ſwift Rogero and Mar iſa „ 
Such was their rage amongſt the warring creWe.:;; {11 
| Aſlant, direct, their furious blows they dealt; Re þ 4 


Diſſever'd ſcalps, lopt arms, and ſhoulders felt 628 


The trenchant ſteel, while, for eſcape too flow, 1 8067 
Huge crowds divide before each. gallant . 3 i 


Whoe'er has ſeen ofer hill or vale a ſtorm... 1 


1 * 


: Sweep fiercely on; with ruin part deform, ab aa 
Part leave unhurt; may judge how, ſcatter” d wide, * 


This warlike couple pierc'd the martial tide. "_— 


3 Thoſe who from Rodomont 's deſtructive hand Nabe h. 


Had 10 400 'ſcap'd the, firſt aſſailing roa wage 5 
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Of four ſuch wathirs; pave their tanks to deve, 
That ſtrength ant! ſiftneſs to thelt feet hac given: 6. ; 
But now, with weapons brandifti'd at their breal, 
By bold Rogero ahd Marphifs preſt; . Ml 0 
They ſee too late that hiti'who ſtands of tis," 
What fate has ſentene d, fate to mun denies. 

With thats to Heaven tlie gratefiil cue, 1 
The SO ſuccour, and their —_— renew; 485 , 
Kack u Pag arm dene u. | ithated be ene 
The Mooriſh A 1 dean avg tit mbrel b | ten 4 
While ee N oy we "OR jar, 

evices ee the Std, + 

The cop ny and France drepare : 


virtüt's conftintfifearnl. 099519 2.01 
| A brave de cen nation s tbeme; Kalte 655" 
fert i Artis, arid with her jolly” - 
Cir . Frs ie eher Hg G be haſt, bn 1 
* SACRIPANT, 


All 


All a united, Gallis 8 king ard, 3 
| And urg'd his vows that nothing now ae j | 
On John and Dennis (patron ſaints) he calls hy by 660 
But ſoon compell'd retires to Paris walls. 5 
TH o erbearing valour of this matchleſs train IN 700 5 
(The knights and dame) my feeble muſe i in vain | * 
Attempts to paint, nor can deſcribe in ſpeech : : 5 
What beggars fancy, and no words can reach. 66 1 
Whate' er cool thought or ſtrength 1 nerve ve fupphy', 
Intrepid Brandimart had Ty wy d; 5 | 
Till forc'd at length to give the tempeſt way, e 
| Slow he recedes, and ſcarce reſi igns the day. | 
; The cries of orphans, and the widows' moans, 670 
Sons for their fathers, fathers for their ſons, N 
From earth aſcending react'd th” empyreal height, | 
Where Michael fate in realms of pureſt light, 
He heard; and Looking down with fad ſurveys” LOOK 
Beheld the food of wolves and birds of prey, 1 75 
Stretch'd in their blood by thouſands on _ ic 
Of every nation, his lov'd people ſlain; ©. ny $9193] 
The bleſſed Angel bluſh'd. compels red, Yo le 


To find his great Creator ill obey d 111 a 
Ve. To Diſcord late he gave his hig comtaan ws 15 n 
fo kn tat ail th ban. em 28 
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Far different now, he ſees the Pagans hate TEE 
All firmly join'd againſt the Chriſtian ſtate. oy "7 9 
And now to where in cloiſter'd walls he Oy" 4 | 
F ell Diſcord late, his rapid wings he ply 2. - - 68 5 
Again he found where midſt the monks the fate, = 
And at. a chapter urg d the dire debate: . 
Pleas'd with their ſtrife, the view 'd with joyful eye, | 
Caſt at each other, prayers and maſſes fly. 5 
With holy warmth the great Archangel ns 6 90 
Her by the locks he ſeiz d, and ſeiaing a 8 
Then in his hand a hallow'd crozier took, i uy 
And oft ſeverely urg'd ch avenging firoke ; . Pugs wr | | 
Mercy ah, mercy. 1—(loud the fury 125 85 ae 
While cloſe the heavenly. nunciate 8 knees ſhe be). 
Who, thus. diſmiſs d her—Hence! nor more ſorſake 
Lon hoſtile camp, my heayier wrath to wake. 0 
. 4: De: Diſcord, ſorely bruis'd, with back and , 
| Thelivid, marks. of many a ſtripe conſeſ d, wy 
== 2: trembling more with fear, of future ws. 760! ; 
From the ſtrong Power, of that angelic arm; 1 aA 
Her bellows ſwift.ſhe ſeiz'd, With kindling bre, 
And ſtore of. fuel chat might well conſpire 9 1 8 
10 increaſe, the. flame, with which her ruthleſs art 
| Lights. fell tie eee ds rior's heart. 70g "ad 
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Their cuariels told, each to the monarch ſhows 

The cauſes whence their late diſſentions roſe ; 
Deferr'd, by general voice, to free the bands 

of Spain and Afric from the Chriſtian's hands; 

But now, ſince, fortune chang'd, they fear no more 710 

A new aſſault from Charles defeated power, | 

They begg'd his voice the conteſt to decide, 

By whom in fight their claims ſhould firſt be try'd. 
Marphiſa, with the reſt, enforc'd her right, | 

To meet with inſtant arms the 'T artar kmght. #7 15 

Not leſs would Rodomont conclude the ſtrife, 

That to himſelf or rival gives the wife. 

Rogero calls on Sarza's prince to yield 

His ill-got courſer, or to prove the field. 

More to perplex their broils, the Tartar came, 720 

And once again oppos'd Rogero's claim | X 

To bear the bird with ſilver wings diſplay d: 

And, as he ſpoke, ſuch wrath his boſom ſway' d, 

He dar'd the three at once to combat call, . 

By one ſole trial to determine all 725 

Alike the reſt in mingled fight had clos d, | Z 

But that the king his high commands oppos'd. 

King Agramant, that further ſtrife may ceaſe, 

With prayers and ſoothing words entreats the peace: 

Vor. II. e D | In 
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In vain he ſoothes and prays with deafen'd ear 7 30 
Each knight refuſes peace or truce to hear. 

And now his thoughts ſuggeſt, the warriors' names 

Inſcrib'd on lots ſhall fix their ſeveral claims: 

He bids four ſerolls the written names diſcloſe : 

One Rodomont and Mandricardo ſhows; 735 
With Mandricardo one Rogero bears; 

Rodomont with Rogero one declares: 

One Mandricardo with Marphiſa joins » 

Theſe to be drawn, as fickle chance inclines, 
The king commands; and lo! the firſt that came 749 | 
Bore Sarza's king and Mandricardo's name; 
Next, with Rogero Mandricardo ſtood ; 

Rodomont and Rogero third were view'd ; 

Laſt Mandricardo with Marphiſa join'd, 

Which ſore opprefs'd the martial virgin's mind. 745 
Not far from Paris“ walls a tract of ground 
Was ſeen, a little mile in compaſs round; 

Where, in theatric guiſe the ſeats diſpos'd, 
With gentle riſe a middle ſpace enclos'd. 
The liſts were here deſign'd: with buſy care 750 

The workmen clear d the ground and form'd a ſquare 
Of large extent, and fenc'd on either hand 915 
With two wide gates, as ancient rites demand) 
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And at the barrier's end, the liſts to cloſe, 
On either ſide a fair pavilion roſe. 755 

Now came the day when ſwords muſt fix the right, 
Nam'd by the king, and wiſh'd by either knight. 
Plac'd in the tent that to the weſt appears, 
His giant limbs the king of Algiers rears; _ 
There bold Ferrau and Sacripant aſſiſt 760 
With ſcaly hide to arm him for the liſt; 
And where the eaſtern gate its valves expands, 
With king Gradaſſo Falſirones ſtands. 
Theſe for the ſon of Agrican * employ _ 
Their aid, to deck him with the arms of Troy. 76 1 
High on a lofty throne, in royal ſtate, 
The king of Spain and king of Afric fate ; 
Then Stordilano and the peers around, 
Above the reſt with rank and honours crown'd. 
Happy is he who on ſome riſing height, 779 
Or tufted tree, can ſit to view the fight. , 
Great is the preſs, and deep. on every ſide, 
Through all the camp, was pour'd the mingled tide, 
Caſtilia's queen was preſent ;. many a queen 
And princeſs fair, with noble dames, were ſeen; 775 
F rom Arragon, Caſtile, Granada's land, 
And near the bound where Atlas“ pillars ſtand. 

* MANDRICARDO, 
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There Stordilano's lovely daughter plac'd, 

Appears with robes of various colour grac'd: i 

One veſt was green, and one a paly 8 780 

Of ſoften'd dye, like roſes newly ſhed. 

A garb. Marphiſa wore, that might proclaim | 

(Succin& and ſimple) both the knight and dame. 

Like her apparell'd, near Thermod6on's flood, 

Hippolyta with all her virgins ſtood. Yr Oe 78 ; 

Already in his coat of arms array d, . s 

That royal Agramant's device diſplay'd, 

The herald enter'd, in the liſt to draw 

1 he bounds preſerib' d, and ſtate the duel's = | 
While now impatient throngs demand the fight; 799 

While oft their murmurs chide, and oft 1 invite 

Each tardy champion; ſudden in their ear 

From Mandricardo's tent a noiſe they hear, 

Loud and more loud, deriv'd from wrathful words 

Between tl e Sericane and Tartar lords. mr 795 
Soon as the king of Sericane had dreſt 

The Tartar monarch 1 in his martial veſt, 

He ſtood prepar'd to gird the ſword, which 7 

In battle lately grac d Orlando 8 fide; | 

When DvzinDana on the hilt he views, N 800 

And that device Almontes wont to uſe: Pt ra 
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He a ang knew full well the mighty ſword, 

That arm'd the hand of great Anglante' s lord; 

Which prize to gain he left his-native ſhore, 

With ſuch a force as ne- er was ſeen before. 805 
He aſk'd what chance had given the fatal wade, 
And when and where he from the earl convey'd 

The precious prize—The Tartar prince reply d: 
Erewhile in fight Orlando's force 1 try'd: 5 
At length he feign'd a madneſs, to conceal 8 10 
His daſtard feelings, for he knew too well, | 

| While this he wore, he till his trembling life 

With me muſt riſk i in never-ending ſtrife. 

Ere yet he ceas'd, Gradaſſo took the word: 
To thee, nor any, will I yield the ſword ; | $1 p | 
Juſtly I claim what long I toil'd to gain, 14 
My gold expended and my people ſlain. | 
Thou found'ſt it diſtant from its owner chrown, 

But, found by me, I claim it for my own. 335 

This falchion ſhall the right 1 plead maintain— ao 
This if thou ſeek'ſt to win, by force thy . muſt 
5 gain. | 1 1 

At this the Tartar 1 his daring heads 85 

What ſweeter ſound, can reach my cars ; (he ; ſaid) | 
Than aught that ſpeaks of war; bur firſt, in field, 
To 0 yew: his turn the Sarzan prince muſt yield, 1. p 
D $; Doubt 


I 
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Doubt not T ſtand prepar'd for thee - for all 
To anſwer thine and every mortal call. 

Rogero then, increaſing ſtrife to breed: 

Think not to infringe the terms ſo late agreed. | 

Lo! here I ſtand to abide the lot's decree; 830 

The firſt to Rodomont the next to me. 

Let each of you be Mars, (then made reply 

Fierce Mandricardo) each his proweſs try: 

What arm ſhall dare forbid me here to wield © 

The truſty falchion, or the glorious ſhield ?  - 836 

Then fir'd to wrath, with ſteely gauntlet bent, 

A ſtroke at Sericana's King he ſent, 

Whole better hand at unawares it took, 

And Durindana ſtrait his graſp forſook. 

Gradaſſo, burſting then with rage, beheld | 840 

The ſword diſputed from his hand compell'd : 

Indignant ſhame, deſpite, and burning ire, 

Fluſh'd all his face; his eyeballs ſparkled fire: 

Fierce for revenge a backward ſtep he made ; 

And ſtood in act to draw the deadly blade: ö 8485 

But Mandricardo, ever unappall'd, | 

Him and Rogero to the battle call'd,” 

Come, both at once come, Rodomont! (he cry'a) 

To make tie chird, and come all three defy d. 
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Thus fearleſs he; and as the word he ſpoke, 850 
In his right hand Almontes' weapon ſhook, _. We 

Firmly embrac'd his ſhield, for fight prepar'd, 
And good Rogero and Gradaſſo dar d. 
Nor this nor that would yield; and now enrag'd 


All three at once a medley war had wag'd; 855 
Nor could the world their ſouls to peace have won, | 
But lo! the Spaniſh monarch, with the ſon * 
Of great Troyano came, whoſe preſence quell'd 
Their frantic rage, and each in reverence held. 

While Agramant with ſoothing words addreſt, 860 : 
Aſſays by turns to appeaſe each angry breaſt, 
New ſounds of tumult in the weſtern tent, 
From Rodomont and Sacripant were ſent. 
Beſide the chiefs the generous courſer ſtood, 
Who daſh'd around the whitening foam, and chew'd 
The golden bit; the ſteed, Frontino nam'd, 866 
Whoſe loſs fo late Rogero's wrath inflam'd. | 
Meanwhile the generous Sacripant, whoſe care 
Muſt ſuch a champion for the liſt Prepare, 1 
Obſerv'd the gallant ſteed with nearer view, 870 
When ſoon his marks and faultleſs limbs he knew, 
And own'd his Frontaletto, for whoſe fake 


He went on foot, nor other ſteed would take: 
* AGRAMANT. 
'D4 Stolen 
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Stolen by Brunello, on that luckleſs day, 2} he ee 
When from the fair * he ſnatch'd her ring away; 875 
When from her fide Marphiſa's ſword he bore, + + 
And with His plunder reach'd Biſerta's ſhore; 
Then gave Rogero Baliſarda fam'd, 510 71 
Wich this good courſer, ſince Frontino nam d. 
Each certain Proof the fierce Circaſſian weigh, 880 
Then turning 1 to the Sarzan king, he ſaid: | 
Know, chief! this ſteed is mine behold my word * 
Shall full conviction of the truth afford. 
But 725 our f friendſhip late, to thee I yield 


My = [$6 #2113 


| M ty y generous courſer for the approaching field, 88 5 
My right acknowledg d firſt; elſe hope in vain 
To keep a ſteed which only arms can gain. 

Stern Rodomont reply d- Our nes late 

Shall, as thou fay'ſt, awhile prevent debate : 

But mark the iſſue of th“ expected fight, 890 
This day, K between me and the Tartar bn e #7 
When his example ſhall thy prudence wake, 

To beg me As thy gift this ſteed to take. 
With thee? tis courteous to be brutal (cries 
Fierce Sacripant, with lightening i in his wes); 

But mark me plainer now—henceforth' take er 

How far chou dar'ſt uſurp my truſty ſteed: 

* ANGELICA. 
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My right I challenge, while this better hang . 
Can, graſp'd aloft, the vengeful ſword command. 


Cries, threats ſucceed, and i ire enkindles ire: 900 
Leſs Fife through ſtubble runs the blaze of fre. 
Fierce Rodomont complete his armour Wars,. 
But Sacripant. nor helm nor cuiraſs bears, | 
Yet ſeems ( well he knew his ſword to wield) | 
Securely fenc'd, as with a covering {1 ſhield; 38 90 ho 
Though Rodomont excell'd i in nerve of bt, | 


No leſs in {kill excell'd Circaſſia's Knight, 5 
Not with more ſwiltneſs turns the kindling wheel, 


When from the ſtone 3 is ground the whitening meal; 
Than Sacripant, with hand and foot untir d, of 9¹⁰ 
Turn'd, chang d, and parry d ſtill ; as need requir d. mn 


Their ſwords Ferrau and Serpentino drew, 

And midſt the chicks themſelves undaunted threw: 5 
Then Iſolero, king Grandonio came, : N 5 
And many nobles of the Mooriſh name. ; = ' B15 5 
Now to king Agramant, perplex di in thought, os 
A meſſenger th' unwelcome tidings brought, 1 
E hat Sacripant, with Rodomont « Sngag d, 

A cruel battle for his courſer wag 'd, 

Then, thus the king beſpoke, the lord of Spain: ; 920 


Amidſt theſe new alarms, thou here. remain, 
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Leſt aught ſhould worſe among theſe chicks befall, 


While I attend where yonder tumults call. 

When Rodomont his royal lord beheld, 

He ſtay'd his weapon, and his fury quell'd 5 925 
Not with leſs awe Circaſſia's prince retir'd, 5 
When Agramant appear'd; who now enquir'd, 


With kingly looks, and with majeſtic tone, 


From what new cauſe this ſudden ſtrife was < 
Amidſt the train appear'd Marphiſa bold, 930 | 


Who, while his courſer s loſs the warrior told, 


In colour chang'd, for on the ſelf- ſame day 
A robber's hand * had borne her ſword away. 


| Advancing near, her eyes confeſs'd the ſteed, 


On which Brunello *ſcap'd with winged ſpeed. 3 935 
Now by her {quire ſhe bade her helm be lac d, | 


| Her other parts in ſhining ſteel were brac'd 


Then, with her vizor clos'd, ſhe went and bound 
Brunello ſeated midſt the peers around. 

Him, when ſhe faw, the dame with furious heat 940 
Seiz d by the throat, and dragg'd him from his ſeat ; "op 
And bore him thus before Troyano's heir, 


Then deep engag'd to heal inteſtine war; 


To Afric's king her trembling prifoner took, 


And thus addreſs'd him with a haughty look. 945 


| . * BRUNELLO, © 


This 
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This wretch, thy vaſſal, by my hand ere long 
Aloft ſuſpended, ſhall atone the wrong 
My honour felt—for know his ſhameful theft, 
Him of his horſe, me of my ſword bereft. : 
Since ſome may urge, ill-choſen time I take, 950/ 
When civil broils ſo many murmurs make; 


Three days I reſpite his determin'd fate: 

Meanwhile would any friend prolong his date, 

Let ſuch appear—if not ere then releas'd, 

I give him to the birds a welcome feaſt. e OY} 
She ſaid ; and waiting no reply, purfu'd. Go 

Her deſtin'd way to reach the neighbouring wood : 

Brunello on her courſer's neck ſhe caſt, 

And in his locks the martial virgin faſt 

Her hand ſccur'd, while loud he ſhriek d and pray'd; 

By name invoking every friend for aid. 965 

King Agramant, amid theſe tumults toſtt, 

Where thought itſelf to find a clue was loſt, 

Above the reſt was ſorely now diſpleas'd, ; | 

To view Brunello by Marphiſa ſeiz'd; 965 

And ſtood prepar'd to follow, with his hand _ 

To avenge th' affront that regal power ſuſtain'd : 


5 
1 
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But grave Sobrino, preſent, ſoon inclin'd 
To ones thoughts the prince's wrathful mind. 
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It ill beſeem d, in ſuch a cauſe (he faid) 970 
S0 great a king, of ſovereign kings: the OY 
Wy o wage a fight, where, ſnould his arms e 


| More blame than honour muſt attend the deed: 
When men would fay—<. Much has our king obtain d, | 


YU RA „ 


Who ſcarce hard conqueſt o'er a woman gain'd! 1975 
Thou canſt ( (be added) to Marphiſa ſend, 


'T —4 ſhe his ſentence may to thee commend _ 
As king and judge—a and firſt thy promiſe plight, _ 
The hangman's hand, ſhall do her honour right. 

| Sobrino' 8 words the monarch' 's warmth aſſuage, 980 
1 Ras liſtens to his counſel juſt and ſage; ; 


BRin 


And hopes, by | ſuch example o'er the reſt, 


if Nat 11 


Jo ſoothe to concord each contending breaſt... 


But Diſcord laugh'd d, and triumph d o'er the plain, 
Nor could the tumult of her j Joy contain. pp 

« No leſs exulting | Ralk'd | her ſiſter Pride, _ 
"Who « conftan fuel to the fire ſupply'd; 

And, with a ; ſhout that reach'd the e 

The bien 7 victory t. to Michael ſent. 1 =” 

N At that dread voice, at chat tremendous Gund... \ 99 

| The Seine ran back, and Paris trembled round ; 1 

Through Ar rden' 8 fable groyes che echoes prend, a 

And d ſavage beate in g n, en coyerts e | 
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Blaia, 104 Ali, Rhone 8 fer- winding more, 


The Alps, and mount Ghibenna, heard the roar; 995 


This Rhodan, Soane, Garonna,. Rhine confels'd ; 
While mothers claſp'd their infants to the breaſt, 
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Each furious chief demands the fight to wage, 705 ; 


And each will foremoſt i in the liſt engage: Ik g 


Their claims, ſo various, ſo perplex'd the nooſe, 1000 | 


Apollo s ſelf could ſcarce the bands unlooſe; Ts 5 
Yet every art king Agramant would 9 ; 5 ; Gi 
And firſt the Gordian knot of ftrife untie m wh ; 
Berween the African“ and Scythian F lord, e 
For beauteous Doralis, by both ador' d. A 2 meg 
He meant the damſel ſhould decide their loves, N 
And name the conſort whom her choice approves; 2] 7 | 
(iD 


So, at her ſovereign bidding, might they ceaſe * 


From further ſtrife, and firmly bind the peace. N 


NA 


Before his ſovereign lord each peer confirms, 1010 
183 oft * . 


With every ſolemn form, the ſtated terms; 


Then to the dame appeals: with downcaſt eyes,” 1 * 
While her fair face the bloomy colour dycs, 9 
She owns her boſom held the Tartar dear; r ” | 
With wonder all the ſoft confeſſion hear, f letz | 

Fierce Rodomont, as if each ſenſe was fled, UL Et 
Scarce dares again exalt his drooping head * - 

* RoDoMoNT, + MANDRICARDO, 
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But when his wonted fury had diſpell d 

The firſt ſurpriſe and ſhame, that ſilent held 

His faltering tongue, he call'd the doom unjuſt; 1026 
And, ſnatching from his fide his ſureſt truſt, = 
Before the king and camp the blade he draws, 
And fwears that this ſhall win or loſe the cauſe ; 

Not the light breath of woman's wayward will, 

Who what they leaſt ſhould value, favour ſtill. 1025 
Swift Mandricardo anſwers to his call: 1 
Act as thou wilt I ſtand prepar'd for all: 
Fet ere thy ſhip the harbour ſafely gains, 
A mighty tract of ſea unplough'd remains, 
But Agramant here interpos'd, and blam'd 10 30 
The Sarzan prince, who gainſt all order claim'd 
The fight ane w ſo far the king prevails, 
He makes this riſing fury ſtrike her fails. 
Now Rodomont, indignant to ſuſtain 

A two-fold ſhame before this princely train; 1035 
Firſt from his king, to whom his pride gave way, 
And next his dame, in one ill- omen'd day— 
No longer there will dwell; but from tlie band, 
That late in battle own'd his guiding hand, 
Two ſquires alone he takes, and ſwift as wind 1040 
© Departing, leaves che Mooriſh tents behind. 
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Him good Rogero had prepar'd with ſpeed. 
To follow, and regain his faithful ſteed ; 
But ſoon recalling to his generous mind 
The liſt with Mandricardo next deſign d, 1045 
He checks his rein and turns to. claim the fight, | 
Ere king Gradaſſo ſhould aſſert his right 
To Durindana, with the Scythian * knight : 
Yet much he griev'd to ſee, before his eyes, 
Frontino borne, an undiſputed prize: 1050 
But Sacripant, whom no fuch cauſe detain'd, 
For whom no other ſtrife, or liſt remain'd, 
Purſu'd the Sarzan king with eager ſpeed, 
lmpatient to regain his long-loſt ſteed; 
Till envious fortune his purſuit withſtood: 1065 
For, midſt the windings of a tangled wood, 
He left his ſeat ; when, looſen'd from his hand, 
The courſer waited not his lord's command: 
All day he fled; nor, till the ſetting light, 
Reſign'd his bridle to the weary'd knight. 1060 
Now, ſtruck with rage, with frenzy and deſpair, | 
Goes Algier's prince rejected by the fair: 
In pity Echo from her cavern mourns, 
And to his plaints in plaintive notes returns. 
* MANDRICARDO. 1130 +.RopamonrT. rt. 
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0 female BY (he cry'd) whoſe worthleſs mind, 
Inconſtant, ſhifts with every changing wind: 1066 
O faithleſs woman, perur'd and unjuſt ! You, el 
Moſt wretched thoſe who place in thee their truſt! 1. 
Not all my ſervice try'd, my love expreſt | 
By thouſand proofs, could in one cruel nk 107 0 
Secure a heart, ſo ſoon, alas! eſtrang'd eee : 
From truth like mine, and to another chang” d. 
Nor have I loſt thee now, becauſe my name 
Is deem'd eclips'd by Mandricardo's fame : 
Nor know I what my ſource of woe to call— 1075 : 
But thou art woman—that compriſes all ! ? 
O ſex accurs'd ! by Heaven and Nature ſent, 
A deadly bane to poiſon man's content! 

So hateful ſnakes are bred, the wolf and bear 
So haunt the ſhades ; ſo nurs'd by genial air 1080 
Swarm gnats and waſps, the venom'd-inſe&-train, 
And tares are bred amidſt the golden grain. 

Why could not Nature (foſtering nurſe of earth 5 
Without thy aid, give man his happier birth 2 | 
As trees, by human ſkill engraſted, bear 1085 
The juicy fig, ſmooth plumb, or racy pear ? 1 x 
But, ah! can Nature aught that 's perfect frame, 
When Nature bears herſelf a female name? 
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Yet be not hence with empty pride o fer run, 16 
To think, O woman! man is born your, ſon. 4 1090 
On prickly thorns appears che blooming roſe 
And from a fetid herb the lity grows. 3 
Complaining thus, the king of Sarza rode, 


| 7 iis 10/7 
Now murmur 'd low, now rais'd his voice aloud; 0 


He ſpurr'd his ſteed, but ne'er to ſleep addreſs'd 109 
His watchful eyes, nor gave Frontino reſt: | 
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ff 70 Yr? 4 
Next day his courſe to Sonna' 8 banks he ſped, | 150% 255 
(That to Provence with winding current led) | 1 


For Afriea once more to croſs the main, . 
5 Sow | won 0 


And ſee his long-forſaken realms again. 110 
He view'd the river fill d from fide to lide WED 
With barks and veſſels floating on the ride, 


That from afar, with all proviſions ſtow'd, : 
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To Pagan bands convey'd the welcome UE og 


IJ 111 T Oe p 


The country round was ſubject to the AG 110. 

eres 
From Paris' walls to Acquamorta' $ ſhores ; as 
A pleaſing tract! and all from plain t to plain, 5 HOY 


Stretch'd on the right, th at touch'd the bounds of "Spain, 
| Now from the ſhips remov'd, the buſy « crowd 3 
On many a beaſt and wain che burthens tow: 1 I 10 
From different parts che banks were coyer d bond 


With well-fed berch, J thar re the a grounds, 5 


N | 2 And 


* 


— 


Andi near the river divers 8 were Sh ek 
4 Where all night long che hinds and drivers ſlept. 
The king of Algiers here, ſurpris'd by night, 11 As. . 

When damps and gloom ſucceed departing lehr, 
VFuields to a country hoſt (there born and bed) 

Who begg'd him ſor his gueſt at board and bed. 
His ſteed difpos'd; with various plenty crown'd 

The tables ſteam' d, and goblets circled round: 11 20 

At length the hoſt diſmiſs'd his noble gueſt, 
' To ſoothe the ſilent hours in balmy reſt, 
Till dawn of day but all the ſleepleſs night 
He mourn'd his changeful miſtreſs cruel ſlight. 


\ 
\ 


FN 


SJ 
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8 rack roſſeflion of a chapel, ahh the Chriflians 
| | had deſerted, and reſolves to fix his reſidence there. Arri- 
val of Iſabella and the hermit with the dead body of Zerbi- 
no. Rodomont falls in love with Ifabella: her fortitude 
and device to preſerve her chaftity., Rodomont's bridge. 
Conflict between mad Orlando and Rodomont. Arrival of 
Flordelis. Single combat of Mandricardo and Rogero. 
Grief of Bradamant. Rinaldo comes to Mount Albano, and 
prepares, with his kinſmen and brethren, togo to the relief of ü 


| _ Charles. Rinaldo and his company meet a ſtrange knight. 


Fight between him and Rinaldo: the ſtrange knight diſco» 
vers himſelf: they arrive together at Paris and are joined by 
Gryphon, Aquilant, and Sanſonetto. Rinaldo hears from 
Piendetis of: Orlando% madneſs, Meeting of Flordelis and 
Brandimart. Rinaldo attacks the trenches of the Moors at 
night and is joined by Charles. The forces of Agramant 
are entirely routed, and himſelf compelled to retreat to Arli. 
Gradaſſo ſeeks out Rinaldo, and Ew him to finiſh 
the combat formerly begmThoty 
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\HE king departing with the morning ray, 
Reſolv d by ſhip to take his future way; 

| Yet, like a champion, who with prudent heed _ 

O'erwatches all, attentive for his ſeed, | 


That ſteed ſo good, ſo fair, which late he bore! $-. 


From Sacripant and from Rogero's power ; 
| And, conſcious that for two whole days he preſed 
Too far the mettle of the generous beaſt, 
He fix d down Sonna's ſtream a bark to rake, | 7285 


For ſpeed, for eaſe, and for Frontino's ſake. 10 


He bade the ready boatman from the ſhore = 

The cable looſe, and ſtretch the daſhing oar ; 
Before the wind the veſſel lightly 8 

And the ſwift ſtream with wifter prow divides: 


E 3 : But 


+ gi 
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: But A nr in vain, c 'on land or wave, 7 . 


: From cruel care his anxious hours would ſare: 

He mounts his ſteed, it follows cloſe behind; 18 
He fails. the bark, it breathes in every wind! 

All day and night, the liquid road he preſs'd, 


His king and miſtreſs rankling in his breaſt: _ 26 | 


In vain from ſhore or. bark he hopes relief, 

Nor ſhore nor bark can ſoothe his rage of grief, 
Thus the ſick patient ſeeks to afſuage his pain, 
While the fierce fever throbs in every vein 1 8 


From fide to fide he ſhifts his place by turns, 2 5 : 


But unremitting ſtill the fever burns, 

Tir'd with the ftream, again he _ the , 

And paſs'd Vienna and Valenza's land. | 
The walls of Lyons next the Pagan view'd, 10 


And where Avignon's bridge ſtupendous ſtood. - 30 


Theſe towns, and more, of ſemblance rich and gay, 8 
That 'twixt th* Iberian hills and river lay, 
Paid to the Monarch -Moor * and king of Spain 
Allegiance due, as lords of that domain, 


Won by their bands from Gallia's ſhrinking reign. J 
Thence on the right to Acquamort he bends, 36 
And nigh for Afric's realm his courſe paged 2 


* AGRAMANT. | 


e 


Tin 


Book XIV. 5 * LAND o. 06 


Till near a river he'a town ſurvey'd, 


75 Which Ceres once and purple Bacchus ſway d. 


Here ſmil'd the fields, there roar'd the ſurgy main, 40 
And bright | in vallies gleam'd the wy grain. 2 
on this fair ſpot a chapel neat he found, 
Built on a hill, and lately wall'd around: 


This, when the flames of war their horror ſpread, 


The prieſts deſerted, and with terror „ 48 
Struck with the ſcite, as from the camp remov'd, 
1 T he hated camp, and arms no longer lov'd, 

The king reſolv'd on this ſequeſter'd ſhore 

To fix his ſeat, nor dream of Aftic more. 

With their ſtern lord the ſquires attending dwell'd, ze 
The walls himſelf, his train, and courſer held; 
Not far his turrets proud Montpelier ſhows ; 
And, near, another ſtately caſtle roſe, 
Which, ſeated on the river's gentle tide, — 
The town with ſtores for every need ſupply d. 55 
One day, while deep immers'd in penſive mood, 
The king, as wont, a thouland thoughts purſu'd ICED 
Along a path-way through th' enamell'd green, 

Approaching nigh, a lovely dame was ſeen : C 

An aged monk, with beard deſcending lw, 60 
Beſide her came, with ſolemn ſteps and ſlow; 
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A warrior-ſteed he led, that proudly bore 
A weighty bier with ſable cover'd o'er: 


| Here Iſabella came ah! hapleſs maid 1 | | 
Who lov'd Zerbino's breathleſs corſe convey'd: 65. 
Though her pale cheek is ting'd with deep deſpair, 

Though to the breeze looſe flows her ſcatter'd hair, 


Though fighs inceſſant ſpeak her cureleſs woe, 

And from her eyes unbidden fountains flow ; 1 

Through all her anguiſh love his power maintains, 70 

And beauty, with unrivall'd luſtre, „ 
Soon as the Saracen the mourner view'd, | 

The unlook'd-for ſight his changing heart ſubdu dʒ 

And from his thoughts expung'd Granada” s dame, 


As pity yields to pity, flame to flame. | r 


With ſoft demeanour, and with mild TIN 


He aſk'd the cauſe that wrought her deep diſtreſs ; 


She told the ſorrows of her ſecret breaſt ; 


And how, deny'd on earth a place of reſt, | 
| Her ſoul had fix d to bid the world farewell, 80 


And with her Gop in holy manſions dwell. | 


Loud laugh'd the Pagan, who nor Gop would know, 


Nor own his n. to au faith a foe ! 


Such "ran form'd but-to aeligh eee + 5 


"WY 


at 


The ſordid miſer, brooding on his ſtore, 
Thus hides (he cries) in caves his ſhining ore; 
Whence nothing good he to himſelf derives, 


And others of his uſeful wealth deprives: N 
onakes, lions, bears are cag'd in fear of harms, 90 
Not guiltleſs maids who breathe but love and charms. | 


The man of Gop, who ſuch vain converſe fears, 
| Like ſkilful pilot that the veſſel ſteers, 
Attends his charge, leſt lightly drawn fr. 3 


Her feet ſhould wander from the rightful way. 95 : 


Not long the impious Pagan could endure. 

The holy ſire, who preach'd i in zeal ſecure ; 

bs ©! rous'd at length, no longer he forbore, 

But ſeiz'd his beard, whence by the roots he tore 
The ſilver hairs; and with dire rage impell d, 100 
With ſavage graſp his aged neck he held, 3 
Then, whirling round, far diſtant thence he threw ; b 
Swift tow' rds the ſea the wretched hermit flew ! 

_ Againſt a rock his trembling limbs Were thrown, 


\ 


And daſh'd to piecemeal. on the craggy ſtone, 105 


And now the Pagan turn'd with gentler air 

Where cloſe beſide him ſtood the trembling fair, 
| Whom in ſoft ſpeech, by lovers oft addreſt, 
He call d his life, of every good the beſt; 
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15 His balm of hope, nis comfort, Ss 80% 5 {rb 

With each endearment lovers ' tongues em ploy. I 
Courteous he ſeem'd—thoſe graces that inflam' d 

His cruel heart, his wonted ſternneſs tam'd : 

He fondly deem'd by flow degrees to > find 

Fair Iſabella to his wiſh inclin 1 35 8 Fx 5 

But ſhe, though loſt to hope, Cuil rather dare 
T he worſt of ills than what ſhe fear'd to bear ; 5 

Still pondering on the means, if ſuch could be, 
| Herſelf and honour from his power to free; 


With her own hand determin'd to prevent. 120 
Her ſhame by death, ere his abhorr'd intent : 
Should make her wrong the knight, who, late entwin d 


By her lov'd arms, his parting breath reſign'd; 

To whom, with heart devout, the mourning dame 
Had vow'd to dedicate her virgin name. re $ 
What ſhall ſhe do? how ſhape her eee courſe ? 
What way remains to elude his brutal force? 
Long time revolving in her fearful mind 

A thouſand ſchemes, at length her thoughts deſign d 


One that might ſave her chaſtity from blame ; | 7390 


Which here we tell to her eternal fame. 
| The Pagan now, by words and deeds, confeſs d 
The unhallow'd purpoſe. of his impious breaſt: 


————̃ u•n ] 


eee bee Sj 
To him the damſcl—Wouldft thou but enſure 
My honour fafe, a gift thou may'ſt procure, 135 Z 
Of far more worth than aught chou canſt obtain | ay 
From what muſt fix on me eternal ſtain, | 

A herb 1 know, and late have ſeen, that boil'd | 

With rue and ivy o'er a fire, when pil'd 


With cypreſs-wood, will (ſtrange to tell !) produce, : 
By guiltleſs fingers ſqueez'd, a ſovereign juice, 14x 3 
With which thrice bath'd, the body will be found Ty 
One moon ſecur'd unhurt from flame or wound : 

That month elaps'd, the bathing we renew, 
No longer time avails the powerful dew. : 145 


The proof of what I tell, thy wondering eyes 

© Shall witneſs ſoon to thee a nobler prize 
(Or much I err) than if this day had view'd 
All Europe by thy conquering arm ſubdu'd: 


In recompenſe for what I ſhall beſtow, e 150 
I aſk but this here plight thy ſolemn vow, 1 5 
Ne'er from this hour by deed or word to harm 
My virgin honour, or my fears alarm. 
i The damſel thus the Pagan's ſuit repreſs'd, 
| Who now with new deſire of fame poſſeſt, 1389? 
Vow'd all the aſk'd, impatient to be made _ 
Alike impaſſive to the flame or blade * | | 
b-: V „ 
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Reſolv id to curb his will, Lil prov”, d he view d 
The wondrous water with ſuch ſpell indu d, RY 
- But meant his compact ſhould no longer bind: 16⁰ EY 


No fear, no reverence, in his 1 impious mind 


| Of 6 Go or Saint—for breach of faith the worlt 
Of Aﬀric's ſons, by perjur d deeds accurs'd! ; 
Ober hanging cliffs, through vallies dark with ſhade, 
| 155 rom towns and cities far the virgin ſtray d, 16 5 | 
Collecting various herbs, while at her ſide £2 | ; 
: The Pagan watch'd, and every motion ey c. 
Such ſtore provided now as ſeem'd to ſuit = boy 
. Her preſent purpoſe, or with leaf or root, 85 4 5 
Damp evening roſe, when to their home they came, £ 
Where ſhe, the paragon of virtuous fame, e 


1 


Hf 


What yet remain d of night, with ſeeming eare, 


5 ; Employ'd the powerful. mixture to prepare,” _ 
That bubbled ofer the blaze, while ſtill the knight _ 


: x Se due attention mark d each myſtic ME: 5. 15 5 


5 Now with his fquir 5 in ſportive dice and . 
The king of Algiers paſs d the hours away; 
When from the kindled fire che heat, enclos'd_ 


| In narrow bounds, to raging thirſt diſpos d 


455 The l lord and menials, Own infatigee drain | 
Stern 
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= Stern Rodomont, til! then to wine unus * 
Which to his ſect the prophet” 8 law refus'd, 


Extoll'd the heavenly liquor far above 


Celeſtial manna, or the drink of Jove; 1 5 


And blaming now his country's ancient rite, 


Huge bowls and goblets empties with delight: 


5 F rom hand to hand, with foaming brimmers crown ö 
8 The wine ſwift circles, and the head turns round. 8 | 
At length, removing from the crackling flame 8 1 
The vaſe wich herbs infus'd, the virgin dam 
To Rodomont began — What beſt may prove 
4 he words bY ſpeak, and every doubt. remove, 


Experience, that can ſever truth from hes, 


Inſtruct the learn d, and make the vulgar wiſe, 198 | 
Not on another, but on me, ſhall ſhow' | | 
The wondrous power this unction can beſtow. 

Behold me now prepar'd, while o'er my head, 

My neck, and breaſt, the potent charm I ſhed, 1 — 
-F hy force, thy ſword, undaunted to receive, 200 


And prove if that can ſtrike, or this can cleave. 
She ſaid; and ſtooping as ſhe ſpoke, diſplay'd 

1 neck uncover'd to the Pagan blade: 

Ws vs unthinking Saracen (whoſe wretched ſenſe 


Wine had Tart; for Any was no defence ä 1 | 
| From | 


— ¶?(ÜQ—[P—é— ats aa 
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From eim or + bucklerd at the fatal word, 
| Rais'd his fell arm, and bar'd his murdering ſword ; 
And, lo! that head, where love was wont to dwell, 
From her fair neck and breaſt divided fell: 

Thrice from the floor the head was ſeen to bound, 2 10 
And thrice was heard Zerbino's name to found, 
For whoſe dear fake the found ſuch way t' eſcape 
The Pagan's hand; nor fear'd, in ſuch a ſhape, 

Too encounter death, to follow him ſhe lov'd: 

Hall, ſpotleſs ſoul! for pureſt faith approv'd ! 31 55 

Fair Chaſtity, on earth now little heard, ON 
By thee to life and blooming years preferr'd. 

Go, bleſſed foul ! ! depart in peace to Heaven! 

So to my feeble Muſe ſuch aid be given, 
As may with every grace the ſong adorn, 220. 
And give thy name to ages yet unborn! Ss 
Go hence in peace to Heaven, and leave behind 
Thy bright example ſtill to womankind ! 

In ſilent gaze the wretched P agan ſtood 
Abaſh'd, confounded, ſtain'd with guiltleſs blood ; 18 
Who now, the wine's o'er-maſtering fumes diſpell'd, | 

Curs'd his dire raſhneſs, and with grief beheld 
"PHE breathleſs body of the murder'd maid, 

And e how to e ber angry ſhade : 


8 
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Since to her mortal part he death could give, 2 23 


He hopes to make her name immortal live. 

For this 1 intent, the place where late he dwelt, 
Where her fair form his brutal fury felt, 3557 
Hle chang'd or built anew, with ſpacious rom 
Enlarg'd, converting to a ſtately tomb, 2 35 
Of towering height, and in the midſt enclos d 
The faithful lovers * that in death repos'd. 

Cloſe to the ſepulchre a tower was join'd, 

The ſpacious manſion for himſelf deſign'd. 

A narrow bridge of ſeaſon'd plank he made, 240 
Far ftretch'd in length, which o'er the ſtream he laid 
That ran beneath, and ſcarce the bridge ſupply d 
Space for two ſteeds abreaſt to croſs the tide, | 
Or, meeting, paſs: nor plac'd from end to end 


Was rail or fence the ſtranger to defend. 245 


Baptiz'd or Pagan, all that travel here, 

He will'd henceforth ſhould buy their paſſage dear; | 
For with their ſpoils, to atone the virgin” 8 doom, OE 
He vow'd a thouſand trophies at her tomb. 

And oft as near the bridge a warrior drew, | 2 50 
The watch to Rodomont a ſignal blew. 

Then arm'd, as guardian of the fatal tower, 15 

The king of Algiers took the adverſe ſhore: 
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= The lender bridge the dangerous liſt ſupply'd; 


There if the ſteed but little fwery'd alide, & 55 : 


Prone in the river's headlong depth he fell: 


No fight, for peril, could ſuch fight excel. 
Thus often riſk'd, the Saracen believ'd . 
_ Whene'er he fell, the ruſhing ſtream receiv'd 
In draughts compell d, would purify his foul 260 
For fins committed through th' inflaming bowl. 
The thirſt of fame, to ſome more dear than life, 
Brought many a knight to prove the dangerous ſtrife; 
While all-who hop'd the vittor's meed to gain, 
| Reſigr d their arms, and numbers there were lain. 265 
Of vanquiſh'd Pagans that the courſe had run, 
Alone he kept the ſpoils, and armour won: 

Of theſe the names on tablets fairly trac'd, 

And hung on high, the poliſh'd marble grac'd: 
But every Chriſtian cloſe i in durance pent 270 
He held, deſign'd for Afric to be ſent. . 

The work ſcarce finiſh*d—thither came the knight®/ - 

| Of wits diſtraught, what time in corſelet bright | 
The Pagan watch'd to guard the tomb and tower, 
0 And all his armour, fave his helmet, wore 27 5 
| Meanwhile Orlando, as his frenzy ha, . 
15 At once 0 o'erleapt the, bar with fearleſs tread + 
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Him Rodomont, who ſtood on foot, eſpy d, 
And thus from far Forbear thy ſteps (he cry'd); 


This bridge, thou ſlave! was ne'er deſign'd for thee, 
But noble knights, and lords of high degree. 281 


Orlando, ſtranger now to reaſon's force, 
Of ſpeech regardleſs, onward held his courſe. 
I muſt chaſtiſe this fool (the Pagan cries); _ 
And as he ſpeaks with rapid feet he flies 238 5 
To plunge him in the ſtream, nor thinks to try 
-& ſtrife with one that could his ſtrength defy. 
Fair Flordelis, arriving near the flood, 
| Beheld where on the bridge the Pagan ſtood 
Clos'd with Orlando, while each nerve he ply'd 290 
To hurl the madman headlong in the tide. 
The virtuous dame, when, with a nearer view 
She mark'd his features, well Orlando knew ; 
And, fill'd with grief, at ſuch dire ſight amaz'd, 


On him, thus naked and forlorn, ſhe gaz'd. 295: 


| Awhile ſhe ſtay'd to mark the confli&'s end, 
Where two ſuch foes, unmatch'd in ſtrength, contend. 
They preſs, they oripe, their utmoſt fury ſhow, 

Each ſtrives the other from the bridge to throw ; 


And, .muttering to himſelf, the Sarzan cries, _ 300 


What to a fool ſuch unlook'd force : ſupplies ? 


V Now 
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Now here, now there, he ſtruggles, ſhifts, and turns, 
With ſhame he reddens, and with wrath he burns. 
With either hand he ſeeks i in vain to take 


Some firmer hold, that beſt the earl may ſhake ; 3 30 8 


And oft, between his legs, the Pagan knight 

The left foot now inferts, and now the right. | 

Orlando cloſe flern Rodomont compreſs d, 

Thighs lock'd in thighs, and breaſt oppos'd to breaſt : 
Himſelf now backward from the bridge he threw, 310 
And with him claſp'd the ſtruggling warrior drew; 


- * Both ſink together to the depth profound, 


Leap the daſh'd waves, and loud the banks: refound. 
The water ſoon divides their ſtruggling limbs, 


| Orlando, naked, diſencumber'd ſwims; 35 
Amid the ſtream he plies, as with an oar, = 
His ſtrong-knit.) joints, and ſafely treads the more: . 


Then o'er the plain he ſpeeds his courſe, nor ſtays 
To mark hoy far he merits blame or praiſe. kg 
The Pagan, whom his ponderous arms ſurround, 320 
More lowly gains at length the diſtant ground. 

Thus they; while ſafely o'er. the bridge and tide. 
The damſel Paſs' d, and round on every ſide 


Explor d the tomb, if there her anxious eye 


Might any ſpoils of Brandimart eſpy :: 325 
Ob ; : 15 | . a Yet 
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Yet though nor arms nor mantle there ſhe view'd, 

Fond hopes to find her lord ſhe {till renew'd. | 
Meantime, amidſt the camp where Diſcord rag 'd, 

Where chief with chief in civil broils engag'd, 

Though Mandricardo heard, with conſcious pride, 3 30 

The choice of Doralis his claim decide, 

Vet ſhort enjoyment can that choice afford, 

When quarrels, ſtill on foot, 1 require his ford, 5 

There young Rogero calls him to the field, 

And claims the argent eagle on his ſhield: i 33 c 

Gradaſſo, king of Sericana's lands, : | 

For Durindana here the fight demands. 

In vain the lords of Spain and Afric try'd 

To make each warrior's angry ftrife ſubſide. _ 
Then Agramant—My friendly counſel hear, 340 

If yet you prize your ſovereign's favour dear, 

Let lots decide who firſt the fight ſhall wage, 

And he, whoſe name appears, his faith engage 

On his own head ſuch ſtrife at once to take, 

And, conquering for himſelf, a conqueſt make 345 

| For either's claim; or if his loſs enſues, i 

He, loſing for himſelf, for each ſhall loſe: ; 

But no diſhonour on the loſer fall ; | 

Whate' er betide, i impure to F. ortune al. . 

Iͤĩð *o¾ʒꝛ m 
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Content Rogero and Gradaſſo heard © I 
The prudent dictates of their king rever'd. 
The names inſcrib'd within an urn they threw, 
And, ſhaking round, the lots a ſtripling drew. 
Wrote on the firſt Rogero's name they find, 
| But bold Gradaſſo s name remains behind. : 3 6. 
What words can f peak the joy Rogero feels, 1 
Soon as the fateful vaſe his lot reveals: 
Nor leſs the Sericanian chief repines : 5 
But who ſhall that oppoſe which Heaven deſigns ? : 
The people, eager to behold the fight, 360 
Throng every paſſage with the dawning light ; 
While ſome impatient for the day's return, 
Wait in the liſt all night th. approach of morn: 
1 heſe judge not of events; but thoſe whoſe mind 
Can from the preſent ſee what lurks behind, ; 365 
( Midſt whom Marſilius and 8807150 know Ts 
What moſt may work their country's weal or woe), 
Oft to the careful monarch's thought recall 385 


1 What ruin muſt the Mooriſh race belall, 


Whether, by angry deſtiny decreed, „ 
Rogero or the Tartar prince ſhould bleed. 
King Agramant ch important truth confeſs'd „ 
But how repeal his grant? In vain he preſs'd _ 
The noble knights, and each by turns addreſs'd. 
„„ 5 | - We" 
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But more than Arama, and more than each 37 5 
That urg d the Tartar with diſſuaſive ſpeech, 
King Stordilano's lovely daughter ſtrove 
With prayers and tears his ſteadfaſt heart to move ; | 
Begg' d him to grant what Afric's prince requir d, 
What with their prince the nobleſt peers deſir d. 380 
- Ah! me (ſhe cry'd) what more ſhall TO my 
. breaſt, | | 
Or calm henceforth my troubled thoughts to reſt! 8 
When ſome new cauſe for ever can prevail 
To make thee ſheath thy limbs in plate and mail? 
Alas! in vain was once. my proudeſt boaſt, 385 
That ſuch a knight, the braveſt of his hoſt, 
Could for my beauty, prodigal of breath, 
Engage a ſquadron in the face of death ; 
Since now too late I find the ſlighteſt cauſe, ; 
With equal riſk thy ſword in battle dra vs: 390 
Nor was it love for theſe unhappy charms - 4 
That urg'd thee then, but ſavage thirſt of arins! 
By Love I here adjure thee, by the grief 
That rends my heart, and now implores relief; | 
Repine not though Rogero! s hand may wield | 395 
The argent eagle in an azure field. Ct 
Thy battle mugh may loſe, but little gain; 5 
Should now thy arms Rogero's bird obtain, 
T9 _ 
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Small prize f for mighty toil l. but ſhould'ſt thou find 
With face averted Fortune here unkind— 400 
(Nor deem her ever fix d) what tortures wait 

This heart, that ſhudders but to doubt thy fate! 

i Yet, for my ſake, prolong thy valu'd breath, 

The death of one includes the other's death; 

But, ah! more wretched far my ſtate muſt Prove, 405 
If firſt I ſee the death of him I love. | 

In words like theſe ſhe pours the ſtrain of woe, 
While ſighs to ſighs in quick ſucceſſion flow: | 
The live-long night her tender plaints increaſe, 

The live- long night ſhe wooes her lord to peace; 410 
While from her eyes, which trickling tears ſuffuſe, 

He ſucks, with many a kiſs, the balmy dews: 
Then from her roſy lips new ſweets he ſeeks, 

Weeps to her words, and thus in anſwer ſpeaks. 

For Heaven's dear ſake, my fair, thy grief control, 
Nor let ſo ſlight a cauſe afflict thy 10 
Did Charles and Afric's king, with all the bands 
| Collected here from French and Mooriſh lands, 

Unite their force to work my ſingle harm, e 

No terror ſhould thy gentle breaſt alarm. 420 

T hou may'ſt remember when I fearleſs dar'd, . 
No ſword or ſcimetar my fide to guard) 


With 
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With ſingle hand to aſſault a numerous crew, 

And with a broken ſpear their force 0 'erthrew. 

F ear'ſt thou Rogers, when i in fight I wear 42 5 
Great Hector's arms, and Durindana bear! * 

For Heayen's fake, calm thy doubts, thy e gr rief alſuage, 
Nor let theſe trickling tears to ill preſage: 00 

For know, * tis Honour calls me to the field, 


And not an eagle painted on a ſhield. © 430 


Thus he ; while yet, with anxious doubts oppreſt, 
The fair,! in moving words, her ſuit addreſs'd : 
But ſcarce Aurora had with light begun 
To ſtreak the eaſt, and uſher in the ſun, 
When bold Rogero, to defend his fame, 435 
And to the glorious bird aſſert his claim, a 80 
Appears in arms, where crowds the liſt encloſe, | 
And from his horn a ſtern defiance blows, _ 
Soon as this ſound, the rattling peal « of war, 


The Tartar rous'd; no longer will he bear 440 . b 


A word of peace, but from the couch he flies 
With headlong ſpeed, and loud for arms he cries ; 5 
While in his look: ſuch ſavage fury glares, 

That Doralis herſelf no further dares 


To plead for truce or peace, compelP'd to obey | 445 


Her bug s ſtern will, and give the battle way. 


F 4 Himſelf | 
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Himſelf his limbs in Wing mail attires, 


And ſcarce, impatient, waits th' attending ſquires; 


Then mounts the generous courſer, that before, g 


In combat, Paris great defender * bore. 


450 


Soon came the king; the nobles take their ſeat; | 


And ſoon in arms the eager knights muſt meet. 


Already now their ſhining helms are lac'd, | 
In either hand each aſhen lance is plac'd. 


The ſignal ſounds; and at the dreadful blaſt 
A thoufand cheeks are pale, and hearts aghaſt : 
So fierce they pour to obey the trumpet's call, 


That earth appears to open, heaven to fall! 
On either hand each knight is ſeen to wield | 
The ſilver eagle on his honour'd ſhield : 


Wet. bird, that once in air could Jove ſuſtain; 


That oſt was ſeen amidſt th' embattled train, 
With other pinions on Theſſalia s plain. 


While either knight, at fuch a hideous ſhock, 


Seems as a tower to winds, to waves a rock ; 


The craſhing ſpears break ſhort, and to the ſky 


(As Turpin ſage relates) the ſhivers fly; 


Whence from the fiery region (ſtrange to tell 10 


* on earth the burning fragmants fell. 


* OrLaxDo. 


453 


460 


3 8 


i 
4 f 


Their flaſhing ſwords the combat to renew: 
At either's helm they aim the trenchant ſteel : 
The fearful ſtrokes their ſparkling vizors feel: 
Swift and more ſwift the gleaming ſwords affail ; 


Blows follow blows, deſcending thick as hail, 475 


That breaks the trees, deſtroys the, golden grain, 
And mars the harveſt of th' expecting ſwain. 
 . Oft have you heard of Durindana's fame, 

What fatal wounds from Balifarda came; 


Judge what their ſtrokes rout prove; which two uch 


warriors aim. | 489 
The Tartar firſt his dreadful ford impell'd, 
That through the middle of the buckler held 
Its biting courſe ; thence through the corſelet hew'd, 
And to the fleſh its cruel way purſu'd, | 
But ſure ſome. Angel's interpoſing power 4385 
Preſerv'd Rogero in that dangerous hour: 
All terrible in wrath the warrior burn d, 
And to the foe his anſwer ſwift return'd; 

At Mandricardo's helmet from aboye - 


: He rais'd the ſword, but with ſuch haſte he din; PAIR | 


The gleaming ſteel, its edge deceiv'd his aim, 
Flat on the creſt che thundering weapon came; 
oy | 353 To 
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Yer ſorely Mandricardo fe the ſtroke, 
Senſeleſs he ſeem'd, the reins his Rand bitbok ;' 
And threatening headlong thrice to fall, he reel'd, 49 5 g | 
While Brigliadoro cours d around the field; 
That Brigliadoro, once Orlando's care, 
WhO ſtill laments a foreign lord to bear. 


Not wick ſuch rage the trodden ſerpent glows; 


Not half ſo fierce the wounded hon ſhows, 500 
As Mandricardo, when to ſenſe reſtor'd' e 
From the late fury of Rogero's ſword: 
He ſpurs his ſteed, and to Rogero flies; | 
Ile lifts his ſword, he meaſures with his eyes, 
High on hisflirrops rais- d, in fell deſign, Fog 
With one fierce ſtroke to cleave him to the won 
Rogero, heedful of the foe's intent, 
While yet the hand hung threatening i in Abſcent, 
Beneath his arm-impelFd the pointed blade, 
And through the mail an ample paſſige made; fi 
Then from the wound, with life-blood Annen drew 
His Baliſarda, dy'd to erimſon hue ; 
And took ſuch vigour from the ſtroke away, 
That Durindana fell with lighter ſway, 
T hugh backward to his courſer 8 crupper ſent, 515 
fy N * anguiſh writh'd, 9 bent; | 
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And had his helm of common ſteel been Gaga WW: | 

That ſtroke had well the ſtriker's force Proclaim d. 

Rogero to his ſteed the ſpur apply'd, e 

And ſwift at Mandricardo' s better ſide = ages 

The weapon aim'd, where jointed armour, clos d 

With ſtrongly-temper'd plates, in vain oppos'd: 

The fatal falchion, forg'd with potent charms, 

Where” er it falls, divides. the ſtrongeſt arms: 5 | | 

Through plate and mail a ſpeedy courſe it found, $2 $ 

And in the Tartar' s ſide infix'd a wound; 

Who, loud blaſpheming; with. ſuch fury raves, 

As roaring ocean black with ſtormy waves. 5 

Prepar'd to prove his ſtrength, the fatal ſhield- 

That bears the eagle on its azure field, 530 

With fierce impatience to the ground he caſt, 

And graſp d, with either hand his falchion faſt. - 

Full dearly haſt thou prov'd (Rogero cry'd) ö 

Thou il deſerv'ſt the creſt thou throwꝰſt aſide; 

Now thrown aſide, cleft by thy ſword before, 5 3 5 
Claim not to this thy right or title more. 15 

Thus he; but while he ſpoke was n to feel 

The fatal edge of Nurindana's ſteel. | 

Sheer through the ſaddle- bow with dire deſcent, 

'T brought in iron plates the n falchion went, 540 

| Through 
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T hrough ſkirted mail the jointed cuiſhes found, ' 
And in his thigh impreſs d a ghaſtly wound. 

| From either combatant the guſhing tide 

| To purple hue their ſhimng armour dy d; | 

That doubtful yet it feem'd of either knight 545 

Who beſt might claim th' advantage of the fight: 

| But ſoon Rogero ſhall that doubt decide ; ; | 


He whirl'd the ſword, by which ſuch numbers . 


Corſelet and ſide he pierc'd with thrilling ſmart, 

And found a paſſage to the Tartar's heart, 350 
His heart unguarded by his ample ſhield : | 
Stern Mandricardo now to fate muſt yield; 

Moſt yield the eagle to its youthful lord ; 

Muſt yield his title to the glorious ſword; 


15 And ah! for final iſſue to the ſtrife, _ 555 


With fword and targe muſt yield his dearer liſe. 

He dy'd; nor yet without revenge he dy'd "Dp 
For, ere the hoſtile Weapon pierc'd his ſide, 0 

His falchion, won ſo ill, he rais'd anew, 

Whoſe edge had cleft Rogero's brows in two, 560 

But that the wound the Tartar knight receiv d, 7 

Of wonted ſtrength his furious arm bereav d. 

Yet, through the helm, with unreſiſted Oy 

Deep Durindana forc'd its cruel way 


iT Back 
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Back fell Rogero ſenſeleſs on the ground, 565 
A purple current guſhing from che wound. | 
Firſt fell Rogero, while the Tartar knight 

Still kept his ſeat, as victor of the fight, 

And each believ'd his valiant arm had gain'd 

The wreath, in ſuch a glorious liſt obtain'd. 5706 
Fair Doralis, in that day's fight deceiv'd 
Wiith fears and hopes, th' event with all he, 
And gave with lifted hands her thanks to Heaven 125 
For ſuch a period to the combat given: 5 
But when appear d to all the Pagan train 575 
Rogero living, Mandricardo ſlain, Ls 

In different breaſts new paſſions take their turn; 
Theſe ſmile that wept, and thoſe that triumph'd mourn. 

The king, the lords, and knights the moſt renown'd, 

To brave Rogero, ſcarcely from the ground 580 
With anguiſh rais d, a friendly greeting give, 

And in their arms the conquering youth receive. 

All with the knight rejoice, and all expreſs 

Sincere the thoughts their ſecret ſouls confeſs: 
All fave Gradaſſo, who within conceals 1 „% 
Far other feeling than his tongue reveals: 
His outward looks the marks of joy impart, 

But hidden envy rankles at his heart, 
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MW hile oft he calls the lot of fate accurſt, 
1 That from the urn diſclos d Rogero 8 
Meanwhile a leech of every leech beſt tead' 
In healing arts, was to Rogero led. . 
Now bade king Agramant with friendly care 
Rogero to his royal tent to bear, 
By night, by day to have him ever near 598 
So dear he low'd him, held his life fo dear. 
Behind kis bed on high the monarch placd 
The ſhield and arms that Mandricardo grac'd, 
Save Durindana, that all- conquering ſword, | 
Now made the prize of Sericana's lord: 600 
Rogero won his arms and gallant ſteed, 3. 
Which good Anglante's knight i in madneſs freed ; 
But him to Agramant Rogero gives, ; 
Who gladly at his hand the gift receives. 
Hippalea now to Mount Albano came, 605 | 
With certain tidings to the loye-ſick dame 
She told how late by Rodomont beſet, - 
She loſt Frontino; how at length ſhe met 
With Richardetto at the wizard's fount, 
Rogero, and the lords of Agriſmont; ; | 639 - 
Then (as he will'd) the truſty maid explain '— 
What from Albano's walls the youth detain'd, - 
| Thus 
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Thus ſhe ; and from her breaſt the lines ſhe drew; 
Thoſe lines, which now the dame with alter'd hue, 
More fad than pleas'd, receiv'd, with beating heart 61 5 
Peruſing that which little eas'd her ſmart: 
For while ſhe hop'd on him to feaſt her eye, 
she found his words alone her bliſs ſupply. 
Hence on her lovely features mix d appear _ 
Soft diſappointment; and intruding fear 620 
Vet oft the leaf ſhe kiſs d, while ſtill ſhe bent 
Her thoughts on him. whoſe hand' the greeting ſent. 
Her ſighs are fire to burn the amorous page, 
| Her tears are rivers that the heat aſſuage. 1 
Ah! who can Fortune's fickle turns decide, 625 
Who rules o'er all (th' afflicted virgin ery'd)- 
And chief in war, where every chance we prove, 
Some chance may kęep him ever from my love. 
Alas! Rogero, who would e' er divine, | 
That whilſt I lov'd thee with a love like: mine, 630 : 
Beyond myſelf—leſs friendſhip wouldſt thou.ſhow * 
To me, to all than to thy greateſt: foe! 
Jo thoſe thou ſhouldſt oppoſe, thou giv'ſt ſucceſs, 
And whom thy arms ſhould aid, thy arms oppreſs. 
HFaſt thou not heard (a ſtory known ſo well) 635 
That by Troyano's arms thy father fell? 0 
RS OO. > And 
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| Aid lo! thy ſugrd Troyand's ſon attends, 
From ſhame preſerves, him, and. from: death 8 
The damſel thus her abſent knight reproves, | 
And with her tears/invokes whona moſt ſhe loves: 640 
Not once, but oſt, Hippalca (gentle majd): - | 
Would ſooth her woes, would oft the Eiger 
To truſt Rogero, and with patient mind 6 at 
Await the period to her fears aſſign d. Sv 
; Meantime has. Fame dixulg d the wok deed bes 
Of Malagigi ſage and Vivian fred. | 
By brave A — 1 
From Bertolagi and Lanfaſg's bands 
And how the pair in Mount Albano's bowers 
With their lov'd:kindred-paſs'd the joyous iow - 30 
This heand, Rinaldo fought with eager haſte 
His native walls, and there each friend embrac Nec 
His mothefs filters every honour d name, 25819 
But chiefly thoſe a + TONY 8 296 | 
Each round the: Paladin umpavent clung 6 6557 
Wich fond delight, and on bis aſpect hung, if 
As round cheir dam-rejoice annually 1 bak 
When in- her bill: ſhe brings avenged , al _ 
5 D* ms een ame 
2a cher 
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For Paris walls the knight his home forſock ; 
And with him all his martial kinſmen took 
With him Richardo, Richardetto rode 
Guichardo; eldeſt born of Amon's blood 
Th' example Vivian and Alardo warm d; 66 
And Malagigi with the warriors arm'd; ee 
In aid of royal Charles, whoſe camp aſſail dd! 
Buy Pagan force, their late defeat bewaibd· 
But Bradamant, who' there expecting ſtay d 
To wait her knight's return, ſo long delayd, 67 
To plead excuſe, a ſudden ſickneſs fig, 
'That from fo brave a Wocy! i armes cb 
His banner thus from Mount Albano ſpread, - 
The flower of all his train Rinaldo led. 7 8 
Next day, at evening cloſe, a knight chey ſpy d 61 
| Advancing near, a damſel at his fide: : 
Black was his ſurcoat, black his mournful ſnield, 
Save d e ol argent croſs'd the geld. | 


Who by his aſpe&t ſeem d a chief o 
And he, who paus'd not, when to comba 
Wheel'd round his ſteed, and for the tilt 9 
To ſtretch my rival N in che duſt— 2 

Vor. II. . G_- Thus 
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Thus to himſelf bold. Richardetto thoughe,. 1 685 
But different far us adverſe fortune vin nat T6 4 
Full on his helm, beneath the-vizor's ſight, il 
With ſuch a fury drove 1 4448 e 
He bore him from the ſeat, with matchleſs n. 
Beyond his courſer twice the lance e 690 
To avenge the fall Alardo turn'd his rein 6 
With ready ſpeed, but ſudden; on the we | 
Senſeleſs he fell: ſo cruel was the ſtro ke, 
Through plated ſhield the thundering weapon — 
Full ſoon his ſpear in reſt Guichardo held, 695 
Who view d his vanquiſn d brethren, on the Feld; Salt 
Though loud Rinaldo ery'd—Forbear the fsh, 
To me the third attempt belongs by right. 
Thus he; but while he ſtood with helm unlac'd, 
Guichardo eager, with preventive haite, . | 0s 
Th' encounter dard; nor better could maintain 
His ſeat, but with his brethren, preſs'd the plain. 
Wich a] der to ads . kinſmen's ſhame, be 
But now ptepar d, Rinaldo firſt addreſs d! 05 
His ready weapons, andi their ſpeed . flier 
Each warrior ſoon had meaſur'd on the field 6 (1 
13D he 0 to e each his courſer Wheel d. 
8 Rade 15 
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Rinaldo fell not, for his ſingle hand t 5; 
Compriz'd.zhe ſtrength of all the jy da: 710 
Like brittle. glaſs the ſpears in ſhivers! —_— 1 1 
Yet ſhrunk not back the warriors from the ſt 
One foot, one inch while with the ſudden woe 
Driven on his crupper, fell each warfior-horſe z 
But ſwift Bayardo roſe; as ſwift purſu ii 715 3 
is interrupted courſe with ſpeed RO TI 
Not ſo the adverſe ſteed, that tumbling bos 
His ſhoulder lux d and broke his ſpinal bone. 
The champion; who his ſlaughter'd courſer nend. 
His ſtirrups left, and ſoon diſmounted ſt60d,' * 
To Amon's gallant ſon (whom near he ſpyd 
Wich hand pam d in fn of mace) be cry 
Sir knight! the truſty ſteed that lifeles here 
Lies by thy force, I held, while living, dear: 
And knighthood ſure muſt feel a a 1 
eee e eee dene 
Rinaldo then If for thy courſer dead. F ry Hy 
And this alone, thou to the ſtrife art * = 
Diſmiſs thy care - and one from me receive, 
Equal to him whoſe death thou ſeemꝰſt to grieve, 730 ; 
In doſt thou judge (the ſtranger thus Ay 
If for 2-courſer's loſs thou thinkſt my mind 
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So fore diſtrefs'd—hbar what 1 n Gen 
As fits a knight, with ford to ſword in hand, 
To prove thy further nerve if ou as wel! 735 
Canſt wield thy weapon, or cafſt mine excel. 1 1 35 T 

Thus he: nor in ſuſpenſe 4 e ee 
The battle cldim'd L here engage 
And * remove ae de cue of chis h bin, 12 
One only page I here retain, to held 
My truſty ſteed So poke the baron bell. W AH 
And as he ſpoke, diſmiſs d his noble bad! 
They part obſetvant to their Jo's commiani do 

fy by good Rinaldo ffüibwuòWi 7. 
Claim'd all the Praiſes 6f the Knight unknown. 
W oye 1 8pm 17 7 
Eau fin i Wi rb W Seb „ 
And when no more His ſtandard he deſery dl. 
'Unſheath'd bis falchibi, and che knighrdefy'd. 7 
Each little deemꝰd at firſt His -rival's ſtrengtin 

Would draw the trial to munen — oy. ins 
By turns huge ſtrokes they give; by t * 
And neither yet has cauſe t exult or grieve e W ah 
With valour {kill combines Lunch Ie arti nn” $ 95 
Loud echoes ſpread the backer armour's ſdun 
5 i W : Piccemeal 
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Piecemeal to earth their riven ſhields they ſend, _ 
Lay bare the mail, and plates aſunder rend. 
Thus held the fight, till in his wayy, bed 
The ſinking fun had veil'd his golden head. 
No reſt each warrior knows—ndj lictle cauſe - | 
Can ſtay that ſword which rival glory draws. - 
That ſword which rancour nor revenge could raiſe 3 ＋ 
| To mortal arms, but reſtleſs thirſt of praiſe. 
: Deep and more deep the glooms of eyening roſe, 765 
Till darkneſs ſeem'd to mock their random. blows: .. - 
III could they ſtrike, and worſe could ward the blade, 
Conceal'd in either's hand with murky ſhade, DOR 
The lord of Mount Albano firſt addrefs'd 1 
His gallant foc—The hour requires to reſt: by 3 
Defer the fight till flow Arcturus' wainn 
Has left its place in Heaven's o 'er-ſpangled plain. 
Meanwhile in our pavilion ſhalt thou meet 
A friendly welcome and ſecure fette. 
Attended as ourſelf, and at our hands. 775 
Receive ſuch honour as thy worth deman 


by +) 


Thus far Rinaldo, nor in vain he ſpoke,. 8 
His proffer'd grace the courteous baron took z. Was 3.6 
And now Rinaldo from his ready ſquire Kae 
Receiv'd a Hately ſteed with rich attire 70 
1 % % % © N 8 
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: What il-ſtart'd chance" could ever lift m 
] On one, for ho Judi rc 
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To fword and ſpear well tr ral and m ede ry fight; bir ; 
And with this gift 12 gracd the ſtranger knight, wad. 


Who | knew ere long the chief with whom he came 
Was Clarmont 8 leader, as by chance che r name 


| Eſcap'd his lips, while Journeying thus they wer Mag. 5 


£3} Lower 52 740 4, 


Toj Join the warriors at Rinaldo' s tent. 
This youth was Guido favage, who before 
On ſtormy ſeas ſuch toils and dangers Ber round 


With Olivero's fons *, Marphiſa bell. en 
And Sanſonetto, as ; the Muſe has t6lg,” 9p 
This knight, i in Pinabello's traudfül Rand {i 


A priſoner fuer, was held e e aha! 1" 


From his loy d friends, and there <6thpelPd was _ 


To enforce an impious law his ho ft had made. 


Guido who now with « eager gaze behala! NN 


I Rinaldo, that i in arms Ach chiefs ecelbds .. 


on whom fo oft he wiſh'd to bend his fight: 
As ſighs the blind to view the Jong lot Tight, | 
With tranſport thus begin- -O'! honout'd lord! 

my — 800 


-ooted love 1 14 WIG £054 


For 2 my boſom glows w with kindred "real. | 
Guido my name, 205 r ban with thine, 
EO alien branch of Clarmont's noble linen: 
* GrypHovw and r. 


f 


1 


13 
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If to my fault indulgence may be ſhown, \ 0 OY 1 * 
Thy valiant followers and thyſelf unknown, | 
01 ſay, what fair amends can ſuch offence atone ? FN 
Courteous he ſaid; and now, on either fide 
Th embrace exchang'd, Rinaldo thus reply. 
Here ceaſe—nor more diſturb thy generous dr 
To excuſe the fight thy deeds confirm thy kind. $11 
Thy birth were doubrful, were thy courage leſs, g 5 R 
But high- ſoul d thoughts a race as high confeſs. | Ky 8 
No lions fierce from timorous deer proceed; ag 
Nor doves from eagles, or from falcons breed. 8 1 5 : 
So ſpoke the Knights, : and now their way purk'd, 
- And, as they. paſs d, cheir friendly tall renew d. 5 | 1 f 
The tent they reach d, where to his comrades bold, 
Of ſavage Guido found, Rinaldo told”; A | ag 
That Guido whom ſo long, they h to Ting | 82 3 
Whom Fortune thither to, their wiſhes drew: . | 15 * 
The welcome tidings gladden'd every breaſt, 150 


£þ as 4 : 


And all in hinyhis mighty fire conſeſsd. fo 


too at dne, 


n ocean 's blue proud, 
ining remples bound ; "82g 


With orient rays his ſhining 
When, with the brethren, al the warrior kind 
Of ee che den Guido pid. 
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= Pay following day; che band their. eee, 
Tin now the ſhores. of winding Seine they view d. 
In aid of Charles here Sanſonetto cam OY 
(With jay-Rinaldo heard his noble name)): 
;:ryphon with his Aquilant they 1 1 
The brother chiefs for arms. of proof renowu d. 
Of Sigiſmunda horn with theſe appear 
me, that ſeem d far other than the herd. 3835 
of vulgar; females; ſplendid to behold. 
Round her white veſts ſhe wore a fringe of gold. 
Lovely her mien, replete with every grace, | 
Though tears ſtood. trembling on her mournful face; 
While by her geſtures, and her looks intent, 840 
She ſeem d on ſome important gonyerſe bent. 
This dame was Flordelis, the lovely ebe, pak SC 
Ot Brandimart, far dearer than his life, - 
Who long had ſought her lord, and 1 1 
And now, deſponding, to the camp return d. 845 
When near Alband's valiant knight ſhe dre. 
And mark'd (for, well each Paladin ſhe knew) 
His mien and arms. ſhe to the generous chief 
Diſclos'd a tale that fill'd his foul with grief, . 
O prince i (he aid) thy kinſman ſo below d, 890 
** ſaving arm our church, our empire prov'g, FO 
Orlando, 
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Orlando, once lo wie, ſo far-renown'®%- ei Met e 
For deeds of proweſs, roves the world around. 
Of better ſenſe diſtraught; nor can I tel 
From what ſtrange cauſe this dire miſchance beſel. 355 
Theſe eyes beheld his cuiraſs, ſword and ſhield” 17 © 
DIETS; at n OW? een geld: . e 


collect — eee FRO? the 6 ud, Hs 
le | g on a ſapling near L819} te 
In martial pomp the ſplendid trophy rear. 
But thither came, on that ill-fated: are OF; got vigun ! 
The ſon of Agrican, WO bore away * 2421 uon 
The hapleſs champion's ſword—think whit ar be, 
What loſs may thus attend the Chriſtian _ A8. eh 
That Durindana, by the Tartar worn, * Wy 6 WOT. 
Should once again a Pagan's fide adomnn. ? 
Struck with the news, Rinaldo — of N 
(No jealous pangs no thrilld his ecke 
His heart in melting ſoftneſs ſeem'd to ui, 850 
Like deep bes nfavitde WW dle WH ) dn TT 
Reſolv d, here er förlorn Oflindo pd; tara, 
To trace his ſteps; and yield l Wb bd ur: BIN 
Yet, fince by chaneez or Heavens All- ruling mind, 
He u ne bun wn l ſquadron join d, 37/5 
| He 


He firſt decreed to raiſe the "Ry and chace, 

| From royal Charles, th exulting Pagan race; 

But, anxious for thicevent; delay'd th aſſault 

Till night ſhould cover o'er th? ethereal vault;7 
And through the hoſt the toils of day Oy 880 


Lethean ſleep on every drowſy head. 100 
Imperial Charles, who heard Albano's ALY i ay . 
Prepar d to attack the foe with ſilent — 25812900 


Stood with his Paladins, at evening ſhade, |. 
To join in arms Rinaldo's welec „ el 5t . 
With theſe was wealthy Monodantes' ſon a 21/8 
Whoſe love and truth fair Flordelis had » won. 
Him long ſhe ſought, and ſoon; from far reveal,” 
Boeheld his buckler blazing o'er the field. 
When Brandimart his deat conſe views, * 
A tender pauſe of martial Warmt enſu'd, - 
He ran, he held her cloſe in ſpeechleſs bis, 
And preſs d her lip with many an, ardent . 45 
Great . the truth of ancient times diſplay'd 5 BY 
In the fair conſort and the blooming maid; 90 
Who, unaccompanied, could fafely rove IE 
In lands unknown, thr ough mountain, fell, o or grove, 
| And * PPG found, their dane name, ＋ 


„ a8. 
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Far in the 1 0 eee uf, yes 
Rinaldo kept conceaFd his banded power; 
But when the ſun tlie darkening ſky wo Hs 2695 
And to the lower world his; journey des 
When harmleſs ſerpents, bears, arid all the ban N 
Of fabled beaſts, a adorn the ſtarry plan, 13 905 
Unſeen in preſence of che greater lh. 
Rinaldo leads his troop, and to their might 
With Vivian, Guido's s, Sanſonetto's fame, ü REL 
Adds Gryphon, Aquilant, Alardo's name: 
His firſt attack ſurprisd the ſleeping guard, .. 10 
f And theſe he flew; ; for no deſenee prepar d: RAT 
To ſtrike the Saracens with deeper d l 
When to the charge his friends Rinaldo led; i 4 
"He pout'd the horn and trumpet's elangor round, 
And bade each tongue his well-khiown name jefound. | 
Touch'd by the ſpur Bayardo ſeem'd nor Now, 916 g 
But leapt at once the trenches of the foe : eee 
The foot he trampled, and the horſe 0 'erturn'd, * 
And tents to earth and rich pavilions ſpurn d. 5 | 
Amid the Pagans none 10 bold appear d. . | 
But every hair was | briffled when they hai 
Rinaldo 8 name above the tumults riſe, 5 
And Mount Albano echo'd to che ſkies. Ros, 
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Him Gpido ſolow d. * with e m TP 
The ſons of Olixero ruſn to ficht. » 925 
Not leſs Richardo, nor Alardo, leſs, . 

With Aldiger and Vixian, cleave the note 

Guichardo next with Richardetto moves, RY 

Ang each in arms his ſingle valour Mn... 

| Seven hundred that in Mount Albano dwell'd, 930 

And round the. neighbouring towns, Rinaldo held. , 
Beneath his rule : theſe. rais d the fearleſs hand, 

In heat or cold, a. firm, determin'd band. 

Not braver troops gf old Achilles brd, wy 

Though the gaunt Myrt idons his word obey'd. 935 

A knight to Agtamant the news diſclos d, 
Who, lock d in lumber, in his tent repos'd, | 
we danger heard; #9 AP ak d to know 


He darts foe reſt he caſts ir his eyes, 940 
And guideleſs, diſarray d, his ſoldiers ſpies; || 3 
Naked, 1 unarm ' d, now here now there they yield: 
No time allows to \ graſp t the fencing ſhield, 


Confus'd in counſel, and in thought liſtr 


The monarch fits the cpiraſs to his bread. 945 | 
Marſilius prudent, and Sob rino ſage, oo gh 4 * . 


ual c: cares ehe, 
5 gy 3 


With all the peers 3 £9 
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That death dr ene chreats the leaſt _ . 
And urge his flight, while by Rinaldo led 5 _ 
Deſtruction hangs o'er his devoted head.” 
He, with the rerfinants of his routed train, ee e 
In Arli or Narboria might remainn 
ly built, and both provided well 2 
f With martial ſtores, could long a ſiege repel. 
| King Agramant, at length compell'd to . 

Conſents for Arli's town to quit the field. 
While deeper niglit deſcending round him throws IK 
Her friendly veil to ſcreen him from his f6es. 
Thoſe whom Rinaldo's, whom his brethren's Ford, F 
Whom the rwin-offipring of e Viel- If 4 
Stretch d In their blood, and whom Alband's crew 
| (The brave ſeven hundred) in the battle flew ; N 
Wich thoſe by Bällant Sanſonetto Eilbddß . 
And thoſe that, flying, Seine's deep current fill d; 965 Wn 
The tongue that counts, may count the vernal flowers ; 
When Flora or Favonius paints the bowers. Hor 

*Tis fam'd that Malagigi bore a ſhare ON ie 
In that night's gloty of ſucceſsful war: ads Tinh 


Not that his arm the fields with blood imbru'd, 97% 
Or knights unhors'd, or helms aſunder hew hat TEN 
METS? Ann and AQUILANT, | Ng 
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But by his arts he made the r 45 
From black Tartarean ooms to upper air, 7 4 | 
With many a banner feign'd, and briſtled 3 | 
That ſeem'd cn dane 77 * 5 
Such trumpet's notes he caus d to echo round. 
Such drums to rattle, and ſuch ſhouts to ſound; | 
Such neigh of courſers prancing o er the plain, 
Such dreadful cries, like groans of warriors ſlain; * 
That ſcem'd with horror's mingled din to fill . 
The diſtant lands, each foreſt, vale, and hill. 
Nor yet the king of Afric's anxious webe . 
Rogero NA at A "1164 
But on a gentle ſteed of eaſy. pace 1 the * 
He bade his friends the ſeeble ee ee e 985 1 
Till, ſcap'd the ſlaughter of the dreadful hour, BP 
A. bark he gain'd, and thence. the. warrior bore. , 
To Arli ſafe, where at his high command e 
Muſt meet the relicks of each ſhatter'd. band, : 
Not ſo the king of Sericane- withdrew. 9 . 
(His tents at diſtance piteh d) but when he kner 1; 
That he, who thus with unreſiſted might A. 6 Goh 
Aſſail'd the camp, was Mount Alb no's Knit 
With grateful thanks he prais'd the powers i of Hearens ba 
That on this night fo rare a chance had given; 995 
T7” WOE a 7% chance 
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A chance that to his hand might,yicld the an wt 
Far-fam'd Ba ard, of unrivall d breed. 34 
For this to France he croſo dit the ſurgy main, ds (ho 
A hundred thouſand! warriors in his train; hb 
And in the, generous ſeed to aſſert his iy ws 1999 ; 
| Had call'd Rinaldo forth to fingle fight: 
Theſe on che margin of the briny flood, wal TOP 
In equal arms, to end the conteſt ſtood: | TR" + 


| But Malagigi, by his eig amm ee e e 
Compell'd his noble kinſman to baue 85 1005 
Borne in a bark chat ſpread ov. 1 inviting. 8 


1 


But here twere long to tell che wondrous tale. 1 ; . 
Gradaſſo arm'd his ponderous ſhield embrac d, ö 
Then through the ſhades, on good Alfana * phic'd, 
Now here, now there, amidſt the warring, crowd 1010 1 
He ſeeks, and on Rinaldo calls aloudʒ 
Still turning where he ſees, the numerous ban 40 
With deepeſt carnage. Bed che dreadfi en wi "oY 

Soon as Gradafid, leſs. by arms or.veſt, 4% 5 
Than by his ſtrokes, the Paladin e eng 
And knew Bayardo by his thundering force, 85 135 i 5, i 
That urg d through yielding ranks his . G 
e M010 » GnAnAssO5 mare. 
200 en e ho ak noe 


5 a, \ 1 1 3 25 5 | Fans | * : 8 i : | 
„ 66 AND O Boes NV. 


Thou dag pts (he hanghty Pain 6) 
The danger once impending ober thy head | 
$0 well eſcap'd, I ne'er again ſhould greet * "2646 | 
Thy arm in fight—bur lo ! once more we meet! . 
And know, to chy confuſion, couldft thou dend 
Thy flight to hell, or to high heaven aſcend, 
Didſt thou that ſteed beſtride, my feet ſhould tread 
The ſkies' pure plains, or ſhades that hide the dead. 1035 
Then to the king Rinaldo thus began: | 
| Gradafſo | hear—while meeting man to _ e 
If thou woods mah will I 3 | 


My fword might prove the truth, an b. here N 1030 

The tongue that dares to give my fame the lie; 

But ere we cloſe in combat ſhalt thou hear, 

What undiſguis d my wounded name ſhall clear * 
Then let Bayardo ſtand, the noble ſpoil, 

| Deſign'd by both to crown the viftor's toil, b dey 
Now to a ſtream the Knights retir'd apart, 

Rinaldo thete, with words devoid of art; 

Remov'd the veil that ofer the truth was —_ 

Invoking Heaven to witneſs what he faid ; | | 

Then call'd before them Buovo's prudent ſon o, 1040 - 

— CIT ROW 

| | # MALAGIGL, 


* 
\ Fe 
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Who, queſtion d, -Dincetallen's whate er the kright 

Declar'd, and own'd the fraud of magic ſlight. 
Rinaldo then ꝑurſuꝭd What here is lan e 556 

By living witneſs; ſhall alike be ſnown - 1045 


By proof of arms; which ready (when or DV A 


Thyſelf ſhall name) to enforce the truth I bear. 


He ſaid: howe'er the foe his plea believ'd, | 1. 


| 


e gladly now the proffer'd fight receiv d. * 
No mote to Barcelona's billowy ſtrand, 1050 
Where firſt they-ſought the combat hand to hand, 
But each agreed, at early dawn of day, {| - - 
To a clear neighbouring fount to bend his Way: 


* 
5 


Rinaldo thither muſt conduct the ſteececc 


Between them plac'd, the victor's future. meed.;; 3055 
Then ſhould the king or ſlay, or captive: 37 85 21s 2104 


Albano's lord, tis his the ſteed to take: 


But ſhould his boaſted claim Gradaſſo ziell + 
To Clarmont's knight, Rinaldo from che field 
Muſt for his prize ſam nd Durindana wield. ae 2 


Rinaldo s friends beheld, with ſad pr eſage, obigny, # 


His arndt in ſuch a dreadful ſtrife engage „ „nog 
| Great was Gradafſfo's courage, great his, might, mMzoval 
Great was his {kill well prow'd in ne beht; T 

Vor. II. amb, bal W721 ii Us to 2nols 2.86 
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And ſince he now the fatal ſword had won 
That lately grac'd the fide of Milo's ſon * 4 
Each for Rinaldo felt his hope to fail, 


* at his danger many a cheek grew "_ 


® Ss 5 
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FIFTEENTH BOOK 


f T. 

ComBaArT between Rinaldo and Gradaſſo: the combat ſtrangely 
broken off. Gradaſſo gets poſſeſſion of Bayardo, and em- 
barks for his own country. The diſtreſſed ſituation of 
Agramant: Marphiſa comes to his aſſiſtance. Death of 
Brunello. Lamentation of Bradamant for the abſence of 
Rogero: ſhe hears news of her lover, that reduces her to 
deſpair, and departs from Mount Albano. In her way ſhe 
lights on Ulania, ambaſſadreſs from the queen of Iceland to 
Charlemain. Subject of her embaſſy. Bradamant arrives 
at Sir Triſtram's lodge: ſtrange law obſerved there. She 


unhorſes three kings, and is hoſpitably received by the 


lord of the caſtle, who relates the adventure of Clodio, the 

ſon of Pharamond, from which their law was firſt inſtituted. 

Defence of Ulania by Bradamant. Next morning Brada- 
mant 3 and | . a ſecond time. 


THE 


— 
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HILE doubts and fears in every boſom orew, 
Nor doubt, nor fear, the bold Rinaldo knew; 
Secure he went, reſolvd one glorious day 
Should wipe his late imputed tains away. 


At once the warriors met, at once beſide 1 4 
A lonely fount their neighing courſers tied; 
Then firſt, in faith unſtain'd, exchang'd embrace 
With fair and open looks, as if the race 
Of Clarmont and of Sericana ſtood 
Ally'd in friendſhip and ally'd in blood, 10 

Without a ; trumpet's breath to give the Gen; 
Or herald's voice to bid the champions join, 
At once, as by accord, their ſwords they drew, 
And each on each with generous ardour flew. 
| H 15 75 Now 
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Nov ſwift, now heavy fell the ſounding blows; BR. 
Deep and more deep the kindling combat glows ; ; 
No here, now there, his ſteps Rinaldo ply'd, | 
And every art of long experience try'd 
To ſhun the blows, as Durindana fell, | 
Whoſe all- deſtroying edge he knew fo well: 29 a 
Or where they reach d, they reach d with empty ſound, 
Where fierce the ſtroke, but feeble was the wound, 
With greater {kill the gallant Chriſtian foe 
Flas ſtunn'd the Pagan's arm with many a blow: 
Now at his flank, now where the cuiraſs ends _ 25 2 
And helmet joins, the whirling ſword he ſends; 
But finds the plates and rattling mail unbroke, 
With adamantine proof reſiſt each ſtroke | 
His weapon aim'd; for more than mortal charms 
Secur'd the Pagan Knight's impaſſive arms. 30 
Thus long, with like ſucceſs, on either fide 
T heſe eager knights the doubtful combat try'd; 
| When, lo! a different conflict chanc'd, that turn d 
The rage of ſtrife which either bofom burn'd; 5 
They ſaw Bayardo with a monſter join dg 35 
In dangerous fight; he ſeem'd of feather d kind, 
A bird of wondrous ſize and dreadful ſtrength, 
And full three yards his bill's enormous length : 
| f 


Book XV. O R L AN D O. 

His other parts the form obſcene diſplay'd 

Of lonely bats that haunt the gloomy ſhade. - 40 

His plumes were inky black, of vaſt extent; 

His hooky claws on ſpoil and ravine bent. 

His eyes were fire, and cruel was his look, 

And like two fails his ample wings he ſhook. 

And hence I deem ſome fiend might cheat the ſight, 

Some lyi ng demon drawn from deepeſt night 0 46 

By Malagigi's art, to ſtay the ficht. 

The monſter plies his claws—with fierce diſdain 
The fiery courſer ſnaps the brittle rein: 

He ſnorts, he foams, he ſtrikes his ſpurning heels; 50 
Aloft in air the feather'd fury wheels, | 

| Retiring ſwift; again th aſſault renews, 

With pungent nails, and circling round purſues 

The generous ſteed, who, worſted in the fight, 
Forſakes th' unequal fray and ſpeeds his flight: 5 5 
Swift to the neighbouring wood Bayardo flew, 
Where thickeſt trees with tangling branches grew, 
While with quick ſight impelling from above, 

The winged monſter good Bayardo drove 
From ſhade to ſhade, till now a gloomy cave 60 
To the tir'd ſteed a welcome ſhelter gave. 
The track here loſt, and baffled of his aim, 
The peſt aſcends to ſeek a different game, 
Hs -- When 
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When king Gradaſſo and Rinaldo view'd | 
Bayardo's flight, no more their hands purſu'd 65 
A fruitleſs ſtrife; but either knight agreed 
With wy courſe to ſe ſeek th eee led: 
Te beaſt recover'd to the cryſtal bs 15 
And there, in ſingle trial, man to man, Ke „ 
Conclude the combat they ſo late began. 3 | 
The fountain left, the knights prepar'd to trace 
Bayardo's flight, but ſoon his rapid pace 
Had left each knight behind in hopeleſs chace, | 
As near Gradafſo's ſide Alfana ſtood, 5 | 78 
His feat he gain d, and ſpurr'd her through the wood, 
Now here, now there, Rinaldo rov'd in vain, | 
Pill to the fountain's ſide he turn d again; 
There paus'd awhile in hope (as each agreed) 
To ſee Gradaſſo thither bring the ſteed: ee 
But when all hope was vaniſh'd from his thought, 
Alone, on foot, the Chriſtian camp he ſought 
Penſive and fad, the ſtrange event to tell: 
But better chance the rival knight befel ; 
Whom fortune led with favour'd courſe ſo near, 85 
Bayardo's neighing reach'd his joyful ear, 
Till in a cavern deep, immers'd from ſight, 
He found him trembling, fearful of the light 
1 | 1 He 
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He durſt not iſſue forth, but there remain'd | 


Till him Gradaſſo's eager hand detain d. 90. 
Then to himſelf th' exulting Pagan cries; four 
Who covets ſtrife, with ſtrife may win the prize: 
Why ſhould I riſk the chance of arms to gain 
What fortune bids me now in peace retain ? 4954 
He faid; and ſpeaking, by the readieſt wa 95 
To Arli haſten'd, where his veſſels lay; Ab f 
: There ſwift embark'd, and with him thence convey'd | 
The far-fam'd ſteed and death-beſtowing blade. 

Meantime king Agramant, who *ſcap'd by flight 
The ſword and horrors of that dreadful night, 100 
To Arli's walls retir'd, in deep debate, _ | 
In daily council with Marſilius fate. 

To Rodomont he ſent, but ſent in van, 

With proffers, would the warrior riſe again h 
In Afric's cauſe, to give him for his bride 105 
Almontes' daughter, to himſelf ally'd ; | 
And with her hand unite to Sarza's power 

The mighty kingdom of Oran in dower. 

The haughty chief refus'd the bridge to leave, 
Where, many a knight accuſtom'd to bereave 110 
Of arms and yeſt, he theſe with pomp difplay'd 
To deck the tomb that held the murder'd maid . 
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His limbs a prey to crows and vultures leſt. 


His . . to his longing eyes. 1 
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But not like Rodomont Marphiſa left 
Her king at need, of every aid bereft : 


| Soon as ſhe heard that all the martial train 09488; 


Of Agramant were captives, fled, or flainz _ 
That Charles had won, and with the remnant force 
Her king at Arli lay, ſhe bent her courſe 
o Arli ſtrait, with offers large to ſpend | 

Her wealth and life his honour to defend. 120 
With her Brunello (late her fetter'd ſlave) - 
Sagrought, and to the king uninjur'd gave. 

Well may you deem, from aid like hers receiv'd, 
What heart-felt joy the drooping king reliev'd : 
How much he priz'd it (to Brunello's woe) 125 


He meant her wretched priſoner's fate ſhould ſhow 


The ſentence ſhe enforc'd, himſelf reſum'd, 


And freely to the tree Brunello doom'd ; 


Then in a lonely wood, of liſe bereſt, 


Tt 


Impatient of her lover's long delay, 
Now Bradamant accus'd each lingering day: : 
Leſs ſlow the lagging hour to him returns, 
Who pines in priſon, or in exile mourns; 4 
Till freed he lives, or ſees in proſpect riſe, 135 


. Che 


ien Abe ww» 
She thinks ſome chance the rolling wheels have ſtay d 
Of Phcebus' car, beypyd i its wont delay'd. 
To her more lengthen'd ſeems each day and night, . 
Than that great day, when Heaven's meridian light 
The Hebrew ſtopt; or that fam'd night deſign'd 147 
To give a young Alcides to mankind. | 

| Now here, now there, ſhe ſhifts her reſtleſs head 

On downy plumes whence gentle ſleep was fled: 


Ott was the wont to watch the breaking ſkies, 145 


And ſee, with eager gaze, the morn ariſe ; - 
When Tithon's ſpouſe o'er every fleecy cloud 

\ The lilies white and bluſhing roſes ſtrow'd : _ 

Nor leſs ſhe long'd, when full reveal'd the morn, 

To ſee the ſtars again the ſkies adorn. 150 
Oſt to a tower ſhe climbs, that proſpect yields 

Of tufted foreſts and extended fields. 

If from afar ſhe marks the gleaming light 

Of arms, or aught that ſpeaks a coming knight, : 
She thinks her plighted ſpouſe Rogero nigh, 155 
And clears her brow, and wipes her tearful eye: 
If one unarm' d, or one on foot, ſhe views, 

She hopes ſome meſſenger with gentle news. 
Io meet her knight her armour oft ſhe takes, 
And haſtening to the plain, the hill forſakes : 160 

* Jomnva,. 
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Again all- anxious to her home ſhe turns, 
Again expects him, and again ſhe mourns. 
Now twenty ſuns had riſen, nor yet appears 
Her tardy lord, nor tidings yet ſhe hears: | 
While ſuch ther plaints, that in the realms below. 16 5 
The ſnaky fiends had wept to hear her woe: 
With piteous ſighs ſhe rends her golden hairs, 

Nor her fair face or heaving boſom — ot ch 
Then thus—Ah! wretched, wretched maid (the 


cries) 


, To follow one, what: while thou 6 ſt, 9 1 170 


Him wilt thou prize who treats thee thus with from, 
Or him implore who never makes return? | 
Shall he my heart poſſeſs who bears me be! 1 
Who holds his virtues at ſo high a rate, 
Some goddeſs muſt forſake her ſeats above 26. 
To kindle in his breaſt the flames of love. ir. 
He knows to him my heart, my vows I give, 
Nor will he yet my heart or vows receive; 
For him I bleed ; for him, alas! I die b 
Yet he, obdurate, can relief — 1100 . 
He flies me now nor more attends my pain 
Than the deaf adder heeds the charmer's ſtrain— 
But wherefore ſhould I hope i in vain to move _ 
: 9 5 prayers or Pon the ruthleſs God, of Love ? 
2 _ That 
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That God, to "fie my anguiſh tranſport gives, 185 


| Who drinks my tears, and in my ſuffering lives|— 


Ah! luckleſs maid! of what ſhall I complain, 
But the vain proſpect of deſire as vain! 
Deſire, that lifts me to ſo bold a flight, 

My pinions ſhrivel in the ſultry height: 190 
All unſupported now I fall from Heaven ; | 
Nor here a period to my fate is given: 
Again I ſoar, again I catch the flame: 
: My daring endleſs, and my fall the ſame! | 
Yet, more than all, muſt I condemn the breaſt 1 95 
That ſuch deſire could harbour for her et: 
A gueſt that Reaſon from her ſeat compelld, 
And every ſenſe ſubdu'd in bondage held. 

From bad to worſe my wretched ſoul is toſt, 

Nor can I paſſion rule, where rule is loſt! 200 
Yet wherefore ſhould I now myſelf reprove? 

What crimes, alas! are mine, but crimes of love? 
What wonder that the ſoft, the frailer ſenſe _ 

Of womankind ſhould make but weak defence? 

Was I requir'd to oppoſe, with wiſdom's arms, 205 
His looks, his ſpeech, his more than manly dais: 
| Moſt wretched he, forbid with longing fight 

To view the beams of Sol's all-cheering light! 


| 
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Not deſtiny FUN impelld my courſe ; rs 
Another's words; and words of mighty force, 210 
From this beginning love foretold my doom, | 
My future bliſs and great events to come. 
Tf Merlin's prophecy no credit claim'd, 
If every counſel for deceit was fram'd, 
Him may I well reproach—but never more 215 
Can free my ſoul from him my thoughts adore. 
All, all my plaints (for ever fix'd to mourn) 
To Merlin and Meliſſa muſt return, 
| Who rais'd, by help of many a helliſh ſprite, 
Fallacious viſions to deceive my ſight 220 
With unborn ſons; and with expectance vain : 
Involy'd me thus i in love's perplexing chain : 
Vet, ah! what motive could excite their hate, 
But envy of my happy virgin ſtate? 
Thus ſhe; while with deſpair and grief oppreſt, 225 
She ſeem'd to baniſh comfort from her breaſt: 
But ſoon the flatterer Hope, intruding, brought 
Deluſive ald, recalling to her thought 
| Rogers” s parting words, and bade her ſtill 1 
(Whatever fears her gentle ſoul might fill) 230 
Await his wiſh'd return; and thus with wiles Th. 
Beyond th appointed time fond Hope beguiles | 
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Her eaſy heart, and ſoothes her to behold 
Another month in expectation roll d. 15 
With mind more calm, as on a certain day 235 
(Such was her wont) ſhe paſs'd the public way .. 5 
To meet her lord, ſhe heard what muſt deſtroy 
Each little glimpſe of every promis d joy 5 
For near Albano's walls the noble dame A 
Beheld a knight of Gaſcony, who cane 240 
From Afiic's camp, a priſoner there confin'd 
What time near Paris“ walls the battle join'd. 
With him ſhe commun'd, much of him enquir'd 
Io lead him to the point ſhe moſt defird: 
| | Rogero nam'd, her ear no further ſought ; | 245 
On him alone hung every anxious thought. | 
The knight, who knew the peers of Afric well, : 
Reveal'd whate'er'the noble youth befel,. 
| Whom late he ſaw with Mandricardo ſtand 
Oppos'd in combat, when with conquering hand 2 50 
The chief he flew, and from that glorious day 25 
A tedious. month with wounds enfeebled lay. . 
Here had he clos'd, his tale had well e 
The cauſe that good Rogero thus detain'd. 


I 6 bs 


To this he adds, that to the camp there came 25 5 
A gallant maid, Marphiſa was her name, 
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NO e 8 xenown'd for beauty than for arms; | 

3s valour firſt, and firſt in female chams 

That her Rogero, ſhe Rogero lov'd, | 

That prince and peer the growing flame 8 260 
By figns confirm'd; that oſt from morning niche 
To evening ſhade ſhe watch'd the wounded knight; 

That this alliance, ſpread from man to- man, 

In loud reports through all the country ran; f 


From which fair. union warriors yet unborn The | 265 

In future ages might the world adorn. I ETC 

While thus the Knight confirms his fatal tale, 5 

At every word heart rending pangs aſſaill 

The wretched Bradamant: a chillneſs creeps | | 

Through all her veins, and ſcarce her ſeat ſhe 88 1 270 

Without a word ſhe turns her courſer” 8 rein, rg 

While wrath and jealouſy within maintain e 

| | A mingled war: each hope diffoly'd i be 
Back to her home ſhe haſtes in wild deſpair. 3 

| Behold all arm'd che wretched virgin ſpread, | 5 05 27 5 

Wich face declin d, upon her lonely bed! — 

From Iitening ears to hide her grief ſhe tries, 

Fer grief that ſecks to break 1 in plaintive cries ; 

Tin oft revolving what the knight: had told, eee 

No __ can her breaſt 1 its anguiſh hold. 280 

EY „ ; Then 
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| Book XV. ORLEAN Sy mn” 
Then chui K in whom hereafter ſhall I eaſt? > , 

All, all are falſe, ungrateful, and unjuſt! _ 

Since, dear Rogero, thou canſt faithleſs prove 

Rogero once ſo priz'd for truth and love! | 

Of all the ſorrows, all the tears that flow | 285 

From public ſufferings ot domeſtic woe, 5 

My wrongs are firſt—and ſince no living knight 

_ Excels thy mien in peace, thy arm in fight ; 

; Since none with thee for proweſs can compare, 

F or courtly grace, for all that wins the fair, : 260 

Why can'we not amidſt thy palms entwine 

Another wreath, and conſtancy be thine ? : 

Alas! how eaſy was an artleſs maid, 

By him ſhe lov'd beyond herſelf, berray'd 1 

By him whoſe words her fond belief had won b ; 

'To think the day-ſpring dark, and cold the ſun |—— 8 

Midſt all the fins with which mankind are curſt, 

If dire ingratitude i is deem'd the worſt I” 

If for this cauſe the faireſt angel, driven | 
Tow hae and woe, was hurl'd from higheſt . 5 | 
If heavier fins with heavier ſcourge muſt ſmart, 30 

2M nleſs repentance purify the heart; 

| Heed, leſt on thee ſome dreadful ſcourge be ſent, 

Day thus 1 ingrate, refuſeſt to repent! 
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Of theft, no little crime amidſt the train 306 


1498 human crimes, with juſtice I complain: 


1 Not for my heart detain'd—that heart be thine— 
At ſuch a theft I never ſhall-repine: _ 
But thou thyſelf art mine, and in deſpite Ms its 
Of every claim, thou robb'ſt me of my right. 310 
Thou leay'ſt me, cruel !—yet from thee to fy, 
Alas! my will and power alike deny ! 
But not from life — to end this hated breach, 
And leave my griefs and thee in welcome d. 
O! had 1 died while treafur'd in thy breaſt, 315 
What fate ſo envy'd, and what death fo bleſt! 
She faid ; and fix d to die, with furious haſte 

Leapt from the bed, while at her heart ſhe plac'd | 
The fword's determin'd point, but ſoon. the found 
Her arms prevent the meditated wound. 320 
Meantime a better Genius ſeem'd to warn 
Her deſperate thoughts—O ! | virgin, nobly bom! ! 
Think of thy high deſcent, thy ſpotleſs name, 
Nor give this period to a life of ſane: 
7 Seek yonder camp—there better may'ſt thou try 325 
Il ſuch thy wiſh). the honour'd means to 1 

0 Beſore Rogero ſnould'ſt thou yield thy breath, ; 
Some tears even i he 2 ſhed to \ grace thy death: 


But 
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But ſhould his ſword thy breaſt of life bereare, 

What lover could a happier fate receive? 330 
And juſt it ſeems that he thy life ſhould take, 
That life his cruelty could wretched make. 
Who knows, before thou dieſt, but vengeance due 
To thy wrong'd vows Marphiſa may purſue, 

Whoſe fraud (as ill beſeems a virtuous maid) | 


Flas won Rogero, and thy love betray'd ? 


| Theſe better thoughts approv'd, the virgin fram d 
A ſurcoat new that o'er her arms proclaim d 
Her ſtate of mind, and ſuch as might imply 
A ſoul deſpairing, and reſolv'd to die. - 440 
Well ſuited to her grief, her veſt receives DÞY 
| The faded hue of fapleſs wither'd leaves, | 
Torn from the Bough z of ſuch as autumn ſhows, | 
When from the root the ſap no longer flows; 9 

The weil with cypreſs trunks embroiderꝰd o er, 345 
That ſever'd like her hopes could ſprout no more. 
The horſe, which once Aſtolpho rode, ſhe took; 
Then graſp'd the golden lance, whoſe lighteſt Molke 
Each knight unhors'd : this wondrous lance ſhe bore, 
All unſuſpecting of its ſecret power. . 
Thus, unaccompany'd, the virgin went 

Without a ſquire, and from che hill's deſcent 

: > FH8 5 To 
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To Paris? walls purſu'd her eager way, 

Where late encamp'd the Pagan army lay. Flr 
She heard not yet Albano's valiant train, 355 
Had rais'd th' impending iege and thouſands ſlain. | 
She leaves Cadurci now, and now ſhe leaves 
Chaorſe's town, nor more behind perceives | 
Dordona's mount, and ſoon the towers eſpies fo 


Of Clarmont and of Montferrante riſe: 5 70497 4360 | 


When, as ſhe Joutney'd, on her way was ſeen 

A dame of lovely form and courteous mien: ; 

A buckler- at her faddle-bow was ty'd, 

And three bold knights attended at her ſide : 
Before, behind, in long proceſſion. came 365 
Damſels and {quires attendant on the- dame. . 
Brave Amon's daughter from her menials ſought 
To learn her tale, and whence the train ſne brought. 
.. To Gallia's warlike court (a ſquire replies) 
From where within the arctic circle lies 370 
A land remote, ſhe plough'd with heavy toll! 
A length of ocean from Perduta's iſle: „ 

Perduta ſome, and ſome Iſlanda name 1. 56 

This diſtant iſle, where reigns a queen, whoſe "FOO 


| For 3 form was ſure op en ee 37 5 | 


The 
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T he ſhield thou ſee'ſt to royal Charles ſhe ſends 3 
And ſuch condition with the ſhield commends; 
That this high gift ſhall grace the braveſt knight 
Whom ſuch he holds 1 in dreadful fields of 9 386 
She by herſelf, by: all the world eſteem'd | 
The faireſt dame, would ſeek a champion ay | 
The firſt in arms, for long her ſecret mind 

A purpoſe, nothing e'er ſhall ſhake, deſign'd; | 
That he alone who bears his victor-ſword & 1. Bw 
O'er every chief, ſhall be her ſpouſe and lord. a 
Yon three, that as her guard attend the dame, | 
All three are kings, and from three kingdoms came: | 
One Sweden, Gothland one, one eee, | 
And few with theſe in arms have equal praiſe, * 390 
Theſe three, whoſe lands beneath another tky ; 
Leſs diſtant than the iſle Perduta lie, 

For her lov'd ſake tranſcendent acts have done, 
To laſt while planets circle round the ſun. 

But ſhe to theſe, to none, her hand will yield, 395 | 
Who ſtands not firſt; the pheenix of the field. 
J little prize (thus oft declar'd the dame) 

Your deeds that here ſuch boaſted merit claim: 

| Amidſt the three, ſhould one outſhine as far 

{hs rivals, as the ſun each little Ry” 


13 ee 


118 O R LAN PD O. Boo XV, 


1 give him praiſe but thinks he hence from al! 
The knights on earth, to him the palm muſt ſall? 

To Charlemain, whom through the world I hold 

The wiſeſt prince, I ſend a ſhield. of gold, 

On this condition, that amidft his court. 405 

Him, who in arms may bear the firſt report, 

The monarch with this honour'd gift ſhall grace, 


Whether a ſubject or of alien race, 


His judgment be my guide ; and when his voice 
Shall on the braveſt champion fix the choice, 410 
Let one of you, who dares in combat beſt, 
That fatal buckler from the victor wreſt, 
And to my hand reſtore : ſuch knight ſhall prove / 
5 My vow d affection, far all Knights above, 
And ſovereign of my heart poſſeſs my throne and love.] 
Thus ſpoke the ſquire, while Bradamant to ln 416 
Th' unwonted ſtory gave attentive ear. 
The tale complete, the ſpeaker ſpurr'd again 
His ſteed, and ſoon regain'd the courtly train, A 
More ſlow. the virgin kept her ſteed behind, 420 
While many a thought came crowding on her mind, 
Yon ſhield (ſhe thought) in France may raiſe debate, 
And ſow the ſeeds of envy, ſtrife, and hate. 
Thhis thought diſturb'd, but ah } her former thought 
Far heayier e in her boſom wrought, 425 
$ That 


That falſe Rogero could from her depart. 

And on Marphiſa fix his changeful heart. 

80 deep in chis was buried every ſenſe, n 

That, mindleſs of the way, ſne heeds not 3 | 

Or what her courſe, or where ſhe next may meet, 430 1 

To reſt at night, a hoſpitable ſeat. 

As when ſome veſſel by the maſtering wind, 

Or torrent ſurge, is from the land disjoin'd, 1 0 

Her rudder loſt, no pilot for her guide, 

She floats at random on th' uncertain tide; 435 

So row d the virgin, while Rogero {till 

Engroſs'd her ſoul—at Rabicano's will 

She rov'd ; while diſtant many a mile remain 

Her thoughts, that ſhould direct the guiding ren. 

At length ſhe lifts her eyes, and ſees the fun 440. | 

To diſtant realms his evening journey run, 

And like the ſea-gull now in ocean's breaſt, 

Beyond Morocco, dive to wonted reſt: 

And ill ſhe judges, if ſhe means to ſtray 

In open fields along the darkling way, Ee” 1p 

While the night air with chilly vapour blows, 

Denouncing drizzling rain and freezing ſnows, 

Her courſer urging, Bradamant purſues 

The HY with. greater - ſpeed, and ſoon ſhe views _ 

„„ ſhepherd- | 
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A ſhepherd-boy. retiring from the plain, 49 
Who ſlowly drives before his bleating train, 4 
Of him the dame entreats ſome place to how corals U 
That, fair or homely, ſhelter might beſto ; 
However homely, better there to lie e 
Than pals the night beneath th! inclement ſky. 45 8 
For five long leagues, I know not where can reſt 
(Reply'd the, ſhepherd) = benighted gueſt, - | 
Save at a place which Triſtram's lodge we call, 
But there to abide the chance to tew may fall. 
What knight ſhould there to find repoſe oy | 5 5 0 
Lis ſpear muſt win it, and his ſpear defend. 
If thither comes a warrior, when the place 
No knight has hous'd, the lord with courteous. grace 1 
Admits the entering gueſt, but makes him lwear, al 3 
That ſhould a new one to the rock repair, 2664: 465 
His arm the ſtranger on the plain ſhall meet: f 
Should none arrive, he peace keeps his Fol 55 
When two Knights jouſt, the warrior, doom d to yield, 
Muſt quit the fort, and fleep in open . 
If four, or five, or more, in ſocial train 15 ; — 
At once appear, they ready entrance gain: bh 
But ill he fares, who comes an after-gueſt: 
Wich whom the tr00p, e hous'd, thall l | 
By 
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By turns the lance : ſhould one, receiv'd within, 


Poſſeſs the place which others come to win; 475 


Theſe, one by one; ſhall call him to the plain, | 
And he with all in turn the ſtrife maintain. 
So when the lodge admits a dame or maid, 
Alone or with companion thither led, : N 
If chance another comes, hoe er can gan 4380 
Th' award for beauty, ſhall her ſeat maintain: 
But ſhe, whoſe form her rival's ; charms outſhine, 
F or air unſhelter'd muſt the place reſign, - ad 

| Inftru&t me, ſwain (ſhe. cry'd). yon lodge to find: 


The ſimple ſwain with ready tongue rejoin d, | 425 8 


Abd pointed with his hand the neareſt way 
To where, ſix miles remote, the dwelling lay. 
| Thoygh well his ſpeed good Rabicano ply'd, 
Though Bradamant 1n either bleeding fide- 


Drove deep. the ſpur, yet through the miry road, 490 n 


Slippery with clay, with drenching waters flow'd, 


The lodge ſhe reach'd not till the darkening —_ "Re 


Had quyench'd in ſhade the world's all-cheering light, 
She found the portal barr'd, then loud addreſs d 


The watchful guard, and claim'd her right of gueſt. 49 s | 


The place was fill d (he anſwer'd to the dame) 
Vin ename 
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And round the b a hearth i impatient ſtood; 
_ T6 fate their hunger with refreſhing food. V 
If ſtill they faſt; I truſt (the virgin cries) F600 
*Tis not for them the cook his fare ſupplies. | | 
Go - bear my meſſage I their force defy; 
The law I know, and with the law comply. 1 
Fhe guard departing, to the knights conveyd 
The bold defiance of the martial maid, 506 
That from warm ſhelter calbd them forth to dare | 
Th? inclement chillneſs of nocturnal air : 
And now the clouds a plenteous ſhower began: 
Tet each his weapons ſeiz'd, and man by man 
Went where the virgin ſtood their force to wait; 510 
The reſt remain'd within the caſtle gate. 

The martial dame theſe warriors late had ſeen, 
With that fair envoy from Iſlanda's queen, 
To whom they boaſted oft with ſword or lance 
To bring again the golden ſhield from France: 516 
Few knights there were ſo well at tilt could run, 
But midſt thoſe few the dauntleſs maid was . 
Who meant not there unſhelter d to remain, 
Foodleſs, alone, and wet with drenching rain. 

Meanwhile from windows, and the turrets height, 520 
Spectators ſtand to view th' approaching fight, 

Seen 


8 
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Seen by the moon, as through the wd bat ſtreams. 
From broken clouds, ſhe darts her watery beams. 
As ſome fond youth; whom Beauty fires to love, | 
When at his fair one's porch he waits to prove 52 
The lover's dear reward, with rapture hears _ 
The bolt ſlpw moving in his longing ears: 
So Bradamant, whoſe generous boſom fir'd' 
With honour's praiſe, to noble deeds aſpir'd, 
Rejoices when ſhe hears the gates unbar, - 530 
And fees the draw-bridge lower d, and deck'd'for war 
Beholds the champions iſſue to the plain: 
Soon as ſhe view'd them near, ſhe turn'd her rein, 
The length of field to meaſure for the courſe, | 
Then back at ſpeed impell'd her foaming horſe. 5 36 
That ſpear ſhe'bore, which truſted to her hand 
Her kinſman * gave, which nothing could withſtand, 
Which each opponent humbled in the duſt, 
Though Mars himſelf, oppos d, receiv'd the thruſt. 
The king of Sweden, who the firſt to meet 0 7 
The virgin mov'd, was firſt to loſe his ſeat : | 
Next Gothland's monarch ran, who headlong far 
Fell from His ſteed, with heels high rais'd in air. 
In filth and mire the third half ſtifled la, 
Roll d cer and o'er amidſt the watery way. 645 


| ® AsTOLPHO, 
Then 


Then to the lodge ſhe went, but ere her right 
Was there confirm d to paſs at eaſe the night, 
An oath ſhe took, whenever call'd, to leave 
The fort, and each new challenger receive. 
Struck with her gallant deeds, the caſtle' 8 lord 550 
To her ſuch welcome as his Walls afford, 
With every honour. gave: the noble dame, 
Who with the three from far Perduta came 
To diſtant France, receiv'd with coutteous air 
The warrior maid, for courteous was the en, 358. 
Now each ſaluting each, with ſmiling _ 
adreſs ariſing gently took. | 
T he mariink hand of Bradamant, and "pg 4 
The new-come- gueſt, where ſparkling "OO ted! wel 
A genial warmth the glowing/embers ſhed, | 560 4 
Her glittering” ſhield; and next her helm unty d; | 
Wben with her helm the rais'd a cawl of gold 
Where, hid beneath, her braided locks were roll'd : . | 
Her wavy treſſes now, no more confin'd, 56g 
Fell o'er her neck, and hung in curls behind. Je | 
As when, the ſcene undrawn, with fudden light 
| The ſtage gay ruſhes on the dazzled fight; . | | 
Where many a ſumptuous pile and arch is plac d, 
With gold, with painting, and with ſculpture grac'd: 
0 Ea i | Or, 
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Or, as the fun is wont from clouds; that ſpread It 


| Their envious miſt; to life his radiant head. 

So when her ſhining helm the virgin rears 

Her charms ſhine forth, and Paradiſe appears 3-44 
| Full ſoon the lord of that fair dwelling knew] 575 

In her, who oft before had met his view, 

The noble B radamant, and graceful paid 753 

His praiſe and homage to the glorious maid. . 


Plac'd round the blazing hearth, their moments roll 4 
In ſweet diſcourſe, the banquet of the ſoul. 580 


While from the board the menial train prepare 
Their limbs to ſtrengthen with corporeal fare; 

The dame enquir'd who firſt the law devis'd ;* 
And in theſe words her hoſt his tale compris d. 


When Pharamond the ſceptre ſway' d, his ſon, 5885 


The youthful Clodio, to his nuptials won 
A beauteous dame, in pride of bloomy prime, 

Of manners rare in that unpoliſh'd time, 

Gentle beyond her ſex ! her dear he lov'd, 


So dear he ſcarcely from her ſight remov'd: _ 590 


Not leſs from Io went the watchful ſwain, 
For equal to his love was Clodio's jealous pain. 
Here, in this lone retreat, which to his care 


His father gave, he kept the treaſur'd fair: 


* 
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_ He ſeldom iflu'd hence; and with him dwell'd | 5 5 


Ten knights, who firſt for arms in France excell'd, | 
It chanc'd, while here he ſtay'd, Sir Triſtram came 
Before the gate, with him a lovely dame, 
| Who, by a giant fierce in ſetters bound, 
Late from his valorous force deliverance found. 500 
Sir Triſtram hither came, what time the fun, 
Oppos'd to Seville's ſhores, had nearly run 
His evening ſtage, and here beſought to reſt; 
| (No other place to admit a wandering gueſt 
For ten long miles) but doting Clodio, us d 605 
| To jealous fears, his earneſt ſuit refus'd. inf 
Long urg u de knight his juſt requeſt in van. oh 
Not prayer nor reaſon could admittance gain. 
Since mild entreaty fails (enrag'd he cries) 


Force ſhall compel what thy baſe heart denies. 610 


With bold defiance then the gallant knight 

Call'd Clodio and his tew to mortal fight: 

The terms propos'd—ſhould he his ſeat maintain, 

And Clodio with his'warnors preſs the plain, 
Himſelf would there (though now refus'd a gueſt) 61 5 

Abide, and from the gates exclude the reſt. 
The ſon of Pharamond, ir u br ſuite, 8 
ee ea the in of fame, | 5 


Where, 


# 
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Where, in the jouſt, he loſt his luckleſs ſeaat, 
Where all his ten-receiy'd a like defeat 1 460 


From conquering Triſtram, who the para clos d, 


Againſt 1 its maſter, with the ten expos d 
Jo lie unſhelter'd: entering now he view 5 
The beauty that had Clodio's heart ſubdu' d. 


Her Triſtram fair beſpoke: meanwhile don 4 5 


Her conſort rag d with fear and jealous doubt; 

Nor ceas'd to urge che knight with humble prayer, 

Forth from the lodge to ſend his wedded fair. 

But Triſtram, with ſevere, though juſt return, 

Reſolv'd to wreak diſcourteous Clodio's ſcorn, 630 

Reply'd—To knighthood muſt I deem it ſhame, 

From ſheltering roof to expel ſo fair a dame. 

1 Clodio murmurs thus abroad to lie 

Alone, unpair d, beneath the inclement ſky; 

A dame I have, that like a roſe new-blown 6 35 

In beauty blooms, yet equals not his own ; 

Her will I bid (if ſuch his wiſh) to wait 

Without the walls, and ſoothe his lockleſs fate. 

For juſt it ſeems the dame of brighteſt charms _ 

Should reſt with him who brayeſt ſhines in arms. 645 
The wretched Clodio, thus compell'd to ſtay . 

Without his gates for ow. returning day, 


— r... ... ——————— 
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Leſs felt the chilling damp and freezing alt 
T7 han fad reflection of his abſent fairs | 
L Liſtening he ſtood, while jealous fancy brought 645 
Full many an image to diſtract his thought, 


Of thoſe that how, with gentle ſleep oppreſt, 


Paſs'd all the quier night in guiltleſs reſt. 


The fun was riſen, when to his arms again 


Sir Triſtram gave the dame, and eas'd his a 6 50 


Wich faith exchang'd upon his knightly word, 


Her, as ſhe was, uninjur'd he reſtor'd. 

For this alone his vengeance ſhould ſuffice, 
That all night long beneath unſhelter'd ſkies 
The youth he kept; nor would he yet approve- 6 1 

That plea, Which call'd his crime the crime of love. | 


Far other thoughts ſhould generous love 1 impart ; 


| He melts the ſtern, not ſteels the gentle heart. 
Sir Triſtram gone, bur little Clodio ftay'd ; 
He to a truſty friend in charge convey d 660 


The caſtle's keep, by this condition bound, 


Each dame and knight that there reception found, 
Should hold their place by beauty or by arms, 
Blut yield to ſtronger nerves or brighter charms. 155 
Thus was che law begun, and thus maintain'd, 663 
| Has to this hour unbroken ſill remain. 


80 
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So ſpoke the hoſt, and as the tale he ceas 'd, 
Bade in a ſtately hall prepare the feaſt ; 

| Hither by torches' light the gueſts convey'd, | 

But chief the northern fair and martial maid, -+::1 #7O 

Gaz'd on the ſtately walls, where every. part 


— — ON mee — —— ——— — — 


With ſtory'd forms confeſsd the painter's art. 
In rapt attention each the figures viewd, 
And while ſhe gaz ' d forgot the want of food: : 

The ſeneſhal and cook diſpleas'd behold + 67 5 
The meats neglected in the vaſes cold, ee 
Till one at length with better counſel cries: 


Your hunger, ſatiate firſt, and then your eyes. 


— — —— 


— — . — — _ 


Now each was plac'd i in order at the board 
To taſte the viands, when the caſtle's lord 6 680 
Reflects that much againſt the law he err d, 

Who thus, at different times arriv'd, preferr'd 


Two female gueſts; one only muſt remain, 

And one depart: the faireſt might retain TA 
Her ſeat ſecure; the vanquiſh'd maid muſt go 68 5 
Where chill rains beat, and winds inclement blow. 
Two matrons then he call'd, whoſe judging eyes 
Might view the virgins, and award the prize. 

With general ſuffrage all the prize declare 1 2 
To Amon's daughter, who, the northern fair 6 go { 
. V 
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Had now no leſs eclips'd wal female ny 16 
Than late her knights with manly deeds of arms. 
Then to the dame, whoſe ſad preſaging mind 
This luckleſs chance already had divin'd, 


The hoſt began Thou muſt not now complain 69. $ | 
If, gentle damſel, we our law maintain: 


Some other dwelling for thyſelf * 
Since tis decreed, by preſent judgment try'd, 

That yonder virgin's features, mien, and grace, 
(All unadorn'd). thy every charm efface. 700 

As when from humid vales thick vapours riſe, 

And with a ſable cloud obſcure che ſkies, 

Sudden the golden ſun, erewhile ſo bright, 

Is loſt in ſhade of momentary night: 

80 when the damſel hears her heavy doom, 708 

Expell'd to drenching rain and dreary gloom, 

Her features change, no more ſhe looks the ſame, 

The gay, the lovely, all-accompliſh'd dame. 

But noble Bradamant, whoſe pitying heart 
Decreed to take the hapleſs virgin's part, 710 
Thus wiſely ſpoke—Unuſtly ſure is try'd _ 
That cauſe, where haſty judgment ſhall decide 
Ere each is heard—for her my ſuit I move; 

4 Howe'er n our pris gitts may prove, 


Imports | 


nN nne 


Imports not now I not as woman came, 515 


Nor ſhall, while here, the rights of woman claim, 
Yet who will dare affirm, while thus array'd, 
Theſe arms conceal a man or bluſhing maid ? 
Ne'er let us utter what we ne'er can know, 


And chiefly when it works another's woe. i 720 


Like me, may numbers length of treſſes wear, 
Nor more from this the female ſex declare. | 

© UM known to all how here at tilt I ran, liel, 

And if the lodge I won as maid or man 

Why will you then aſſign the woman's name 725 

'To one, whoſe deeds the manly ſex proclaim ? 

| Your law requires that dames ſhould be excell'd 

By fairer dames, but not by warriors quell'd : 

Yet grant I might a woman prove (which I 

Nor wholly grant, nor wholly ſhall deny) 730 

What though I. equall'd not her beauty's bloom, | 

Would you, for that, my valour's right reſume ?- 

Or make me loſe, for want of female charms, 

What late my virtue gain'd by dint of arms ? 


But ſhould the ſtrictneſs of your law require 735 


That one of us muſt from the lodge retire, 
Whoſe beauty fails—yer would I here remain 
(Whate'er your ſentence) and my place maintain. 
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Hence I infer, between yon dame and me, 1 

That all unequal muſt che conteſt be: 1 

With me contending may ſhe pint loſe, 

And ſhould ſhe win, no gain o'er me enſues. 

Honour and reaſon, every gentle ſenſe, 

Forbid to drive this lovely virgin hence. 

If any in his ſtrength ſo far Cam ttuſt. 7745 

Io call the judgment I have paſt unjuſt, 

Lo! with this weapon J his force defy, 


And prove the truth, while he defends the lie. 


_ Great;Amon's-daughter by compaſſion ſway'd 

To ſee a tender and defenceleſs maid 750 
Expell'd to where the chilling rain deſcends, 

And not a roof or cot its ſhelter lends, 
With reaſons urg'd in many a ſoothing word, 
Perſuades to generous thoughts the generous lord : | 
But chief her dauntleſs courage wins the cauſe; 75 5 
He yields, and pleads no more rhe caſtle's laws. 
As parch'd beneath the ſun's meridian 1 
When the brown turf refreſhing ſtreams requires, 
If fome fair flower, that hung the languid heed, = 
Feels on its ſtalk the kindly moiſture ſhed, 160 
Again it ſprings, again each ſweet reſumes, 
And freſh ein, in vernal e blooms : 


85 
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So from this bold defence the maid derives 


Recover'd life, and every charm revives. | 
Now on the ſavoury cates that long had ſpread 76s 
The board untouch'd, the gueſts 1 impatient fed, 
No other champion chancing there to light, 
And damp the ſocial pleaſures of the night. 
The feaſt each honour'd, ſave the martial fair: 
: In forrom fix'd, abandond to deſpair, 5 1 
A thouſand jealous thoughts unjuſtly brood f 
In her torn breaſt, and pall the taſte of food. 
The banquet o'er, which all perchance in haſte 
Had urg'd, to give in turn their eyes repaſt, 
Fair Bradamant aroſe ; and near was ſeen 775 
To riſe, the envoy of Iſlanda's queen. : 
The lord a ſignal gave; at his command 
The torches gleam'd in many a ready hand. 
Then thus the caſtle” s lord—The wars that riſe 
In yonder forms to meet your wondering eyes, 780 
Are yet unfought - the ſage's two-fold art ; 
Diſplays the painter's and the prophet's part. 
There, in Italian plains, our troops are view'd, 
By turns ſubduing, and by turns ſubdu'd. 
Whatever good or evil chance attend | 785 
The Powers that F. rance beyond the Alps ſhall ſend, 


„„ | 8 


In characters of fair- recording gold. 
The beauteous dames and all the ſocial crew, 795 
Beguil'd with talk the hours that fwifter flew : - 


— 
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In this apartment Merlin bids appear, 


Before th events by many a hundred year. 


He faid : the ſtory'd deeds that brightly glow'd Fo. 


In living tints by magic art beſtow'd _ 790 


Were long to tell each gueſt with new delight | 
Return'd to gaze, unſated with the ſight; 
And oft beneath they read each ſubject told 


Alf length the caſtle's lord to welcome reſt, 


With honour due, conducted every gueſt. 
Now, all the houſe to balmy fleep reſign d. 
On her ſoft couch the martial fair reclin'd ; ' 800 


Oft chang'd from right to left her weary ſide, 


But ſtill in vain to ſooth her cares ſhe try'd ; 
Till near the dawn ſhe clos'd awhile her eyes, 
When to her fight Rogero ſeem'd to riſe, 

And thus to fpeak—Ah! wherefore now complain 80 o 


Of lying tales, and waſte thy youth in vain? 


Firſt ſhalt' thou ſee the rivers backward flow, 


| Ere for another I thy love forego. 


When thee I ſcorn—no longer I delight 


In vital air, or cheering rays of fight! 310 


5 | 5 : Then 


may 043 A e oe 


Then thus he ſeem'd to ſay—Behold me here 8 
To embrace that faith which Chriſtian knights revere, | 
My promiſe kept — chide not my long delay, : 
Far other wounds than love have caus'd my ſtay. 
At this her ſlumber fled, and with it flew 815 
Her dear Rogero from her longing view: | 75 
The damſel then her heavy grief renew d, 
And thus in ſecret her complaint purſud. 
What gives me joy, to lying dreams I owe; 
What gives me pain, from waking truths I Know. 8 20 
As ſhadows vain my fleeting bliſs removes; 
But, ah! my conſtant woe no ſhadow proves. 
Why flies, alas from waking eye or ear, 
What late I ſeem'd to ſee, what late to hear ? 
What are ye, wretched eyes! that clos'd can ſhow $825 
Each wiſh'd-for joy, and open but to woe? 
Sleep ſooths with hope ſome hours of anxious life, | 
But when I wake, I wake to pain and ftrife, - 
Sweet ſleep, alas! ſuch fancied peace can make, 
But ſoon to truth and wretchedneſs I wake, 330 
If ſorrow ſprings from truth, from falſehood joy, 
O ne' er may truth theſe eyes, theſe ears employ ! 
To pleaſure ſince I ſleep, and wake ROY | 
O! let me ſleep, and never wake again. 
hes K 4 | e oh 
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Thrice happy you] among the beſtial kind, 835 | 
For fix long months to quiet reſt conſign'd : * 
Does ſlumber ſuch as mine death's image give? 
I wake, alas! to die, but ſleep to live. a 
If death indeed reſembles ſuch repoſe, | 
Come, welcome death, theſe eyes for ever cloſe! ! 840 
Nov in the eaſt the ſun his luſtre ſhed, 
And ting'd the vapoury clouds with bluſhing red, 


2 2 Bright and more bright effus'd the golden ray, 


And gave the promiſe of a fairer day; 
When, ſtarting from her ſhort and troubled reſt, 845 
Soon Bradamant her limbs in armour dreſs'd ; 
And grateful thanks return'd the —— 

For every Honbut at his bed and board. 

Already how th” ambaſſadreſs ſhe found, 

Who with' her ſquires and dames attending round, 8 8 
Had left the lodge, and ifſu'd at the gate, | 
Where ſtood the three her coming thence to wait; 

Where till the morn their irkſome hours they ok d, 

Their looſe teeth chattering to the chilly blaſt; 

Drench'd'i in the rain : and every need deny d, 85 ; 1 


No food to e nor food to ſteed ſupply d, 


Battering the ſlimy ſoil—but o'er the reſt 
&tion pain'd each wretched breaſt, 
„ N | "That 
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That ſhe the 3 of * luckleſs chance 


Would bear the fatal tidings back from France; 860 ; 
And to their queen ador'd the ſtory, tell, 


How, the firſt ſpear: they met at egal Ill 


They now refoly'd to die or heal their ſhame, 


— 


That ſa Ulania (ſuch the virgin's name) 
By recent deeds might baniſh from her thought 865 


What ill effect their late defeat had wrought. 


When iſſuing from the caſtle they deſcry'd 


Brave Amon's daughter, each again defy'd 


The generous virgin—Bradamant mand... 4. 
To accept their jouſt, but every art they us d 870 
To fire her ardour, till the martial fair Ek 
No longer could unblam'd the courſe . . 
Her ſpear ſhe levels, with three ſtrokes ſhe ſends | - 
The three to earth; and thus the conteſt ends. 8 
No more ſhe turn d, but eager to purſue 875 
Her purpos'd journey, vaniſh'd from their view. 
The hapleſs three who came ſo far to gain 
The golden ſhield, roſe ſlowly from the plain, 
While loſt in ſhame, and ſpeechleſs with ſurpriſe, | 


Each from Ulania turn'd his downcaſt eyes. 880 


How oft with her, as from Iſlanda's coaſt _ 
Ty N each had made his havghty boaſt, 
That 
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That not a knight or Paladin ſhould ſtand 
The leaſt of theſe in battle hand to hand. 
And now the virgin, further to depreſs e 12 Gay 
Their courage, baffled by their ill fucceſs, 

And quench their pride, declar'd that not the force 
Of knight or Paladin had won the courſe ; 

But that a female arm (in fight renown'd) 

Had hurl'd each mighty champion to the ground. 8 90 
What think ye, ſince-a virgin could ſuffice 

To unhorſe three knights like you (Ulania cries) 
Muſt great Orlando or Rinaldo prove, 

So juſtly held all martial names above? 

Then ceaſe — nor further ſeek to eſſay your might, 89 = 
For he, who raſhly dares through France invite 

A ſecond proof, may ruſh on greater harms 

To blot with new diſgrace his boaſted arms: 

Unleſs perchance that fate he bleſt may call, 

Which gives him by ſuch yalorous hands. to fall. 900 
Bhe faid; when every ſquire and damſel near, 
Confirm'd a truth each warrior bluſh'd to hear; 
Such ſhame, ſuch anguiſh, every knight e 
As urg'd at firſt againſt its maſter's breaſt - 

To turn the ſteel—and now with frantic haſte | go 5 
Each from his bab. the tos and mail unbrac'd ; 


Each 
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Each from his ſide, ungirt, the falchion drew, 

And in the caſtle's moat the weapon threw; 

And vow'd one year, deſpoi'd of arms, to lead 

A life of penance for the ſhameful deed; 910 

From place to place forlorn on foot to ſtray _ 
Through rocky paths, rough hills, or thorny way; 

Nor when the year ſhould run its circling race, 

To mount the courſer, or the cuiraſs lace, 

Unleſs his valour firſt ſhould win by force 91 5 

The ſhining armour and the warrior-horlſe. . 

And hence on foot at fair Ulania's ſide 

They pac'd, to puniſh their o'erweening pride: 

I he reſt in meet array and glittering ſplendor ride. 
Now Bradamant to Paris urg'd her way, 920 

And reach'd a caſtle at declining day, F 

Here firſt the news ſhe heard, that Afric's bands ' 
Were quell'd by Charles and her brave brother's hands: 
That Afric's king, eſcap'd the dreadful fight, - 

2 Retir'd to Arli with her much-loy'd knight. 925 
Here treatment fair ſne met at bed and board, 10 
But all to her can little eaſe afford; 1 (4 

Loſt is her appetite for ſood and reſt, t 

And gentle peace is baniſhd from her breaſt. 


* aw” 
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BOOK 


THE 


SIXTEENTH 


Tus ARGUMENT 


BRADAMANT, travelling towards Arli, meets with Flordelis, 
and hears of the misforturte of Brandimart at Rodomont's 
bridge: ſhe undertakes to deliver him. Her jouſt with the 
Pagan on the bridge. Bradamant arrives with Flordelis at 
the gates of Arli, and ſends a challenge to Rogero. She 
unhorſes, at three ſeveral encounters, Serpentino, Grando- 
nio, and Ferrau. While Rogero is preparing to leave the 
walls of Arli, Marphiſa meets Bradamant, and is: unhorſed. 
Diſtreſs. of Rogero. Skirmiſh between the Chriſtian and 
Pagan forces. Rogero entreats a pafley with Bradamant, 
and both the lovers retire from the field of battle into a grove. 
Marphiſa, impatient to revenge her fall on Bradamant, pur- 
ſues them. Combat between Bradamant and Marphiſa. 
Rogero attempting to part them is attacked by Marphiſa. 
Their combat is broken off by a ſupernatural event, fol- 
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OON as the firſt grey daun in heaven appear'd, 


| > To rich Provence the dame her journey ſteer'd; 


For thither Charles his conquering legions drew, 
(So fame declar'd) the vanquiſh*d to purſue. 
Now near the camp a lonely dame ſhe met, 9 


Sighs heav d her breaſt, her eyes with tears were wet: 


When Bradamant, with heart- felt woes diſtreſt, 
This ſtranger view d by equal grief oppreſt, 
With gentle ſpeech ſhe urg'd her to declare 


The ſecret cauſe; and thus reply'd the fair. 10 


Behold in Flordelis a faithful wife, 

Who leads for Brandimart a hopeleſs life. 

When Heaven had wrought the Pagan's overthrow, 
And chac'd from Paris“ walls th' infulting foe, 
Together 
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Together late Anglante's knight we ſought, 15 
(His boſom's friend) of manly ſenſe diſtraught; : 
And ſoon we came, where near a croſſing flood, 

Fierce Rodomont to oppoſe our paſſage ſtood-. 

Who has not heard of Ulien's dreadſul ſon, 
| His fatal bridge, his ſpoils and priſoners won? 20 

- Here with a thundering voice, in impious pee, -: 

To Brandimart the ruthleſs Pagan cried. 

4 Whoe'er thou art, by fate or fortune led, 

Through error or deſign, theſe banks to tread, 


Alight - reſign thy arms—and yonder tomb =» 2 5 | 


Grace with the trophy ere I ſeal thy doom. 

He ended: Brandimart indignant burn'd, 

And anſwer with his ſpear in reſt return'd; : 

While Rodomont as ſwift to battle drew, 

And o'er the ſtream with hoofs reſounding flew, 30 
Trembles the bridge, and to the burthen bends, _ 
The bridge, whoſe ſides nor fence nor rail defends. 
Plung'd in the tide, both ſteeds and riders found 

An equal chance—the waves and ſkies reſound. | 
Down ſunk the courſers with the ponderous weight 3 ; 
Of either knight; that firmly kept his ſeat. 


Nor this the firſt, or ſecond venturous leap 5 


The Saracen had prov'd; hence well the deep, 
8 HH | : „ The 
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The ſhallows well he knew; where roll'd the flood 

With bottom firm, where ſoft with 00ze and mud. 40 

Head, breaſt, and ſides, triumphant o'er the waves 

He rears, and now at great advantage braves 

My hapleſs lord; whoſe courſer whirling round, 

An eddy buries in the ſands profound. 

Where deep infix d, and by no ſtrength releas'd, 45 

Certain deſtruction threatens man and beaſt. Sag | 
Ah! Rodomont—by theſe faſt flowing tears, * 

By her (I cry'd) whom moſt thy ſoul reveres, Cs 


[ONT iin 


Permit not thus, by ſuch inglorious death, 


So true, ſo brave a knight to yield his breih. 1 © 


Ah! courteous lord—if eber thy heart could love, 
T hink what for him my bleeding heart muſt Prove. 


| 5 
Suffice that now he bears thy captive chain; 5 
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Suffice with thee his arms and veſt remain; ; | 
And know, of all by right of conqueſt thine, , 58 
No nobler {polls adorn the virgin ſhrine. Sabin: 
I ſaid, and ſuch perſuaſive words aldreli'd, 
As rouch'd the cruel king's obdurate breaſt: 


But ere the Pagan would his aid afford, 


He took from Brandimart his helm and ea It * 
T 511} 4: 


Then drew my knight half lifclefs to the ſhore, 


: 
f 


© 3* x 
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And clos'd, with numbers, in the marble towe 
Vol. II. 1 L | 5 When 
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When thus I ſaw my "EF a Beier led, 


All hope and comfort from my boſom fled. 


Departing thence, I ponder'd long in mind. 8 5 
Some gallant chief of Pepin's court to find; 
Who, though not bolder than my own true knight, 
With fortune more his friend, might wage the fight. 
If thou, fir knight ! (purſu'd the weeping fair) 

Art brave and courteous, as thy looks declare, 70 
For Heaven's dear ſake ! on him thy valour turn, 
Through whom I thus my lord, my champion mourn ; 
Or teach me, in what near or diſtant land, 

To meet with one yon Pagan to withſtand ; 

With one, whoſe courage can my foe afſall, N 
＋ hat little ſhall his bridge and ſtream avail. 

Not only ſhalt thou act as ſuits the right 

Of chivalry, as fits a wandering knight ; 


But more—thy valour ſhall maintain the cauſe 


Of one unchang d to Love's all- ruling laws. 80 
How ſhall my lips his nameleſs virtues tell, 

The nameleſs virtues that his ſex excel ? 

Who own not theſe muſt breaſts 3 prove, 
Which neither faith can touch, nor worth can move. 


Fair love- lorn ſtranger (Bradamant replies) 85 


Such as I am, this arm thy. foe desen. 


Thou 
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Thou ſpeak'ſt thy lover loyal to his vows, 
When truth to few ſo high a praiſę allows: 
Till now I deem'd who dar'd in man to truſt, 
Would find in love all perjur'd and unjuſt. ; 00 - 
Thus ſhe; and as the latter words ſhe ſpoke, | 
A ſigh. ſpontaneous from her boſom broke. 
Lead on—ſhe cry'd ; and with th' enſuing day 


They view'd the fatal ſtream and dangerous way: 


There ſoon diſcover'd by the watch, who ſtood, 95 
To warn his lord what ſtrangers reach'd the flood, - 
The horn is blown; the Pagan, arm'd with ſpeed, 


Stands on the ſhore oppos d with ſpear and ſteed, 


To guard the paſs; and when the dame he ſpies, 


Denounces inſtant death with threatening cries, 100 


Unleſs ſhe yields, to avert her threaten'd doom, 
Her horſe and armour offer'd at the tomb. 

But Bradamant, before inſtructed well, | 
Who heard fair Flordelis th' adventure tell, 55 


How by his frenzy Ifabella dy d, „ 105 


Thus to the haughty Saracen reply'd. To 
Why, wretch ! ſhould thoſe who ne'er partook r 
_ guilt, | | | 
Be puniſh'd for the blood thy rage © ha bur: 
By thee ſhe fell—thy life ſhould here atone 
W impious deed through every W 110 
. Thy 
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Thy life were here a better victim paid 


In juſt oblation to her virgin ſhade ; 
More grateful far than all the trophies won 


From luckleſs knights that on this bridge have run. 
Her ghoſt muſt prize the vengeance beſt, that came 


F rom one, who bears like her, a woman $ name: 116 

A woman ſee but ere in jouſt we meet, 
On equal terms together let us treat. 

Should'ſt thoti in fight prevail, my fate with thoſe SS 

Already taken, at thy will diſpoſe: Os 129 
But (as I deem) on me ſhould conqueſt light, | 
Thy horſe, thy armour, ſhall be mine of right: 
My hand ſhall yonder arms and mail diſplace, 
And, in their ſtead, ſhall thine the marble grace: 
Thy priſoners ſhall be mine. Tis juſt (rephy'd 12 5 
Stern Rodomont) nor is thy claim deny'd: 
Though ſhould'ſt thou win, thou canſt not now reſtore 
My vanquiſh'd priſoners ſent to Afric's ſhore. | 
But here I ſwear, ſhould'ft thou thy ſeat retain 
By ſome ſtrange chance, and I unhors'd remain, 139 
Each Chriſtian ſhall be freed, by our command 
Diſpatch' d in meſſage ſwift to Afric's land. 
Vet ſhould'ſt thou fall when we in fight contend, | 
(As hey thus the conteſt ſoon muſt-end).* 
Thou 
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Thou ſhalt not leave thy arms, nor ſhall thy name, 135 
Grav'd on the marble, thy defeat proclaim : 
To that fair face, thoſe locks, and ſparkling eyes, 
Already vanquiſh'd, I reſign my prize. 
Thine be the day ſo may'ſt thou but remove | 
Each angry thought, and change thy hate to love: 140 
Such is my ſtrength, my courage, known to all, 
Thou need'ſt not deem it ſhame by me to fall. 

The virgin ſmil'd, but ſternly ſmiling ſhow'd | 
A generous wrath that in her features glow'd, 
Nor to the Pagan aught reply'd again, | 145 
But turning to the bridge her courſer's rein, 
Urg'd all his ſpeed, while in her hand ſhe bore 
The lance of gold to charge the furious Moor, 
Fierce Rodomont prepar'd the joult to meet, 
Rapid he came: beneath their courſers feet 155 | 
The tough bridge ſhook, while many an ear around 
At diſtance trembled with the deafening ſound. 
The golden lance its wonted virtue held, 
And he, whoſe arm ſo oft his foes had quell'd, 5 
Swift on the bridge was tumbled from his ſeat,” 155 
His head laid low, high rais'd his quivering feet. 
Scarce could the virgin, as the warrior lay, 

Speed o'er the nartow paſs her courſer's way. 
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Then to the Pagan Lig ſupinely ſpread, - 
She turn'd, and thus in ſportive humour aal: 160 
Behold who now has loſt — ſee whither tends ] 
Thy empty boaſt; and how the conteſt ends 

Foil'd by a woman's hand, without reply, 
Depriv'd of ſenſe, the Pagan ſeem'd to lie, 
Till nowiy riſing, with dejected look, 165 
A few ſhort ſteps with ſilent gaze he took, 
Then ſudden from his limbs the armour drew, 
And fill d with rage againſt the marble threw: 
Alone, on foot, he haſten'd from the place 
(The ſcene deteſted of his foul diſgrace) 170 
But ere he went, he gave a ſquire in charge, 
To Afric ſent; to ſet the knights at large, 
As late he vow'd; nor more the muſe ſhall tell, 
Save that departing thence he turn'd to dwell 
From living haunts in ſome ſequeſter'd cell. 175 

| Meantime againſt the monumental ſtone, 

The Pagan's mail, by law of arms her own, 
| Aloft the virgin hung ; but thence remov'd 0 
Each Chriſtian's armour that the jouſt had prov'd. : 
Beſide the arms of Monodantes' ſon, 1 
With Sanſonetto's, Olivero's ſhone ; 
ee | | Whom, 
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Whom, while Aglante' 8 noble prince * they ſought, 
 'Theas luckleſs fortune to the Pagan brought; 
And, here made captive by his powerful hand, | 
Were hapleſs exiles ſent to Afric's land. 185 
Alb other harneſs won, the conquer'd ſpoil 
From Pagan knights, ſhe left to deck the pile. 
There hung the warrior's arms who ſought in vain, 
Wich length of peril, Frontalet to gain; 
Thoſe arms, which late Circaſlia's monarch f wore, 190 
Who wandering many a plain and mountain o'er, 
By evil chance to loſe his ſteed arriv'd, 
And travell'd thence of horſe and arms depriv'd. 
Each Chriſtian name eras'd, the martial maid 
In words new graven on the tomb, diſplay'd 195 
To every paſling eye her glorious deed, 
The knight diſmounted and the paſſage freed; _ 
Then turn'd to Flordelis, whoſe heart was fill d 
With tender grief, whoſe eyes big tears diſtill'd, 
And aſk'd her purpos'd way: The dame replies: 200 
To Arli, where the Pagan army lies : 
Companions there I ſeek, there hope to find 
A bark for Afric with a favouring wind: 
Ne'er will I reſt till to my eyes reſtor'd, 
"Theſe arms receive my huſband and my lord. 20g 
„Oran; | + Scar. 
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Behold me ready (ſaid the martial fair) 

With thee each peril of the way to ſhare, 

Till Arli's walls we reach, where, for my ſake, 

« Within her gate thy entrance ſhalt thou make: 

There ſeek Rogero, fam'd through every land, 21 

Lov'd of his king oer all che martial band: 

On him, my gift, this gallant ſteed beſtow, 


From which I late o' erthrew our haughty foe: $ 
Then ſhalt thou 3 108 The knight ben whom | 2 
came | | 


&« Dares to the world thy breach of faith proclaim; 21 5 | 
te To thee this ſteed he ſends, and bids thee brace 

* Thy arms, his force on yonder plain to face.” 

Here end thy ſpeech ; but ſhould he further try. 

| To learn my name, be this thy ſole reply : 

cc Unknown to me the knight whoſe words I bear.“ 

Thus ſhe—and thus return'd the grateful fair: $5 'S 2 1 


What danger, generous virgin, for thy ſake 


Shall I decline, what toil refuſe to take? 
My life is thine—Not lefs than life ſhe owes | 
To thee, who could for her thy own expoſe. ' 225 
Along the margin of the winding flood a 
Theſe beauteous dames their eager way purſu'd, 
Till Arh they beheld, and heard the roar 
Ol billows breaking on the neighbouring ſhore, 


Here 
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Here Bradamant her courſer check'd, to wait 230 
Herſelf at diſtance from the city's gate, | 
Till Flordelis to Arli ſhould repair, 
| And to the noble youth his courſer bear. 
The knight ſhe found, perform'd her taſk * - 
And good Frontino to his hand conſign'd, 235 
Her meſſage done, the neighbouring port ſhe ſought, 
In hope to find a bark for Afric fraught. 

Perplex'd Rogero ſtood, his mind confus'd, 
On this, on that, in vain alternate mus'd : 
What knight could ſuck myſterious challenge ſend, 240 
With gifts. to court him, and with arms offend ? 
Meanwhile Dordona's dame, with noble ſcorn, . 
To claim the combat, blows her ſounding horn. 
Now Agramant, and now Marſilius heard 
That near the walls ſome champion ſtrange appear'd ; 
With theſe, as chance befel, a gallant knight, Sg 46 
Call'd Serpentino, ſtood, who for the fight 
| Requeſted leave to arm, and yow'd to bring 
That bold unknown in bonds before the king. 
Soon ſpreading rumour to the ramparts drew 250 
Each ſex and every age, the field to view : . | 
Not feeble'years, nor childhood ſtay'd, but all 
Alike 1mpatient throng'd to line the wall. | 
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With radiant arms, TR rich- e veſt, 
King Serpentino of the ſtar addreſs d 3 | 
His dauntleſs courſe, and entering on the jouſt, 
The firſt encounter ſtretch · d him in the duſt. 
The courteous dame purſu'd, and by the reins 
Secur'd his ſteed, that ſtartled: fled the plains : 
Him to the Saracen her hand reftor'd: 260 
Reſume thy ſeat (ſhe cry d) and bid thy nd 
Select another warrior from his band 
Who better may in arms my force withiiand, 
The king of Afric ſaw with wide ſurvey, 8 
| Amidſt his train, the fortune of the day : | 265 | 
' Behold (th' enraptur d prince exclaim'd aloud, 
In accents heard by all the Pagan crowd) 

| Fon gallant chief a victor's right forego, IF 
| And from the plain diſmiſs his vanquiſh'd foe! - 
Hie ſaid; when Serpentino preſent ſtands, ape 
And, in her name, a braver knight demands. 
Grandonio of Volterna next appears; 

(No lord of Spain his creſt ſo proudly rears) 
With leave obtain'd the ſecond courſe to try, 
He iſſues forth the ſtranger to defy. ; 275 
Tnen he Thy courteſy avails thee nought,” | 

W dent thou in bonds before our ſovereign brought 


: Shalt 
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Shalt wait his nod, or by my weapon ſlain 
Here ſtretch thy length on this conteſted plain. 
Think not my ſoul (the generous maid reply d) 280 
Shall quit her purpoſe for the threats of pride: 
I warn thee to retire, ere vanquiſh'd here a 
Thy batter'd limbs confeſs my ſtronger ſpear. 
Return, return—and to thy king declare, : 
"Tis not for ſuch as thee theſe arms I bear: | 285 
But hither am I come to meet in fight : 
Some warrior that deſerves a warrior's might. 
| Theſe bitter words, in taunting vein addreſt, 

With burning wrath inflam'd the Pagan's breaſt: 
p He nought reply'd, but reining round his ſteed 290 
Againſt the virgin urg'd his fiery ſpeed. 
Prepar'd to jouſt, her golden lance ſhe held, 
And Rabican to meet his rage impell'd; | 
When ſcarce the fatal weapon touch'd his ſhield, _ 


With ſpurning heels aloft, he preſs'd the field. 295 


The noble championeſs his courſer ſtay'd: 

Conteſs that juſtly I foretold (ſhe faid) 
Thy tongue might better far my meſſage bear, - 
Than in the liſt thy arm my weapon dare. 
Go then and in my name thy king entreat 300 
Jo chuſe a knight that may my challenge meet 
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On better terms; nor let me toil in vain 
With thoſe that knightly fog fo ill ſuſtain. 
The gazers from the walls, who wiſh'd to tell 

What brave unknown had kept his ſeat ſo well, 305 

| Recall'd to mind each chief, that oft in field 

Midſt ſummer's heat their blood with fear congeal'd. 

To Brandimart ſome gave the champion's claim, 

But to Rinaldo more aſerib'd his fame: „ ; 

Orlando moſt had nam'd, but well they knew 3 

His ſtate, that tears from every hearer drew. 
The third in turn, Lanfuſa's ſon , apply's = 

To run the courſe; with little hope (he cry'd) 

T win the palm, but falling, that his ſhame 

Might with his friends unhors'd partake the blame. 

And furniſh'd now with all that warriors need 316 

In equal fight, he mounts a fiery ſteed, 

Led from a thouſand which his ſtalls contain, 

For ſwiftneſs priz'd and fteady to the rein, 

He iſſues forth, but ere in jouſt he meets, 320 

The virgin him, and he the virgin greets: | 

Then ſhe—If this thou ſeekeſt not to conceal, 

To'me in courteſy thy name reveal. 

To her requeſt Ferrau in full: reply'd, | | 

5 Who {dom ſought himſelf or deeds to hide, 3 


* FERRAU, 


Thy 


Book XVI: OR L AND O. 157 

Thy proffer'd jouſt I take (rejoin'd the dame) 

Though here to prove another knight I came. 

What knight? return'd Ferrau—to whom the maid 

Rogero cry'd—and ſcarce the werd ſhe ſaid, 

When o'er her face che mantling colour flew; - 330 

And dy'd her lovely cheeks to crimſon hue : 

She thus purſu'd—That warrior's fame in arms 

My beating breaſt with emulation warms :_ 

Eager I burn with him in field to wage 

The ſingle fight, and front to front engage. 335 
To her Ferrau—Be firſt our conflict try'd, 

| The prize of ſtrength between us fiſt decide: 

Then, ſhould I fall, as fell my peers before; 

To heal the chance of chis diſaſtrous hour, 

That gentle knight ſhall enter next the courſe, 340 

With whom thou long'ſt at tilt to prove thy force. 
As thus they parlying ſtood, her helm unclos'd, 

Her viſage to the wondering gaze expos'd; 

And while Ferrau thoſe angel features view d, 85 

His heart confeſs'd him more than half ſubdu'd. 345 

Then to himſelf A form ] ſure behold 

From Paradiſe, not fram'd of mortal mould; 

And ſhould I fail in jouſt the lance to meet, | 

Thoſe conquering eyes have wrought my ſure defeat. 

| i Each 
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| Each meaſur'd now the ground, when, like the reſt, 

5 Ferrau, oferthirown, the earth indignant-preſs'd, 351 

For him his courſer Bradamant detain d- | 
Return (ſhe cry d) and be my wiſh explain'd 

To yonder knight. Ferrau abaſh'd, withdrew, 

Before the king, amidſt his courtly crew, 

Rogero-ſought, the haughty meſſage told, 

That him to jouſt defy d the champion bold. 

Rogero, while as yet he little thought _ 

What unknown knight with him the combat ſought, 

As ſure of conqueſt, with a fearleſs air F 360 

| Bade all his armour: for the field prepare: 

Still glow'd. his courage, though ſo late he viewed. 15 

Three warriors by a ſingle ſpear ſubdu'd. 

All now enquir'd what champion could ſo well, 

With pointed javelin, in the fight excel. 365 

Securely reſt (Lanfuſa's ſon rejoin'd), 

No tongue has yet this pride of Mars divin'd. 

7 T o me he ſeem'd, as firſt his face J view'd, 


Amon's young hope; but when the jouſt enſu'd, 


And ſhow'd his proweſs in the manly courſe, 370 
Not ſuch I knew was Richardetto's force: 

His ſiſter hence yon knight unknown I deem, 

Whoſe ſemblant features Richardetto ſeem. F 


OS | | 1 5 Brave 
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Brave as Rinaldo lives her fair report, 

Brave as each Paladin of Gallia's court; 375 

But ſure, by this day's proof, her arm in fight 

Tranſcends her brethren's and her Kkinſmen's might. 45 
When this Rogero heard, the deepening red 

Of morning bluſh his conſcious cheeks o erſpread; 

A ſudden tremor ſeiz d his beating heart, a, 380 

Swift through his vitals flew the amorous dart: 

He glows—he burns—and now as ſear aſſails, 

Through all his bones an icy cold prevails: 

He dreads ſome new- born anger has ſuppreſs d 

The love that once her gentle ſoul poſſeſs'd: 385 

Divided thoughts by turns his boſom ſway, e 

He doubts to go, nor yet reſolves to ſtay. | 

Meantime Marphiſa, breathing martial fires, 

There preſent ſtands, and to the jouſt aſpires, 

All clad in ſteel; for ſeldom day or night ' 390 

She ſtood without her mail and corſlet bright, 
She ſees Rogero arm, and fears wud; 

; To him the foremoſt honours of the field : 

Her ſteed ſhe takes, and vaulting in the ſeat, 

Imparient {ſpurs the Dordan dame to meet, | 395 

Who waits with beating heart Rogero's ſight, 
In hopes to hold in bonds her faithleſs knight; 

Sri, ge While | 
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= While oft he ponders where the lance to AOEP 
That leaſt in combat might the youth offend. 


Now from the portal fierce Marphiſa b 406 = 


I be phœnix towering on her radiant creſts” - 

To prove that ſhe, above each martial name; 
Shone the ſole phoenix in the field of fame; 
Or boaſt her chaſte deſign to lead a life 
Eſtrang d from love and all the joys of vile. 5 405 
On her brave Amon's daughter bent her view; 
But when no ſemblance of her knight ſhe knew, 
Her name ſhe. ſought ; her name diſclos'd the maid 
For whom ſhe deem'd her conſtant faith betray d; 


Her whon>-ſhe loath'd, an whom ſhe burn'd to prove 


The vengeance due to wrongs of lighted love. 411 
Her ſteed ſhe turn'd, again with fury wheel'd, 
Nor ſought to hurl Marphiſa on the field, | 
But through her breaſt to drive the thrilling ſpear, | 


| And free her own from every jealous 4 ad | 


Marphiſa tumbled headlong from her ſeat; 
But, fill'd with wrath and ſhame at ſuch defeat, 
Swift riſing from the ground; her ſword ſhe Rs 
And for revenge againſt her vigor flew ; Wer | 
When Amon s daughter, with indignant pride— 436 
T hou art my ann yield thy arms (ſhe cry'd); - 


| Think | | 
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| | Boon XVI. | 
ns hink not on thee, Marphiſa, I'll beſtow 
The grace I lately ſhow'd each vanquiſh'd foe; 
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t6t_ 


On thee, whoſe deeds thy recreant ſoul proclaim, 


Reproach and ſcandal to the female name | 
At this Marphifa foam'd, as "mid the waves 


Around ſome roek the wind indignant raves: 


She ſtrives to ſpeak ; but rage her voice en 


And her lips mutter undiſtinguiſh'd ſounds: 


She wha her ſword ;- and while ſhe aims to 8 | 


On ſteed and rider aims her ſtrokes alike: 


But Bradamant her courſer by the rein 


Swift wheeling round, with wrath and fell diſdain - 
Again her ſpear impell d her ſpear anew 

| Marphiſa backward on the ſand oferthrew: | 

Onee more from earth aroſe the wrathful maid, 


1 


435 


Once more for vengeance graſp” d her beamy blade. 


Again her weapon Bradamant extends, 
Again Marphiſa to the ground ſhe ſends: | 


And now a band of Chriſtian warriors; near 


440 


8 Eneamp d to where with brandiſh'd ſword and ſpear 
| Theſe heroines rag d, beheld with wondering ſight * 


The exalted proweſs of their country knight : 

Nor other, by his mien and arms they knew, 
Than for ſome warrior of the faithful crew. 
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Soon as T royano's generous ſon furvey'd 

The Chriſtians bending tow'rds th' extended ſhade 
Of Arli's walls ; ſtill cautious to provide 

For every ill or chance that might betide; 
Without the gates he bids a ſquadron go, 450 

0 And arm'd attend the motions of the foe. ; 
With thefe Rogero came, who late prepar'd 

To meet the jouſt which firſt Marphiſa dard. 

He ſhook with terror for his ſoul's delight, 

Since well he knew Marphifa's force in fight. 455 

Such were his fears when firſt with lance oppos'd 

The warlike dames with mutual fury clos'd ; 9 

But when the iſſue of the ſtriſe he view d, 

All motionleſs in wonder rapt he ſtood. 

Rogero gaz d, and gaz'd with anxious heart, 460 : 

His doubts, his hopes engag'd on either part : | 

Both dear he held : this love's fierce paſſion fir'd ; 

And that mild friendſhip's gentler flame inſpir'd. 

Fain would he ſee the hated conflict ceaſe, 

But honour's laws forbade to enforce the peace: 465 

Not ſo his comrades thought, who when they ſpyd 

The ſcale of conqueſt on the Chriſtian fide, 

Reſolv d to part the fray ; and ſudden wheel'd. 

© Their eager forces to diſpute the field: . 

1 1 „„ 
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The knights of Charles their nearer couuſe oppoſe, 470 

And ſoon in general fight the ſquadrons cloſe. 

re To arms, to arms! is heard on every hand, 

Such cries as daily rous'd each martial band. 

Theſe mount their courſers, thoſe their weapons take: : 

The rattling trumpets to the battle wake 475 

The trampling horſe ; while drums and cindbrels j Join 

To fire the foot, and form each deepening line. 

Fierce and more fierce the ſkirmiſh'd troops engage 
With mutual ſlaughter and with mutual rage. 

Dordona's valiant dame 10 who hop' din vain 480 

To ſee Marphiſa by her weapon lain, 

With wrath beholds her eager vengeance croſt, 

And from her hand the hated victim loſt. 

Now here; now there; with quick exploring eyes 

She ſeeks Rogero, for whoſe lake ſhe ſighs; 483 

And ſoon ſhe knows him by his targe reveal'd, | 

The ſilver eagle on an azure field; | 

And now, with every tender thought impreſt; 

She marks his well-turn'd limbs, his manly breaſt "7a, 

Each grace, each action of the youthful knight, 490 

On which ſhe oft had gaz' d with fond delight. 

But when her thoughts ſuggeſt thoſe manly charms 
Were doom d to fill ſome happier virgin s arms, 
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f Be Furious ſhe cries—Am I deny'd the bliſs, 1555 
When other lips thoſe balmy lips may kiſs? 495 
Ah l! never ſure another's ſhalt thou prove, 
And, ſcorning mine, return a rival's love! 
Rather than ſingly by thy hate expire, 
This hand, inhuman, ſhall thy life require; | 
If here Lloſe thee—death at leaſt ſhall join  $oo * 
Our hearts once more, and make thee ever mine. 
If by thy fword I fall, thou ſure muſt go 
A A willing victim to the ſhades below; 
For human laws, and laws divine ordain, 

R Who ſlays another thall himſelf be lain. ; 505 | 
= Nor canſt thou murmur here, nor ſeek. to fly | 
: 5 That fate thou juſtly meet'ſt, unjuſtly I: 

* I kill but him who ſeeks my life to take, 
Thou, cruel, her who lives but for thy ſake. 
| Rouſe, coward hand, and with a righteous 35 510 
Lay bare the boſom of thy treacherous foe, . 
Whoſe laoks, in love's diſſembled ſmiles array d, 
5 p Have wounded oft to. death a helpleſs maid ! 
Who now can bid my life's fad period cloſe i a 
Without one pang in pity to my woes TEC 
She ſaid; and to her ſteed the ſpurs apply'd— 
perjur d Rogero! guard thy heart! (the cry'd) 
| | | og Think 
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Think not, 8 vieer hence to bear 

The glorious trophies of a maid's deſpair! 

© Rogero, midit a thouſand tongues, confeſs d 520 
That voice ſo deeply on his mind impreſt 

He thinks her words conceal'd reproach imply 

For ſome imputed crime of deeper dye 

Than late his promiſe faibd; and hence his hand 

He wav'd, a friendly audience to demand, 525 
And plead his cauſe - but ſhe with beaver clos d, 


8 Her ſpear already in the reſt diſpos'd, 


When now he ſaw the furious virgin n 
Collected in his arms, his ponderous ſpear 


He plac'd in reſt, but rais'd the point in air, „ 


Through doubt to wound the loy'd but cruel fair. 
The dame, who with unpitying rage inflam'd, 
Againſt the knight her fierceſt vengeance aim'd, 

| Now feels a ſudden power her wrath difarm, | 

Nor dares unhorſe him, nor the warrior harm. 535 
Thus guiltleſs of a ſtroke their weapons prove, 
Both turn'd aſide: not ſo the ſhaft of Love; 


This the blind archer drove with matchleſs art, 
And fix d the amorous point in either's heart. 


The dame on others from Rogero turn d 549 | 


The rage that in her oy! boſom burn 'd, 
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And midſt the tunit of the mingled Behn, 
- Such deeds perform 'd as ne'er ſhall ſet in night. 

Soon with her golden lance to earth ſhe threw 
Three hundred warriors of the Mooriſh crew: 545 

Her ſingle arm that day the ranks defac'd ; 
Her force that day the flying Pagans chac'd. 
Now here, now there, Rogero cours'd the plain, 
And oft he ſought to accoſt the fair in vain; 

At length they met—And O! I die (he cry'd) 550 
Yet hear—nor be my ſole requeſt deny d:. 5 
Grant me to ſpeak — alas! what crime is mine ? 

Why doſt thou thus my ſpeech, my fight decline? 

As, when the balmy ſouthern wind prevails, | 
And ofer the ocean ſweeps with tepid gales, 354 
Long frozen ftreams diſſolve, and mingling flow 
| With rocks of ice, and hills of cruſted ſnow : 

So when Rinaldo's valiant-ſiſter hears 
Theſe few ſhort words, and fees her lover's tears, 

| Her melting heart relents, and ſeems no more 8 560 

That heart which wrath to marble chang'd before. 
The virgin to Rogero nought reply'd, 

But gor'd with iron heel her courſer's ſide; 

And fwiftly turning from the warring band, 

She made a * with 115 beckoning hand. 368 

A 
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Far from the throng ſhe reach'd a vale, where ſtood 
Amidſt a verdant plain a cypreſs wood, 1 
| Whoſe fable boughs extended o'er the glade 
The ſolemn honours of coeval ſhade. 
In this ſequeſter'd place, this awful gloom, - 570 
Of pureſt marble roſe a ſtately tomb; 

Where to th' enquiring eye was ſeen diſclos'd 
In ſculptur'd verſe what body there repos d: 
But Bradamant, arriy'd, with heedleſs gaze 
Alike the ſc Ipture and the ſtone ſurveys. 575 
Rogero ſparr'd his ſteed, and ſwiftly came 
In this retreat to join his virgin- dame. 

To brave Marphiſa let us turn the ftrain, 
Who, now recovering, preſs d her ſteed again, 
And ſought the warhke maid, whoſe potent thruſt 810 | 
Had thrice her length extended on the duſt; _ 
Whom parting from the fight afar ſhe view'd, 
And ſaw Rogero, who her courſe purſu'd ; 
| Nor deem'd that love impell'd the youthful knight, 
But eager warmth to end th' unfiniſh'd fight, 585 
Wich ſharpen'd ſpur her fiery ſteed ſhe drove, 
And join'd the lovers, as they reach'd the grove ; 
But Bradamant was fir'd with rage to view 
The imputed cauſe of all the woes ſhe knew: | 

M 4 O falſe 
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O falſe Röser! "OR again he eres | 590 


Perfidious man! and could not yet ſuffice 


Thy broken faith, but thou in fell deſpite | 
Muſt bring yon hated gorgon to my _ ele 

I ſee thy wiſh, to drive me from thy ſoul, 

Nor will I more thy cruel wiſh control: 595 

Farewell to life but ere I yield my breath, Wt 

She firſt ſhall die, by whom I meet my death. 

Furious ſhe ſpoke and on Marphiſa preſs'd 

With more than viper's venom in her breaſt : : 

Soon as her ſpear had rouch'd the rival-ſhield, 600 

Back fell Marphiſa helpleſs on the field ; Ye ELL, 

Even while aware, to oppoſe the ſtroke the tries, 

With heels retorted to the radiant ſkies, 80 55 

And helm half ſunk i in earth, the haughty virgin lies. 

But Amon's daughter, who, in frantic mood, 605 

| Refoly'd to die or ſhed Marpbiſa's blood. 

No more with ſpear the conflict would renew, 

But from her hand th' enchanted weapon threw, 

D And leaping from the ſteed her falchion drew. | 
Eager ſhe ruſh'd to lop with trenchant blade 610 
Her head, half- buried, from the ſtruggling maid: 

: But ere ſhe came, Marphiſa on-the plain 

Recoyer'd ſtood to wage the fight again, 


LT 


Enrag d 


\ 


Enrag'd to find once more in equal jouſt, BO 
Her former glories humbled to the duſt. 615 
With grief Rogero. views the growing fight; 


In vain with earneſt prayers the gentle knight © 
Would calm their fouls; all peace the dames e 
While each alike her mad revenge purſues. 8 
Now, at half- word, theſe female wartiors cloſe, 620 : 
| Near and more near they preſs, each boſom ou: 
With tenfold pride; and now together join „ 
Each round her foe a powerful arm has twin d: 
They let their falchions uſeleſs fall to ground, 
And with their daggers aim a fatal wound. 625. 
To both by turns Rogero bends his prayer, 
But all his words are loſt in empty air. 


Entreaties vain, and every milder art, | 
The youth reſolves by force their ſtrife to part: 
He wreſts the dagger from each ſtruggling maid, 630 
| And hurls the weapon in the cypreſs ſhade.. 

Their hands diſarm'd, he ſteps between their rage, : 
With threats to move them, or with prayers ge: ; 
In vain—his prayers and threats alike prevail, | 
Still burns their wrath, and when their weapons fail, 
They gripe, they — eye ſtrike with ſpurning . 

heel, N * | A+ x 03 
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Oſt is her hand or arm the gentle knight | 
Eeach virgin draws to interrupt the fight; - | 
| Till tern Marphiſa could no more control In 1 
The impatience kindling in her haughty . 
That haughty ſoul which all the e ae, 
As little now Rogero's friendſhip priz d: 
But, leaving Bradamant, her ſword the . 5 
| Ruſh'd on Rogero, and indignant ſpoke. tines be . 
O infolent of mind] diſcourteous Knight l. 5 
Uncall'd to mingle in another's: fight . 
80 Bur know this hand thy folly ſhall chaſtiſe, 
This hand whoſe ſingle weapon both defies, 


Thus the : with balm of ſoothing words addreft 6 30 i 


| Rogero ſtill would touch Marphiſa's breaſt: 
But ſuch her rage, no ſoothing. can control 

The ſtubborn purpoſe of her fiery ſoul, 

At length, his cheek with riſing anger dy . | 
The knight. unſheaths the falchion from his ſide. 6 59 
Not Rome or Athens, once with riches crown'd, 4 
Nor wealthier city, through the world renown d, 
Could on the gazer ſuch delight beſtow, 
With dazzling ſplendors- of ſome public me 19 Lats: 
As now, to jealous Bradamant, the fight a 666 
5 Of deadly ſtrife berween the dame and knight; | 

: A fight 
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A ſight that to her grief ſure medi e 7 
And every pang of cruel doubt remov d. | 
She ſhatch'd her ford, that on the herbage lay, 
And ſtood a glad ſpectatreſs of the fray, 665 
Rogero in his force, his martial air, 
And matchleſs ſkill, ſhe deem'd the God of war: 
But while like Mars he ſeem'd, with vengeance fell, 
| Marphiſa look'd a fiend from deepeſt hell. 
Yet ſtill the generous warrior would reſtrain 670 
| His wonted nerve, nor give his wrath the rein: 
Too well the virtue of his blade he knew, 
That oſt, in battle prov'd, fuch numbers flew ; 
And hence his wary hand declin'd alike | 
With thrilling point to thruſt, with edge to ſtrike. 675 
At length the virgin aim'd a dreadful blow, 4 
That rous'd to ſudden wrath her gentle foe : 
To cleave his head the thundering ſteel ſhe drove; 
Againſt the weapon, hifling from above, 
Rogero rais'd his cagle-painted ſhield, 680 
An caught the fury on its azure field. 
And had not Hector's mail the falchion ſtay d, 
Thro plate and mail had driven the trenchant blade. 
| Rogero ſcarce can lift his arm with pain, 


And ſcarce his __ S ponderous orb ſuſtain, 685 
1 All 
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Al pity fled, TY boſom glow'd with. ire, . 


1 4 And either eye- ball flaſh'd vindictive fire | = | 


Then at full force he whir!'d the pointed ſteel, 
III chance were hers the direful ſtroke to feel: 


Some guardian power was near to ſave the maid, 69 


And in a cypreſs bark the erring blade 

Sunk deep infix'd, where thickly planted ſtood 

Of mournful trees the venerable wood. 

Sudden a fearful earthquake rock'd the ground ; 

The meadow ſhook, the mountain trembled round: | 

When from the tomb, in central ſilence reard, 696 

'A ſound, exceeding-mortal ſounds, was heard.. | 
T hen thus the voice of horrgr—O ! forbear , 

This impious ſtrife, this moſt unnatural war, 

Where brother's hands A ſiſter ſeek to kill, 700 

Where ſiſter's hands a brother's blood would ſpill. 

O lov'd Rogero | lov'd Marphiſa, hear! 

For both are mine — O lend a heedful ear! 

One womb conceiv d you both, one happy birth ; 

Produc'd you both, the future boaſts of carth. 705 

| Your fire, Rogero, ſecond of the name, 5 

Lov'd Galacella, who return'd his flame: 
But him, alas! her cruel brethren gave 

; An early victim to thy untimely grave; 
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And mindleſs of the dear, the precious load 710 
| Your mother bore, unheeding kindred blood, 
Her in a lender bark theſe fiends conſignd 
To threatening death amid the ſeas and wind. 
But Fortune that decreed you, yet unborn, | 
With glorious deeds your country to adorn, #1 5 
The veſſel to a realm unpeopled bore 
And ſafe conducted to the Syrtes' ſhore. 
Eas'd of her birth, to death your parent bends, 
Her ſpotleſs ſoul to Paradiſe aſcends. 
But ſuch your fate, ſo will'd ſome favouring power, 
N Myſelf was preſent at the needful hour: 937 7 71 
Then (as the place allow'd) this pious hand 
Interr'd your mother on the lonely ſtrand: 
Wrapt in my veſt your tender limbs I laid, 
And to Carena's towering height convey'd. 7 
FT caus'd a gentle lioneſs to come, + | 
Her whelps deſerting, from the woodland gloom ; f 
Who twice ten months (her native rage ſubdu'd) 
From ſavage teat ſupply' d your milky food. 
But rovnig o'er the fields one fatal G 730 
As diſtant from my home I chanc'd to ſtray, 13 
On you a band of Arab ſpoilers fell, 
r memory may fopply the we 1 cell) SO 
Marphiſa, 
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Marphiſa, thee they ſeiz d; with feet more light 

By better chance Rogero ſcap d hy flight, | 735 

Return'd, your eruel loſs I long deplore, 

But guard my ſole remaining hope the n ion. 

Thou know'ſt, Rogero, well my ceaſcleſs tare 

While fad Atlantes breath'd this vital air. 

I read in boding ſkies thy doom, decreed 249 

In Chriſtian lands by treatherous guile to bleed ; 

For this 1 ſtrove to keep thee thence afar 

To evade the influence of each threatening ſtar: . 

But when thy ardour all my hopes oppos d, c 

My wretched days with grief and ſickneſs clos d. 745 

Yet ere I died, where my prophetic ſight 

Here with Marphiſa long foretold thy fight; 

2 cal'd the demons from Tartarean gloom 

With marbles heap'd to raiſe this ſtately tomb 

And with loud cries to Charon thus 1 pray'd: 7350 

ON Awhile forbear to claim ry mouraful ſhade ! 

& Though freed from life, permit my ghoſt to ſtray 

« In this drear grove, till that predeſtin'd day, 

& When my Rogero, in this lone retreat, | 

« In ſingle combat ſhall a fiſter meet. 755 

O Bradamant, by our Rogero lov'd, 

| Henceforth be every jealous thought remov'd }— 
Je To But 
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But now, farewel! farewel to chearful light, 

1 fink for ever in eternal night ! 

| Here ceas d the voice; and ceafing left we 76@ 

F ear, wonder, love, in every hearer's breaſt. 1 

The knight Marphiſa for his ſiſter knew ; 9 

She, in Rogero, with enraptur d view 

Her brother own'd ; and both with pious haſte 

Advancing in each other's arms embrac'd ; | 155 765 

While ſhe, whoſe ſoul no more with doubts was mov'd, 

Shar'd in their meeting, and their joy approv d. 

Now recollection, waking many a thought, 

The time long paſt to their remembrance brought, 

And, while in ſafety by Atlantes bred, 770 

The ſports in which their childiſh years they led. 

Rogers to his ſiſter now reveald - 

What love his heart for Bradamant conceal'd; 

And, with affection's warmeſt glow, diſplayd 

The ties that bound him to the generous maid: 7s 

Meantime fell diſcord, late a cruel gueſt, | 

Was baniſh'd far from either virgin's breaſt, 

And both, to peace and amity diſpos'd, 

Their friendly arms around each other clos'd, 

| Marphiſa now impatient burns to enquire 780 

The ſtate and birth of their iluſtrious fire; 

ge. - 
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By whom he fell; and how the chief was flaing 
In ſingle fight, or on th' embattled plain: 
What impious hands their hapleſs mother gave 
A guiltleſs victim to the greedy wave: --.. 78g 
If Cer the tale had reach'd her infant ears, 8 ; : 
The trace was ſcarce retain'd in lapſe of years. 
Rogero then began: From Ilium's coaſt, 
Through Hector's mighty line our race we boaſt. 
When young Aſtyanax had fled the bands ; 790 
Of Grecian foes, and 'ſcap'd Ulyſſes hands, mn 
Long wandering o'er the ſpacious ſeas he gain'd 
Sicilia s ifle, and in Meſſina reign d. F 
or him a race in long ſucceſſion. came; | 
And midſt unnumber'd chiefs of mighty fame, 799 
A ſecond brave Rogero roſe, who led 1 
Our honour'd mother to the nuptial bed.” 
| Rogers then declar'd, from Afric's "Oy 
How Agolant his double offspring bore 
Almontes and Troyano; how he brought _ _ $06 ? 
'A daughter, who in arms ſo bravely fought; £9 
That many a Paladin to earth the threw; 
Till of their fire the fair enamour'd grew : $7 
That for his ſake her father ſhe forſook, Ng | 
And dd, baptiz's, his hand in marriage wok. 30 
| How 
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How Agolant and his dire ſons combin'd 

(When billows daſh'd, when howl'd the raging wind) 
Unhappy Galacella's death to doom, 

Six moons beholding then her growing womb ; | 

And how her feeble iff, without a guide, 810 
( They launch'd at mercy of the roaring tide. | | 
When brave Marphifa heard the cruel brood - | 
Of Agramant had ſhed Rogero's blood HW = 
Buy treacherous guile, and doom'd his blameleſs vi 
On ſurgy tides to end her wretched life ; „ 
No more the ſiſter could her wrath diſguiſe, 

But thus abrupt O brother lov'd! (ſhe cries). 


Forgive me, if I gently muſt complain 


That you, a ſon, could filial warmth reſtrain, 4 
And unreveng'd behold a father ſlain! _ $820 


What though Almontes and Troyano, fled 
From mortal ſtate, are ſhelter'd with the dead, 


Thy juſtice-may the ſon of life deprive— 

Thou liv'ſt—and yet ſhall Agramant ſurvive ? | 

Now by that Power whom henceforth I'll adore, 82 5 

That Power to whom my father bow'd before, 5 

I fwear this armour never to forſake, 

Till for my parents' wrongs revenge I take. | 

Griev'd I behold, and ever ſhall behold, 1 

Rogero's force with Agramant enroll'd, 830 
n N Or 
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Or mix'd wich Moors, unleſs with ſword in hand 


5 To ſcatter ſlau 1ghter through their hated band. 


While from Marphiſa's lips theſe accents low d, 


The heart of Bradamant with rapture glow'd, 


And oft ſhe urg'd her lover to . 

The path Marphiſa pointed out to view, : 

And ſeeking Charles, aſſert his rightful claim 

To lineal honours from his father's fame. | 

Te o them Rogero courteous thus reply'd: 

He long ere this had left the Pagan's ſide, + 840 | 
Had all been known, or known been duly weigh'd ; 

| But ſince from Agramant the martial blade 


| Now grac'd his thigh, on him that ſword to raiſe, | 
With treaſon's guilt would ſtain his former praiſe ; 3 


Io ſhed his blood whom for his lord he choſe, 845. 


And pledg'd the faith of knight to guard him from his 
| foes. =; 5 - 
Yet, as engag'd to Bradamant he ſtood, 

So to his martial ſiſter now he vow'd, 

The firſt fair hour occaſion gave to take, 5 05 
TE he Mooriſh camp with honour to forſake. 850, 
This had he ſought before, but how in fight 
He lay deep wounded by the Tartar knight, 

Marphiſa knew, who every day beſide 

ou Os: _ her friendly cares fupphy'd. 

i | pus 
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Marphiſa then thi enamour'd maid addreſs'd: 8 55 
Permit his abſence; nor alarm thy breaſt : 
Few days ſhall ſee him to your fight reſtor d, 
Nor longer Agramant be call'd his lord. 
Thus pleaſing ſhe ; while yet her doubtful mind 
Had ſcarce revolv'd the purpoſe ſhe deſign d. $66 


Rogero bids adieu, and turns the rein 


To ſeek his king encamp'd on Arli's plain, 


up OF THE SIXTEENTH BOOK 


00S - 


SEVENTEENTH BOOK 
| 80 5 
of R L AN | D 0. | 


3 


4 * 
- 


. 


nn A R GUN E N x. 


BRADAMANT and Marphiſa, having parted with Rogero, 


arrive together at the Chriſtian camp, where Marphiſa is 
introduced to the emperor, and afterwards baptized in the 
Chriſtian faith, The voyage of Aſtolpho through the air, 
till having travelled'over many countries, he arrives at the 
capital of king Senapus in Ethiopia, and undertakes to 
drive away the harpies from his table, He purſues them 
to the mouth of the infernal regions, at the foot of a high 
mountain, where he enters, and meets with the ghoſt of 


Lydia, daughter to the king of Lydia, who relates to him 


her ſtory, and the cauſe of her puniſhment. He hears 
the names of ſeveral condemned to ſuffer there for ingrati- 
tude committed on earth, Aſtolpho attempts to penetrate 
further into that place of torment, but is obliged to return. 
He then flies to the top of the mountain, where he finds 


the terreſtrial Paradiſe. Deſcription of the place, He is 


welcomed by St. John the Evangeliſt, and the prophets 


? 5 4 4 A . 
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OG ERO thus to Arli's walls return'd, 

Where Agramant his ſhatter'd forces mourn'd; MN 
While Bradamant and brave Marphiſa, tied 
In friendſhip's bond, and ſoon to ſtand allied _. 
By nearer claims, purſu'd the way that led 1 7 
To where king Charles his conquering banners ſpread, 
And ſtrain'd each nerve againſt the Pagan foe, _ _ 
| By war's whole force to lay their glory low, 
And free at length the Chriſtian's fair domain 
From Afric's fury and the power of Spain. 10 

Soon as th* approach of Bradamant was heard, | 


As ſudden joy through all the camp appear d. 


Still as ſhe paſs'd, on either hand the crowd 
Beheld with reverence, while to each ſhe bow'd. 
* ner 
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Her eoming known, to meet the glorious maid 15 
Rinaldo haſten'd; nor Richardo ſtay d; 
. Brave Richardetto, all the numerous race 
Of noble Amon, mov'd with eager pace 
To bid the virgin welcome to the place. ) 
But when the tidings ſpread, that with her came | 20 
Marphiſa bold, in arms ſo great a name, | | 
Who from Cathay, with warlike laurels crown'd, 
Had bent her courſe to Spain's extremeſt bound, 
Nor rich nor poor within the tents remain'd, 


Such fond deſire each boſom entertain dd 25 
F o enjoy the ſight: deep thronging round they drew, i 


we T ogether ſuch.a glorious pair to view. 


To Charles they came, and ſhe who ne'er before 

Inclin'd her knee to any earthly power, 

Here firſt to Pepin's ſon that homage paid, $I 30 

Whoſe awful hand th imperial ſceptre ſway'd. 

His tent forſaking, Charles advanc'd to meet 

The fearleſs maid, and near the regal ſeat 

Cloſe at his ſide in rank reſplendent plac'd, 

Above the kings, and lords, and barons grac'd. 36 
Marphiſa then her grateful ſpeech addreſs'd : 0 2 

0 glorious king! o'er every ſovereign bleſt! 

In arms 'unconquer'd—who from India's waves 

Fo where in Gades' trait old ocean raves ; | 

: From 
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From Scythian ſnows to Ethiop's burning ſand, 49 

Haſt made thy croſs rever'd 1 in every land! : 
Wiſeſt and beſt !—whoſe name all praiſe Tn" 

And draws my ſtep from earth's remoteſt ends: 

But let me own that firſt, by envy wrought, 

Fell war and enmity with thee I fought : > 1 

I came reſolvd ſuch mighty power to wreſt Fe 

From him, whoſe ſoul a different faith profeſs'd : 

For this I dy'd the fields with Chriſtian blood 1 

For this, thy ruthleſs foe, prepar d I ſtood A 

To work thy further harms—but ſtronger fate Fre . 

To ſudden friendſhip chang'd my former hate. 

While to thy loſs I plann'd the future blow. 

I found (but how ſome better time ſhall ſhow) 

Rogero, nam'd of Riſa, was my fire. | 

Gainſt whom a brother's treaſon durſt conſpire. 35 

Me, in her womb, my luckleſs mother bore: | PF: 

Far o'er the ſeas, where, at my natal hour, 

A ſage magician bent his care to rear 

My infant life—the ſeventh revolving year 

Arabian ſpoilers | ſnatch'd me from his hands 60 

And fold to Perſia, where in laviſh bands | 

My perſon grew, till urg'd by lawleſs flame 


The king my lord aſſail'd my virgin fame. £ 
18 eee e ee, 
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Then him, and with him all his court I flew, 
Deſtroy'd his kindred, and his realm o -erthrew : Mi 
The crown I ſeiz'd—and ſcarce my age had told 
The eighteenth ſun in annual progreſs roll'd, | 
Seren realms ſubdu'd beneath my arms I won; 
When envy kindling at thy high renown, 
'T bent my thoughts to lay thy trophies low, 70 
And view d in thee my faith, my glory's foe. 
But now my will, by mightier power depreſt, 

To milder purpoſe vails its haughty creſt, 


er fince I learn'd my honour' birth to trace 


In lineage near thy own illuſtrious race. 7 8 
Now, like my fire, a double tie I wn, 
Child of thy blood, and ſubjed of thy throne. 
| She faid ; and claim'd the hallow'd baptiſt rite, ' 

Reſolv'd when firſt her ſword had ſlain in fight 
The Turkiſh. prince, by Charles difmiſs'd to 80 80 
And on her eaſtern realms the faith beſtow ; 
Then turn on thoſe her arm's reſiſtleſs power, wy 


That Treyigant and Mahomet adore ; 


With promiſe all her victor-ſword might gain, 

Should own. the cauſe of CHRIST, and ſtrengthen 
Charles's reign. _ 1 

The emperor, no leſs eloquent, than Killa 

img ſage mn and valiant it in the field 1 

3's | Much 
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Much prais'd the generous maid, and much he prais d 
Fer fire, her lineage, high in honour rais'd. 
To all her words he fram'd a fair reply, 90 
Intrepid courage beaming from his eye; _ | 
Then clos'd his ſpeech, her proffer'd love to take, 
And her his daughter by adoption make. 

Again he roſe,; he claſp'd her to his breaſt, Bt 
And with a father's kiſs her forehead prefs'd.- 95 
With welcome joy advanc'd on either hand _ ; 
The chiefs of Clarmont and Mograna's band. 

T were long to tell how good Rinaldo paid 
Diſtinguiſh'd honours to the glorious maid: 

Her deeds he witneſs'd, when the numerous 8 
Begirt Albracca's cloſe beleaguer'd towers: 101 
Twere long to tell what joy in Guido's breaſt . 
Her preſence wrought; what equal joy impreſs'd | 
Brave Sanſonetto's ſoul ; nor leſs delight | 
Had fable Aquilant, or Gryphon white, 105 
Who late with her that cruel city * view'd_ 
Where murderous females held their rule an blood, 
With theſe good Malagigi, Vivian came; 

And Richardetto, who the generous dame 

Beheld in fight, what time with his ſhe join d 110 
Her conquering arms againſt the treacherous kind 


| * Ciry of the AMAZONS. | N | 
Of 


of -fonl Maganza, 05 Lanfuſe s train, 
Who met to ſell the knights for fordid gain. 
Imperial Charles himſelf, with zealous care, 
| Bids for th? enſuing day the pomp prepare, I 15 
When in the liſt, before the public ſight, 
Marphiſa might receive the hallow d rite. 
Biſhops and reverend clerks, to whom is given 
To explain the Chriſtian laws preſcrib'd by 4 
He next conven'd, that theſe, by truth inſpir d, 
Might teach Marphiſa what our faith requir' d. 
Th' archbiſhop, in his pontiff's weeds array'd, 
Good Turpin, then baptiz d the kneeling maid, 
While pious Charles miniſtrant ſeem'd to ſtand, 
And gently rais'd her with his regal hand. 125 
1 Aſtolpho's voyage let us now purſue, x 
4 Whoſe rapid ſteed with eagle-pinions flew. 
When now the knight had Gallia's land furvey'd 
*Twixt ſea and ſea, from where far winding ſtray d 
The filver Rhine, to where the ſubject plain ich 
Joins high Pyrene's foot, he turns his rein 
To where the weſtern mountains ſever France from 


4 


Spain. | 5 85 
Thence proud N avarre, Pe . PE views, 
While 3 his flight ours, | 
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Far Teracona to the leſt remains * 135 
Biſcaglia to the right; and now he gains 45 
Caſtilia's realm, and Liſbon's towers deſcries, | 
And thence o'er Cordova and Seville hes 3: 
Each land he marks from Afric's billowy ſhore - // 
To rugged Atlas crown'd with foreſts hoar. 140 


Then turning from Carena's ridge of ills, "> 4 
Above the Cyrenean ſpires he wheels; ö * 
And near the confines of her burning ſandss 
He Abbajada ſees in Nubian lands: 5 


He leaves the tomb of Battus far behind, 145 
And Amon's fane, which we no more can find. 
Another Tremizen he views, whoſe race 

The unhallow'd faith of Mahomet embrace; 

Then tow'rds a ſecond Ethiopia turns, 3 
Beyond where Nilus pours his fruitful urns: 156 
His wings he then to Nubia's city plies, 7 
That *twixt Dabada and Coalles lies 

Here Saracens, and Chriſtians there prepar d, 

With ready arms their country's frontier Guard. 

In Ethiopia king Senapus reigns,  _ ; , 
Who, for a ſceptre, in his hand ſuſtains 15 
The holy croſs; who boaſts of wealth and power, * 
Of towns and ſubjects to the red-ſea ſhore. | // 


100 0 RLAN D 0. mer Ken. 
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Can lead us from the realms of death and night: 1 16, 


Here, as the tenets of their law require, 

8 (If. tame deceive not) they baptize with fire: 8 
Aſtolpho n now to Nubia's palace flew, 

And there alighting near Senapus drew. 5 
he ſeat where Ethiopia s ſovereign dwall'd, 165 
In wealth and beauty more than ſtrength excell'd - 
The bars and bolts that every gate defend, 
The maſſy chains that from the bridge depend. ; 


Whate' er in other cities we behold nin bald 
Of iron wrought, here flam'd of beaten gold; 170 


Tho,ugh mines they boaſted fruitful to comm 
I rong metals to apply for every uſe. 
On columns huge, ol ſhining cryſtal rais'd, 
With matchleſs pomp the regal palace blaz'd; 
Each ſpacious room thick fet with precious fone, 175 
Where red and purple, gold and azure none; 
Gems of all hues ! where in fair order beam'd 
The flery ruby, where the emerald gleamd 
With ſofter light, and where the e ſhow'd: 


Its azure tint, or yellow topaz glowd, © 180 


This climate balſam breeds, and midſt her ſtore © | 
Jeruſalem's rich land can boaſt no more, | 


* ST 
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1 Hence 
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Hence muſk is brought, hence « every rich . 
Hence amber, hence all Ocean's treaſures come. 
Whate'er through earth of coſtly name we prize, 185 
This happy region for mankind ſupplies. 8 
The Soldan who th' Egyptian ſceptre ſways, 
As fame declares, his vaſſal tribute . 
To this great king, whoſe hand can turn aſide, 
And bid the Nile in other channels glide; 190 
Whence Famine muſt her ſcourge o'er Cairo ſpread, 
And defolation round the country ſhed: | 
His name Senapus by his ſubjects OLED 5 
| By us tis Preſter call'd, or Preſter- John. . 
Of all who Ethiopia s kingdom held, 199 
This king in honours, wealth, and might excell'd : 

But what avail'd his honours, wealth, or might, 
When wretched blindneſs veil'd his viſual light? 
Yet this his leaſt of ills—a deeper woe 


7 
Yes + 


This hapleſs prince was doom'd to undergo, . 200 
Who, while his wealth all other wealth outſhin' d.,. 
In plenty's lap with endleſs famine pin e. 19 


When hunger urg d him to the genial board , 
With nectar'd draughts and coſtly viand er. 
Scarce was he ſeated, when the ayer 

Of hell- bred harpies, horrib!. 
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With ravenous talons ſeiz d the ſavoury treat, 
Oberturn'd the vaſes and devour'd the meat: 

Their glutton maws ſurcharg'd, the birds unclean _ 
5 Defil'd the remnant cates with filth obſcene. ' 210 
| The cauſe was this—In early life ſo rais'd 

Above the world, o'er every monarch prais'd, 

Like Lucifer with pride his boſom burn” 'd; 

Againſt his Maker impious arms he turn d. 

T was fam' d, where Egypt 8 hoary mountain ſhows 
Its head in clouds, whence Nilus' fountain flows, 216 
Was Paradiſe of old, thoſe happy bowers 
Where Adam paſs'd with Eve the bliſsful hours. 
With elephants and camels, with a train 
of countleſs foot that cumber d all the plain, 2320 
| He march'd, reſolvd whatever race unknown | 
Might there reſide, to bend them to his throne, = 
But Heaven's high will oppos'd his raſh 1 intent, 
And midſt his hoſt a vengeful angel ſent, | 
Whoſe dreadful | power a hundred thouſand ew 22 25 
And o'er his eyes eternal darkneſs drew ; 

Then to his feſtive board diſpatch'd the band 
Of horrid monſters from th? infernal ſtrand. f 
The wretched king of all relief deſpair'd, 


From what a er, of 5 deep, declar' 4 230 
That 
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That rapine ſhould no more his table waſte, 
Nor ordure mingle with each day's repaſt, 
When on a winged ſteed a fſtranger-knight 
Was ſeen through air to guide his rapid flight. 
This, paſſing all belief, had long E — 235 
Each little hope that linger di in his breaſt. 9A 


7 


Soon as the crowds beheld, with very ect TT 


Above the walls, above the turrets high, 
Th' approaching knight, one flew with eager zeal | 15 
To Nubia's king the tidings to reveal : 240 


The prophecy recalling to his mind, Tail 
For joy he leaves his faithful ſtaff behind, 
And with extended arms and guideleſs ſcer 
Impatient comes the flying gueſt to meet. Ht 
Aſtolpho, wheeling many a round in air, 245 
At length alights within the caſtle ſquare : | TA 


The ſightleſs monarch, to his preſence led. 
With lifted hands before him kneel'd, and ſaid. 
Angel from God ! thou new Meſſiah, hear 10 


A wretch, alas! unworthy to prefer n ede 3 


His guilty ſuit yet think, tis man sto fal! 


In error ſtill, but thine to pardon all! Hit ren 103 
My crime I know, nor dare I ſinful or ane ar I 


To view, with fight reſtör'd, the beartis of day: 
Vol. II. | . Tho' 
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Tho- ſure to thee ſuch ſovereign power is given, 255 
Gop's favour'd nunciate from the ſeats of Heaven ! 
Suffice, I live in never-ending gloom : | 
But let not famine ſtill my age conſume : 
Ah! ſtretch thy hand — thy ſaving help afford, 
And chace the harpies from my wretched board. 260 
Then midſt my palace walls I vow to raiſe 5 
A marble temple, ſacred to thy praiſe, 
On every part reſplendent to behold 
With dazzling gems, the roof and gates of gold: 
Thy name ſhall to the fane a title give, 26 5 
And there thy miracle in ſculpture 6 Sy io 

So ſpeaks the King, who rolls his darken'd eyes, 
While oft to kiſs the warrior's feet he tries. 

Aſtolpho then From Gop no angel I, 
Nor new Meſſiah lighted from the ſky, #430 
But mortal man, like thee to error prone, 
' Unworthy of the grace that Heaven has ſhown : 
Yet all I can—this arm its force ſhall prove, 
By death or flight the monſters to remove be 
If I ſucceed to Gop thy thanks repay, 275 
Who for thy ſuccour hither wing'd my way. 
For him alone be all thy vows fulfill'd, 
To him thy altars raiſe, thy temples build, | 
1 | : Ks 
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As thus they commun' d, with th' attendant ſtate | 
Of circling peers they reach'd the palace gate. 280 
Within a ſumptuous hall, beſide him plac'd, 

Alone Aſtolpho with Senapus grac'd 

The regal board; and now the feaſt appear'd: 

When ſoon in air a dreadful noiſe was heard 

Of ruſhing wings; and, lo! the harpy-crew, 285 
Lur'd by the viands, round the table flew. 

Seven in a band they came, of dreadful mien, 

With woman's face, with features pale and lean 
Through ſeeming faſt ; from every withering look, 
Fear, worſe than death, the boldeſt boſom ſhook: 290 

Large were their wings deform'd, their brutal paws | 
Of ravenous force, were arm'd with hooky claws : - 


Voaſt was each fetid paunch, with many a fold 


Of ſerpent-tail behind in volumes roll'd. 

They ſeize the meats, o'erturn the golden vaſe, 294. 

And leave their loathſome ordure in the place, 

While their foul wombs a horrid ſtench exhale, 

That chokes the ſenſe and loads the tainted gale. 

Aſtolpho now his ſhining falchion bares, 

And ſvift to aſſault the dreadful crew prepares; 300 | 

Now on the neck, or tail, his weapon tries; 
New! on the breaſt; or wing, his force Os 
1 O 2 oF 
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As from ſoft wool returns the bloodleſs ſword ; 

The fated plumes and ſkin no pals afford. 

Meanwhile of every diſh and vaſe they make 305 

Their greedy havock, nor the hall forſake, 

Till each fell ſpoiler has the viands ſhar'd, 

Or filth polluted what their hunger ſpar'd. 
At length, his magic horn recall'd to mind, 

From which ſuch aid he oft was wont to find 3 le | 

At all aſlays, the duke reſolv'd to prove 

Its virtue now the monſters to remove: 

But firſt he bade the king and nobles near 

With ductile wax to bar the liſtening ear | 

From all acceſs—elfe each, with fear aghaſt, - 315 

Would fly the palace at the dreadful blaſt. | 
He mounts the griflin-ſteed, one hand ſuſtains 

| The poliſh'd horn, one holds the ſtraiten'd reins : 

He bids, by ſigns, the ſeneſhal replace 

The ſavoury viand, and the plenteous vaſe : 320 

Then, in a new ſaloon, the train prepare 

The feſtive table ſpread wich coſtly fare; 

And ſwift the harpies to their prey return; 

As ſwift Aſtolpho to the rattling horn | 

His lips applies ; when with unguarded ear 325 

''T he fiends receive the __y and ſtruck with fear 

Each 
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Each backward ſhrinks, and ſtretching to che wind 

Her pinions, leaves the feaſt untouch'd behind. 

To chace their flight, the champion ſpurs his ſteed, 

That ſpreads his ſtrong-plum'd wing with ready ſpeed. 

He quits the hall, from court and city flies, 3 31 

And ſoaring drives the monſters through the ſkies. 

Aſtolpho ſwells each note with double force, 

While tow'rds the burning zone, with headlong courſe, 

The harpies ſpeed, till now the hill they gain, 335 

Whoſe towering head o'erlooks the ſubject plain, 

Whence rumour tells the ſtream of Nilus glides, 

And gladdens Egypt with his fattening tides. 

And here ('twas fam'd) a dreadful paſſage led 

To reach th* infernal manſions of the dead. 340 

The band of ſpoilers hither flew to meet, | 

From every human ſearch, a ſafe retreat; 

And, ſinking, pierc'd to black Cocytus' ſhore, 
Where that dread-dealing blaſt could found no more. 


The glorious duke his horn's deep clangor ceas.d, 345 8 


And clos'd the pinions of his winged beaſt: 
Low at the mountain's foot his flight he ſtay'd, 
Where in a gaping cavern's direful ſhade 


The monſters enter'd—Hence, with wondering ears, 


Laments and groans the liſtening warrior hears, 350 


OT That 
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That reach'd through winding vaults the upper air; 
Sure ſign of hell and endleſs torments there, 
Aſtolpho, fearleſs ſtill, reſolves to go 


And ſearch the ſecrets of the world below. 


Why ſhould I doubt to enter here (he cries) 355 
When ſuch defence my truſty horn ſupplies, | 

Whoſe ſound can Pluto's ſelf and Satan quell, 

And from his poſt the three-mouth'd dog repel ? ? 

He faid; and lighting from his ſeat with ſpeed, 


Tydt to a neighbouring tree his feather'd ſteed, 360 
Then graſp'd the horn, his every hope and aid, 
And dauntlefs plung'd amid the murky ſhade. 

Ere far he reach'd, thick wreaths of noiſome ſmoke, 
And ſteams of ſulphur, on his ſenſes ne: 
His fight and ſmell the ſtifling fumes confeſs d, 36 5 


Yet onward ſtill th' embolden'd hero preſs'd ; 
But as he preſs'd, the darkneſs deeper ſpread, 


And groſſer vapours noxious poiſons ſhed: 


When, lo! as if ſuſpended from above, 


| He ſees an object, ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, move, | 370 


Move, as ſome wretched corſe by tempeſts beat, 
Long time expos'd to rains and parching heat ; 
So faint the ſtraggling beams of wandering light 
In theſe dire realms of ſmoke and dreary might. 
In 
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In vain the duke explores with heedful care 375 
What mocks his eyes, and ſeems to flit in ar: 
Then from the ſheath his ſhining ſword he. drew, 
And thrice he ftruck, when ſoon the warrior knew 
The ſeeming image but an empty ſhade, 
That like a cloud deceiv'd his mortal blade. 380 
Then thus he heard a female voice complain: 
Ah! come not here to work me further pain |! 
Suffice—this ſmoke torments my wretched ghoſt, 
This ſmoke that riſes from the burning coaſt. 
The duke, with terror ſeiz'd, his ſtep repreſs'd, 38 5 
And in theſe words the hapleſs ſhade addreſs'd: 
So may high Heaven theſe ſtifling fumes repel, 
As thou ſhalt deign thy mournful ſtate to tell, 
The ghoſt reply'd—TOo viſit but in name 
The cheerful realms of light from which I came, 390 
So grateful ſeems, that gladly 1 diſcloſe, | 
At thy requeſt, the ſtory of my woes, 
My fire. o'er Lydia held his wide domain, 
Once was I Lydia call'd, of royal ſtrain, 11 
Who, while alive, ſuch ſcorn and hatred ſhow'd 395 
To one, whoſe heart with love's affection glow'd. 
Unnumber'd others fill this dreary gloom, 
Whom to like penance like offences doom, 
| 04 Heer 
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| Here cruel Anaxarete i in woe, | 
Encompaſs d round with denſer Ainies below, 400 
Is deeper plac'd ; on earth her body turns 
To harden'd ſtone, while here her ſpirit mourns : 
Unfeeling maid ! who view'd in ſhameful death 
Her pendant lover yield his wretched breath. 
Daphne is here, who now regrets the pace 405 
That held Apollo once ſo long in chace. —= 
Twere hard to tell th* unbodied female train 
That here for black ingratitude remain; 
Or ſpeak the crimes of every dame or maid, 
Where countleſs numbers fill the mournful ſhade ; ; 410 
But harder ſtill th ungrateful men to name, 
Whoſe deeds on earth here equal vengeance claim, 
Since dames are form'd more eaſy to believe, 
Man merits heavier pains who ſhall deceive 
Their weaker ſex—this Jaſon has confeſs'd, 4157 
This Theſeus finds, and he *, the wandering gueſt, 
Whoſe arms the Latian's ancient realm oppreſs'd. 
'This well he knows, who could for Tamar's love 
His brother Abſalom to hatred move. 
Here ſhades on ſhades lament their former lives, 420 
Their huſbands A and ſome Word their wives. 


* Eur as. 
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Great was my beauty when this deathleſs mind 
Was cloth'd in fleſh ; and, though of womankind 
None match'd my form, I know not which was moſt, 
My perſon's charms, or pride thoſe charms to boaſt. 425 
A knight there was in Thrace, whoſe noble name 
For martial proweſs ſtood the firſt in fame, 

Who oft had heard from foreign tongues declar'd 

My blooming praiſe, above my ſex compar d: 

To Lydia's realms he came, where when he view'd 430 
My every grace, he found his ſoul ſubdu'd, | 
Awhile reſiding at my father's court 

Amidſt the knights that thither made reſort, 

What deeds he wrought for one whoſe thankleſs mind 
But ill deſerv d ſuch matchleſs worth to find! 435 
By him my fire Cilicia's kingdom won 
And Caria and Pamphilia's land o'er-run.: 

The knight, who deem'd his ſervice well müht * 
The royal favour, to the monarch came, ; 
And begg'd, for all his hard-earn'd glorious ſpoils, 440. 
My hand in marriage to reward his toils, 
His ſuit the king refus'd, who ſought to join. 

His daughter to ſome prince's nobler line, 

Not to a knight, to whom the fares afford 

No wealth or power, ſave honour and his ſword. 445 
80 
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So much, alas ! could gold my fire entice, 
Deteſted avarice! nurſe of every vice! 
To worth or virtue he inclines his ears, 
As the dull aſs the heavenly minſtrel hears. 


When now the knight (Alceſtes was his name) 450 
Found that withheld, to which he urg'd his claim 


Of juſt deſert, he left us with a threat 5 
The king hereafter ſhould too late regret 
My hand deny'd: Armenia then he gain'd, 


Whoſe king with Lydia's king long ftrife maintain d, 
And late with grief had ſeen more powerful grow 456 


The hated empire of his deadly foe. 

Him ſoon Alceſtes urges to prepare 
His bands, and on my fire renew the war: 
Himſelf, fo fam'd in battle, at their. head, 
Againft the Lydian realm the forces led. 
He vow'd to conquer in Armenia's right 
Whate'er he won, fave only to requite 


His glorious ſervice, he reſerv'd my charms 


Of all the ſpoils that crown'd the victor's arms. 


Our armies thrice he broke, and ere the fun 
' One year had circled, all our towns he won ; 


All, fave a caſtle ſtrongly built, that roſe 


On hanging cliffs; here from th' exulting foes 


* 


460 


465 


The 


n 
The king retir'd, and here with fearful haſte 470 
His neareſt friends and choiceſt treaſure plac'd. 
But now ſo cloſe the ſiege Alceſtes preſꝰd, 
That ſoon my wretched father, ſore diſtreſs'd, 
By every means his ſafety to purſue a 
In ſuch extreme, decreed that I who drew 475 
Such ruin down, ſhould quit the laſt retreat, 
And in his camp incens' d Alceſtes meet. 
To him (ſo bade my ſire) I took my way, 
My captive perſon at his feet to lay, | 
And beg him at our prayer his wrath to ceaſe, 480 
To accept our proffer'd terms, and grant the peace. 
Alceſtes, when my near approach he heard, 
With eager haſte to meet my ſteps appear'd : 
Pale in my ſight the trembling lover ſtood, 
And leſs my victor than my priſoner ſhow . 485 
I ſaw big paſſion ſtruggling 1n his breaſt, | 
And for new wiles my purpos'd ſpeech ſuppreſs'd ; 
Then took the fair occaſion to reprove 
| The dire effects of his diſaſtrous love; 
I curs'd a love that thus opprels'd my fire, 1 05 490 
And ſought by force to accompliſh its deſire; 
And though I came, compell'd by cruel fate, 
In dear compaſſion for a parent's ſtate, 

9 5 Vet 
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Yet little tranſport could attend thoſe charms | 
W hich force, not choice, had yielded to his arms. 49 5 
a wands like theſe I ſpoke, for well I view'd 3 

His haughty ſpirit by my looks ſubdu' d. 

I ſaw his face with ſudden grief o'ercaſt; 

So mourn ſequeſter'd ſaints offences paſt. | 
Low at my knees he bent, and humbly pray'd, 500 
While from his fide he drew the ſhining blade, 
The murderous weapon at his hand to take, 

And for his fault his life an offering make. 
_ . * He thus diſpos'd, I deem'd the conqueſt won, 
And, to complete the work ſo well begun, 505 

TY gave him fraudful hopes he yet might prove 
By future deeds deſerving of my love; 

If, former guilt aton'd, his arm once more 

Would to his ancient ſeat my fire reſtore, | 
And ſeek henceforth to win a miſtreſs* charms 510 
By gentle ſervice, not by force of arms. 

His faith now pledg'd, he to the fort again - 

Reſtor'd me, free, and guiltleſs of a ſtain. 

Judge if for me Love fill d not all his heart; 
If Love for me employ'd not every dart, 515 
Armenia's king he ſought, to whoſe domain 

His lips had yow'd whatc'er his fword might gain ; 

33 | And 
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And urg'd him to reſign each Lydian town, 
And bound his empire with Armenia's crown. 

The king, whoſe cheek with wrath indignant burn'd, 

To young Alceſtes anſwer proud return'd; 521 

That ſince a worthleſs woman's words coud move % 

Alceſtes' purpoſe, let Alceſtes prove 

Such fickle change, twas not for him to loſe, 

At his requeſt, a victor's glorious dues. { 525 

Again my lover urg'd, again he pray d; 925 

Not prayer, nor reaſons could the king perſuade. 

At length, incens'd, he ſwore in threatening ſtrain 

That force ſhould win what mildneſs fail'd to gain. 2 

Rage kindling rage with many a wrathful word, 5 30 
Againſt the king Alceſtes bar'd his ſword, gt: 

And flew him, midſt his own-ſurrounding band: 

That day th' Armenians fled before his hand, 

And in a month his valorous arm reſtor'd 

The Lydian kingdom to its ancient lord. 575 

For all the loſs that Lydia's crown ſuſtain'd, 

Beſide the riches which in battle gain'd 

He gave my fire, he to his empire Joins 

The lands ſubdu'd, and levies heavy fines. 

Inſtead of triumph, his return to greet, 540 

| We fain with death. the victor chief would meet, 


But 
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But fear withheld us, ſince we knew full well 
He, ſtrong in friends, could every force repel : 


Hence, feigning love, I gave him, day by day, 


Such flattering hope as better might betray ; 
But, ere our nuptials, wiſh'd him for my ſake 
On other foes his proof of arms to make. 
Now ſingly, now attended by a few, 

I fent him ſtrange adventures to purſue ; 
To ſeeming death I ſent—but ſtill J found 


With glorious conqueſt all his labours crown'd. 
Whene'er he went, the fight he victor wag'd ; © 


Full oft with monſters front to front engag'd, 
Giants and Leſtrigons, whoſe ſavage band : 
With brutal force infeſted Lydia's land. 
Not ſo Alcides, by his ſtep-dame's wiles 
And fierce Euryſtheus, was expos'd to toils, 
In Lerna's lake, in Thrace, Nemea's wood, 

| Etolia's vallies, near Iberus' flood ; 
In Erymanthus' groves, along the ſtrand 
Of winding Tyber, or Numidia's ſand. 
My aim deceiv'd—another ſcheme 1 try'd, 
From thoſe he lov'd, his friendſhip to divide, 
What ſhall I fay ? The empreſs of his ſoul, 
My word, my nod could every deed control: 
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To me he facrific'd each deareſt name, 
The ties of amity and calls of fame; 

Till all my father's foes remov'd 1 view'd, 
And raſh Alceſtes by himſelf ſubdu'd. _ 


Yet pondering what I wiſh'd, too well I knew 370 


That public odium would his death purſue. 

Hence (all I could) I doom'd the hapleſs knight | 
To live for ever baniſh'd from my ſight : 

Struck with my baſe ingratitude, he pin d 

With ſecret anguiſh, till his health declin'd 3575 
From bad to worſe, and while in vain he ſtrove 
With many a prayer my ſtubborn heart to move, 
On his fick bed, in agonizing throes, 

He found a period to his life and woes. 

Lo! here the judgment that my ſin purſues 580 
With ſtifling fumes, while tears my eyes ſuffuſe; 
And here in ſorrow muſt I ever dwell, 

Since no redemption can be found in hell. 

When wretched Lydia thus had ceas d to ſpeaæk, 
The fearleſs duke preſs d on, reſolv'd to ſeek 585 
What other ſhades might there in pains reſide; 

But deeper darkneſs further paſs deny'd. 


The ſmoke, whoſe wreaths th' offending ohoſts encloſe 


In vaporous torment, denſe and denſer grows; 


And 
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And ſwift the warrior turn d his eager feet 590 
With backward tread, in ſafety to retreat, 0 

; Leſt life, with * clogg's, ſhould 0 her 
weary ſeat. . - 


Now, with light ſtep, the dreary Na he preſs'd, 

The rock quick ſounding as his ſpeed increas'd, 

Aſcending ſtill, till ſhot from upper = 885 

He ſees through mournful night a trembling 8 

At length the realms of woe and pain he leaves, 

And iſſuing to our world new light and life receives. 

Againſt thoſe ravenous fiends the paſs to yp 

And back to earth their fearful courſe oppoſe, 

Huge ſtones he heaves, and with his treachant en 

Hes many a tree of thick and odorous ſnade: 

Then to the work his noble hands he bends, 

And with ſtrong fence the dreary mouth — e 

Where long, "oy wie the crags * trunks re- 
ii ro notch anbongh bes 5 

And i hell dire harpies in their cave reſtrain. 

But while Aſtolpho in th infernal wow 

Remaĩm d in ſmoke and ſubterraneous gloom . 

His burniſh/d-armsthe pirchy-fumes conſeſs d. 

That, deep pervading, pierc'd the —— 676 

Then in a ſtream from head to foot he lues 

| His ſullied members 1 in the com WAVES. 
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His courſer then he mounts, and upward * 
To reach the mountain's top C46 we 
And view thoſe ſeats by fame reported na 615 
The filver circle of the lunar n 
Such ardent wiſhes in his boſom glow, _ | 
He pants for Heaven, and ſpurns the world below, 
Aſcending till with rapid ſteady flight n: 
He gains the manſions of ſupernal light. 620 
Not emerald here ſo bright a verdure van. 8 
As the fair turf of thoſe celeſtial fields, 
O'er whoſe glad face the balmy ſeaſon pours 
The vernal beauties of a thouſand flowers. 3 
Nee ſees the meads one intermingled blaze, 626 
where pearls and diamonds dart their trembling. rays ' 
With endleſs tints: he marks the ruby's hue, - 
＋ he yellow topaz; and the ſapphire blue. 
At once the'trees with leaves unfading grow; 
The fruis are ripentd, and the bloſſoms s blow; 695 
Amid the banked in notes Gps ee Wo: 
Still lakes and murmuring ſtreams, with waters clear, . 
Charm the fix'd eye and lull the liſtening ear. 


A ſoſtening genial air, that ever ſeems 635 


| In even tenor, cools the. ſolar beams. | 
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With fanning breeze, while from th' enamell'd ticks: 


Whate'er the fruits, the plants, the bloſſoms yield 
Of grateful ſmell, the ſtealing gales diſpenſe | 
The blended ſweets to feed th' immortal ſenſe, 640 


. Amid the plain a palace dazzling bright, 


Like living flame, emits a ſtreamy light, 

And, wrapt in HY refulgent day, 

Outſhines the ſtrength of every mortal ray. . 
eee now directs his fteed 646 

To where the ſpacious pile enfolds the mead 


In circuit wide, and views with raptur'd eyes 
Each nameleſs charm that happy ſoil ſupplies. 
With this compar d, he deems eur world below 


A dreary deſert and a ſeat of woe, N 650 


By Heaven and Nature from their wrath beſton'd. 


In evil hour for man's unbleſt abode. | 
Near and more near the ſtately walls he drew. 


In ſteadfaſt gaze, tranſported at the view: 
One gem intire they ſeem'd; of purer red 655 


Than deepening gleams tranſparent rubies ned; 


Such walls as no Dedalean art could raiſe, 


Stupendous work, tranſcending mortal praiſe. 
No more let man the boaſted ſeven proclaim, | : {. 
Thoſe e of the world ſo chronicled by Fame 
. >; | Before 
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Before the palace, at the ſhining gate, 661 
A ſage appears, the duke's approach to wait, 4 
Whoſe aged limbs a veſt and mantle hide, 

This milky hu'd, and that with crimſon dy'd : 

Adown his breaſt a length of beard he wears 665 


Al filvery white, and filvery white his hairs z =« 


His mien beſpetks th elect of heavenly grace, 
And Paradiſe ſeems open'd | in his face. | 
Then to the champion, who his ſeat forſook - 


With reverend awe; he with benignant look 670 


Theſe words addreſs'd—O thou ! 5 Ga 8 high will | 


— 


Alone conducted to this holy hill; r 


Not to thy wiſdom, or ſuperior might) 


' Hither, O fon! aſctibe thy daring flight: 


For know, if God's aſſiſting hand had fail'd, 24 2 675 | 


Nor horn, nor winged ſteed had aught avail'd. 
Hereafter more at leiſure ſhall we dwell F 


On themes ſo high; then ſhalt thou hear me tel! 


What Heaven deſigns; but firſt with due repaſt 
Refreſh thy ſtrength, unnerv d wich length of faſt. 689 


So ſpoke the hallow d fire: the duke amaz d, 
With heart; felt awe and mute attention gaz de 
When now the Saint diſclos'd-his ſacred nme, | 
" Us, from whoſe pen th' eternal goſpel came, = 
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That holy John, who, while on earth, rena 68 5 


So dear a place in his Redeemer's breaſt: 


Of whom the fame among his brethren . 
That time ſhould ne'er conſign him to the dead: 


'Lo! hither was he borne, and here to ſhare 


With him in bliſs, he found a heavenly pair: 690 
Here ancient Enoch, here Elias dwell d. 


Who ne'er the fatal hour of death beheld. 


Above our air, which noxious fumes annoy,  - 


- Theſe happy three unfading ſpring enjoy, xk 
Till the laſt notes th' Angelic trump ſhall ſound, 695 


And Curisr in clouds appear with glory crowd. 
Each ſaint, with welcome, comes the knight to meet, 


And courteous lead him to their bleſt retreat, 
Where, near at hand, fair ample ſtalls retain 


His flying courſer, fed with generous grain. 700 
Before the knight delicious fruits are plac'd, | 
Fruits cull'd in Paradiſe, whoſe flavorous taſte | 

He ſurely thought might ſome forgiveneſs win 


For our firſt parents diſobedient fin. 


When now th' adventurous duke was well bre 


Wich every need fuch dwelling could provide; 706 
When nature's-calls refreſh'd ; when coy "RR er 


And balmy flumber had his A ati renew'd 
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Aurora riſing, who with bluſhing charms BY. 
All night repos'd in old Tithonus' arms; 710 
He left his early couch, and near him ſtood. | 
The ſage diſciple ſo beloy'd of Gon, ay 
Who graſp'd his hand, and in diſcourſe eval 
High truths in converſe long, though here conceald. 


Then thus — Since __ France thou canſt not 


. 


tell fil d | 20 ein os BAT: 


| What to thts A NF WE SRO TIP 
Learn that the chief whoſe valour once in fight 
Maintain'd the truth, forſaking now the right, 


Is ſcourg'd by Gon, who, when his anger moves, 


With heavier wrath afflicts whom moſt he loves. 740 


Thy dear Orlando, at his favour'd birth. „ t Rt 
Endow d by Heaven above the ſons of earth i 


With nerve and courage; gifted to ſuſtain N 


With limbs unhurt, each weapon aim'd in vain: 
To whom ſuch virtue Heaven's Supreme had lent, 72 5; 


To guard his faith unſtain'd, as when he ſent 
Great Sampſon forth, to ſave with mighty hand . 
His Hebrews from the fierce Philiſtine band: 

Behold that ſame Orlando now wn OY 1 
An ill return to Heaven s Almighty Lord. 730 
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So far : a Pagan damfſel's form could move 
His hapleſs boſom to deteſted love, 

That more than once he, for her beauty's ſake, 
Prepar'd his faithful kinſman's life to take. 
Hence him, in juſtice, Gop's high doom affign'd 7 34 5 
Naked to rove, an outcaſt of mankind ; | 
Has quench'd each ſenſe, in wretched frenzy toſt; 
Loft to his friends, to all remembrance loſt, | | - 
So Gob, of old; in annals pure we read, 

In penance for his heavy ſins, decreed 0 28:7 0 
A monarch ſeven long years to graze the plain, 

And like the brutal ox his wretched life ſuſtain. 

But ſince the Paladin leſs guilt incurr dd 

Than he, condemn'd to mingle with the herd, 
Three months alone the ſage decrees of Heaven 745 
The allotted time to atone his fault have given. 
Not for leſs cauſe to this celeſtial height | 

Our dear Redeemer now permits thy flight; 

Than from my lips ſuch counſel to receive, 

That loſt Orlando may his wits retrieve. | 750 

But firſt this globe of earth and ſea forſake, 
And, led by me, a flight more daring take 
To yonder moon, that in her orbit rolls 
The neareſt planet to our earthly poles, 


Lo! 
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Lo! there is kept, what only can ſupply 7 55 
Orlando's wiſdom, onee eſteem'd ſo high; 

And when this night above our heads in view 

She wheels hex courſe, our journey we'll purſue, 
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9 Joby conveys Aftolpho, i in a chariot, to the woke of 
the moon: the many wonders he ſaw there, and among the 
reſt Orlando's Wit, which the Evangeliſt permits him to 
take with him, The three fatal Siſters ſpinning the thread 
of life. Allegory of Time: further diſcourſe of Saint John 
with"Afſtolptis : eulogium on writers. The Saint diſmiſſes 
Aſtolpho from Paradiſe, The knight returns to Nubia, 
where he reſtores Senapus to ſight, who raiſes a vaſt army 
to enable him to carry on the war in Africa. His march 
into the dominions of Agramant. The wind ſecured in a 
bag. Tranformation of ſtones to horſes. Agramant calls 
a council at Arli. Speeches of Marſilius and Sobrino : by 
the adyice of the latter, Agramant ſends an embaſſy to Charles, 
with propoſals to terminate the war by a ſingle combat. 


Charles accepts the conditions, Rogero is choſen on the 


ſide of the Pagans, and Rinaldo on the ſide of the Chriſ- 
tians. Affliction of rue Preparations for the lid, 
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H Us all the live. long day tr apoſtle mid 
With ſage diſcourſe the flying hours beguil d; 5 

But when the ſun was ſunk in ocean's trum 
And from her horns the moon her filver beam 
Above them ſhed; « wondrous car gppear'dj 1 
That oft through thoſe bright fields of ether ſteer d: 
The fame that; where Judean mountains e, 
Receiv'd Elias, rapt from mortal eyes. 
Four courſers, red as flame, the hallow'd ſage *, $50 34: 
The bleſt hiſtorian of the ſacred pages 10 
Join'd to the yoke ; and now the reins he held; 
And, by Aſtolpho plac'd, the ſteeds impell'd 
To riſe aloft : ſoft roſe the wondrous car, 705 
The wheels ſmooth turning through the yielding air; 
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The favour'd warrior and the guiding . 
Aſcending till they reach d the torrid ſphere: | 
Here fire eternal burns, but while they * 
Nds noxious heat the raging vapours.caft, ._ , , 
Through all this elemental flame they ſoar d. 
And next the circle of the moon explor'd, 20 
Whoſe ſpheric face i in many a part outſhin'd 
T he Ppoliſh'd | ſteel from ſpots and ruſt refin d: 
Its orb, increaſing to their nearer eyes, 
Swell'd like the earth, and ſeem'd an earth in 6 , 
Aſtolpho wondering view d what to our fight | 25 
Appears a Narrow round of ſilver light; : 
Nor could he thence, but with a Fwy eye 
And bending brow, our lands and ſeas deſcry, 
The land and ſeas, which, loſt in vaprous age. FY 
So far remote, to viewleſs forms decay 8 | 
| Far other lakes than ours this region 8 
Far other rivers, and far other fields; ME 
Far other allies, plains, and hills ſupplies, 
Where ſtately. cities, towns, and caſtles riſe ; 4 
Where lonely woods extenſive tracts contain, 33 
And rn nymphs purſue the ſavage train. 
Deep in a vale, conducted by his guide, 
Where roſe 3 mountain ſteep on cither hoes 4 
| He 
baR 
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He came, and ſaw (a wonder to 42080 


Whateꝰ er was waſted. in our earthly ſtate 6 


Time ſquander'd, or occaſion ill-beſtow'd. 


Not only here are wealth and ſceptres found. 
That, ever changing, ſhift th unſteady round; 1 
But thoſe poſſeſſions, while on earth we live, a 4 5 


Which Fortune's hand can neither take nor give. 


Much fame is there, which here the creeping hours 
Conſume, till time at length the whole devourss. 
There vows, and there unnumber'd prayers remain, | 
Which oft to Heaven the ſinner makes in vain. 50 8 


The frequent tears that lovers! eyes ſuffuſe, 


The ſighs they breathe; the days that gameſters loſe. | 


The leiſure given which fools ſo oft neglect ; 3 
The weak deſigns that never take effect. 


Whate'er deſires the mortal breaſt aſſail, : | 56 | 
In countleſs numbers fill th encumber'd vale. 0 . 
For know whate' er is loſt by human kind, 289 t 2 


Aſcending here you treaſur'd ſafe may find. 


The wondering Paladin the heaps admir' d. 
And now of theſe and now of thoſe enquir d. 60 


Of bladders huge a mountain he beheldd 1 


That ſeem'd within by ſhouts and tumults ſwelld, 


11. 


# 
- 
- 
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* 


i imag'd found by theſe the crowns afs yore 

Which Lydian and Aſſyrian monarchs wore, 

Which Greeks and * on ; FO great in | 
fame; PO. | . "62 

And ſcarcely now remember'd but in name. 

of gold and filver form'd, a heapy load 

Ol hooks he ſaw, and theſe were gifts beſtow'd 

By needy ſlaves, in hope of rich rewards, 

On gteedy princes, kings, and patron lords. 70 

He ſaw in garlands many a ſhare conceal'd ; 

And flatteries baſe his guide in theſe reveal'd. 

There forms of creaking graſshoppers he ſpy'd; 

Smooth verſes theſe, to fawning praiſe apply'd. 

There ſparkling chains he found, and knots of gold, | 

The ſpecious ties that ill-pair d lovers hold. 76 

There eagles' talons lay, which here below | 

Are power which lords on deputies beſtow. 

On every cliff were numerous bellows caſt, 

Great princes” favours theſe that never laſt 5 80 | 

| Given to their minions firſt in early prime, 

And ſoon again reſum'd with ſtealing time. 

Cities he ſaw oferturn'd, and towers deſtroy'd, 

And endleſs treafiites ſcatter'd through the void : 

Ol theſe he aſk'd; and theſe (reply d the fire) 89 

Were treaſons foul, and machinations dire. 


He 


4 


le 


Let theſe, though clear beheld, had ne'er't bas f 


He ſerpents then with female faces view d, 
Of coiners and of thieves the hateful brood. 4 
Of broken vials many heaps there lay: 3 
Theſe were the ſervices that courts repay. 90 
He faw a ſteaming liquid eh | - 


Of ſavoury food; and from his teacher found 


That this was alms, which, awhile bis laſt he vreates 
A wretched ſinner to the poor bequeaths. | 


* 


Then to a Hill of vary'd flowers they went; 95 
That ſweet before, now yields a ferid ſcent;: 
This (let me dare to ſpeak) that preſent ſhow d. 
Which on Sylveſter Conſtantine beſtow d. 


Of bird- lime twigs he ſaw vaſt numbers there; 
And theſe, O gentle dames! your beauties were. 209 
Vain is th! attempt in ſtory to comprize 5 
Whate'er Aſtolpho ſaw with wondering e) eyes: . 

A thouſand told, ten thouſand. would remain . 
Each toil, each loſs, each chance chat men ultain, 
Save Folly, which alone pervades us all We wes 


For Folly never quits this: earthly ball. Wy 
There his paſt time miſpent, and deal. wa #: A 
To little goody Aſtolpho ſoon eſpy d; __. The „ 


But chat the ſage nn them for his oyn. % 430 | 
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At length they came to that whoſe want below | 

8 None e er perceiv d, or breath'd for this his vow; 
That choiceſt gift of Heaven, by Wit expreſt; - 

Of which each mortal deems himſelf poſſeſt. f 


Of chis Aſtolpho view'd a wondrous ſtore, 115 


Surpaſſing all his eyes beheld before. 

It ſeem'd 3 fluid maſs of ſubtleſt kind; 

Still apt to mount, if not with care confin'd : 

But gather'd there he view'd it ſafely closdʒ 7 1 

In many a vaſe of various ſize diſpos d. e 3:820 
Above the reſt the veſſel's bulk excell'd, 

| Whoſe womb Orlando's godlike reaſon held: 1 

This well he knew, for on its ſide were writ 
Theſe words, in letters fair, oxLAxDo's wir. 

Thus every vaſe in characters explain d 1325 
The names of thoſe whoſe wits the vaſe contain'd : 
Much of his own the noble duke amaz d 


Amongſt them view'd, but wondering more he gaz'd 


To ſee the wits of thoſe, whom. late he thought 
Above their earthly peers with wiſdom fraught. 130 
But who can ſuch a fleeting treaſure boaſt, 
From ſome new cauſe each hour, each, —— 
One, while he loves; one, ſeeking fame to mm | 
One, n purſuing through the m 3 
| BET, 4 One, 
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One, truſting to the hopes which great x men raiſe, 135 
One, whom ſome ſcheme of magic guile betrays. 
Some, from their wits for fond purſuits depart, 1 
For jewels, paintings, and the works of art. 0 

Of poets' wits, in airy viſions loſt, acl 
Great ſtore he read; of thoſe who to their coſt 140 
The wandering maze of ſophiſtry purſu'd ; 2 2695 4 
And thoſe who vain preſaging planets view'd. pe 


The vaſe that held his own Aſtolpho took; | | 


So will'd the writer of the myſtic book“! ; 
Beneath his noſtril held, with quick aſcent - 145 
Back to its place the wit returning went. f 


The ampleſt veſſel fill'd above the reſt. LY 


With that fam'd ſenſe, which once the earl a poſs | 
Aſtolpho ſeiz'dy and found a heavier load | 
Than plac'd amidſt th* unnumber'd heap it ſnow'd. 
Ere yet for earth they quit that ſphere of light, 1 51 
The fage Apoſtle leads the Chriſtian knight . 
Within a ſtately dome, where, faſt beſide, 

A rapid river rolls its conſtant tide. 

Here, heap'd with many a fleece, each room he views, 
And ſilk and wool unwrought of various hues, 156 


RE 


Some fair, ſome foul : a beldame theſe with ſkill. TP 
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Draws the fine thread: ſo from the reptile ſwarms, 
Whoſe induſtry the ſilken texture forms, 4. 
The village maid untwines the moiſten d flue, 


When ſummer bids the pleaſing taſk renew. 


A ſecond beldame from the firſt receives 
Each finiſh'd work, while in its ſtead ſhe leaves 


A fleece unſpun: a third, with equal care 165 


Divides, when ſpun, th' ill-favour'd from the fair. . 
What means this myſtic ſhow?— Aſtolpho cries 
To holy John and thus the Saint replies. | 
In yonder aged dames the Parcæ know, 0 
Who weave che thread of human life below. {3 $90 
Long as the fleeces laſt, ſo long extend 15 
The days of man, but with the fleece they end. 
With watchful eyes ſee Death and Nature wait, 
And mark the hour to cloſe each mortal date. 
The beauteous threads, felected from the reft, 175 
Are types of happy ſouls amid the bleſt; 


| Theſe form'd for Paradiſe: the bad are thoſe 
Condemn' d for ſin to never- ending woes. 


Ol all the fleeces by the beldame wrought, = 
Of all the fleeces to the ſpindle brought, 180 
The living names were. caſt in many a mold 
Of iron, ſilver, and reſprantet gold; ; | 
. 1 Theſe, 


Bud Kn d R IL A M n b. wy 
Theſe, heap'd together, formed a mighty pile, 
And hence an aged fire, with ceaſeleſs toil, 


And matchleſs ſwiftneſs, from the numbers took 185 £ | 


Narnes after names, and from his mantle ſhook, 
As oft as to the water's brink he came, 

Th' oblivious waters known by Lethe's name. 
What tablets ſinking there, to riſe no more, 


The rapid eddies to the bottom bore ! 1 90 


Beſide, and o'er the ſtream, a feather'd crew 
Of crows,. of choughs, and ravenous yultures flew ; 
And many a different bird, that hover'd nigh 

With clattering pinions and diſcordant cry. 


Theſe, as they ſaw the wayward fire diſplay 198 


His treaſure, haſten'd to partake the prey: 

One with his crooked talons, one with beak 

A tablet ſeiz d, but found his ſtrength too weak 
To bear it far, and when in air he try'd 


His daring flight, the weight his flight deny d. 200 


Amidſt the winged tribe two ſwans appear'd, 

White as the banners by my patron rear d, 

That each, recover'd from the ſtream at will 

Some ſinking medal in his ſacred bill; | 
And ſpite of him who with ſuch fell intent © © 265 

Innumerous titles from his mantle ſent, c 
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The pious birds a choſen den repriev'd : 


Oblivion's whelming gulph the reſt receiv d. 


Along the tide now ſwam the ſnow-white pair, 
Now ſoar d on fluttering wings through yielding air, 
Till near the borders of the fatal lood — 21 TY 


They reach'd a hill, on whoſe high ſummit ſtood - 
A temple built to never- dying Fame, 
Whence, down the ſteep, a beauteous virgin came, 


Of each fair cygnet on the banks to take 215 


The names redeem'd from Lethe's filent lake. 


Theſe round the ſtatue that ſublimely =. 
Upon a column's height the center grac'd, 
She hung aloft in honour of the fane, 


And bade them there unchang'd for ages to remain. 


What hoary ſire was this, and why he gave 22 x 
The names engraven to the greedy wave; ; | 
Much of the fwans to know, the duke defir'd ; 


Of that fair virgin and her hill enquir'd : 


And much he long d to hear the ſenſe reveal d, 22 5 


Beneath thoſe viſionary forms conceal'd. 
4 All this to learn, he aſk'd his gracious guide: 
And thus the holy man of Gop reply'd. 
Know firſt, that not a leaf on earth can move, 
But bears its correſpondent type above. 230 
| TY | 5 
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On earth and here the ſame effects we find, 

In ſemblance differing, but alike in kind: 

The ſire, whoſe beard adown his boſom flows, 

Whoſe wonderous ſpeed no mortal equal knows, | 

Here works the ſame effect in myſtic ſhow, 3 

That time performs on changing things below. 

When here the fatal thread of man is wa 

Of human life below the courſe is.run. 

While Fame is there, lo ! here her equal ſign, 

And both alike were deathleſs, both divine; 240 

But that yon fire here makes the names his Prey, 

And time below waſtes all with flow decay. 

Crows, vultures, choughs, and all the feather'd train, 

Here ſtrive to bear the ſinking names in vain: 

Theſe are on earth the ſervile band and baſe, | | 245 

Flatterers and paraſites that courts diſgrace ; 

Buffoons, by whom is every vice purſu'd, 

Yer priz'd too oft above the wife and good. 

All theſe are courtiers call'd, of ſordid mind, a 

(Like the vile aſs, or ſwine's deteſted kind) 250 

Who bred in feaſts to waſte the glutton hour, 

With greedy taſte the favoury cates devour; 5 

Who when the Pareæ end their maſter's days, 

When Venus or intemperate Bacchus ſlays, 
45 Us” . Bear 
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Bear in their mouths awhile each patron theme, 255 
Then drop the burthen in oblivion's ſtream. 

But as the ſwans, with ſoft melodious ſtrain 

Convey the medals ſafe to yonder fane ; 

So virtue's deeds the poet's tuneful breath 

Extends to lateſt times beyond the ſtroke of death. 260 | 
O! happy princes ! train d i In learning's lore, : 
Who tread the path by Czfar * trod before, 
And while you liſt each writer to your ſide, 
Fear not th' abſorbing waves of Lethe's tide. | | 
Rare as theſe ſwans, ſo rare the poet's name, 265 
Such poets as the Muſes honours claim : 1 
For Heaven beſtows but with a ſparing hand 
Illuſtrious men, to grace a favour'd land; 

And oft the churliſh lord, without regard, TIE 
Leaves godlike Genius pining for reward. 270 
The bad meet ſmiles; the good oppreſſion find; 

And noble arts are baniſh'd from mankind. 

Sure Heaven deprives the great of inward light, 

To quench their ſouls in intellectual night, 

And makes them ſcorn the bard's mellifluous lays, 27 5 
That death may blot their name to future days. 
Would theſe but make one tuneful muſe their friend, 
(Whate' er their crimes) their memory might extend 
* AuGusTus CASAR, e 
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In time's fair page, and favours Geet diſpenſe, 
As coſtly myrrh, or odorous pang nels, 


ZEneas' ſelf was not ſo pious found, 

Nor Hector nor Achilles ſo ade 

For deeds of arms, but numbers 10 we ml. 

Whoſe martial glories could thoſe chiefs excel. 

The favour, by their rich deſcendents ſhow d, 

The princely gifts, the palaces beſtow d, 

Exalt their actions to the higheſt praiſe 

That fiction paints, or hiſtory can raiſe. 

Deem not Auguſtus life fo free from blame 

As Virgil's trump delivers him to fame; 

His {kill in verſe and love to bards diſplay d, 

The dire proſeription veils in friendly ſhade. 

Not one might now on Nero's guilt exclaim, 

Nor infamy perchance attend a name , 
By Gods and men. abhorr'd, had he enfur'd , 

The pen of writers, and the muſe ſecur d. 

On Agamemnon Homer wreaths beſtows,. .. 


288 
5 


298 


And paints the Trojans vanquiſh'd: by their foes ; : 


Tells how Penelope, amidſt the train 
Of lawleſs ſuitors, could her faith maintain: 


But would you ſee the truth no more conceal'd, 


300 


Who knows but thus the tale might ſtand reveal d, 


„ 


That 
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While either eye-ball flaſh'd with heayenly fire, 326 


That Greece was routed, Troy the conqueſt gain'd, 


And that Penelope her nuptials ſtain'd? 

Hear too what fate unhappy Dido found,  3ag 
Dido with truth and every virtue crow d: 
But ſhe, ſince Maro was her foe, has left | 


As name of chaſtity and truth bereft, 


Be not ſurpriz'd if on this theme I dwell, 
And warmly ſpeak of what I feel ſo well.. 310 


To writers every debt of loye I owe, 


Myſelf a writer in your world below. 
Above my peers I gain'd ſuch honour'd grace, 


No death ſhall end it, and no time deface ; 


And every grateful thought to him is ow'd, 315 


To holy Chris r, whoſe hand ſuch gifts beſtow'd. 


But wretched thoſe, in hours of grief expos'd, 


On whom the gates of courteſy are clos'd ; 


Who with pale want and famine on their cheek, 


By night or day in vain an entrance ſeek! 329 


And hence (th' unpleaſing ſubject to purſue). 
Few are the poets as the patrons few ; 
Since ſavage beaſts from that rude climate fly, 


* Whoſe barren ſands nor ſhade nor food ſupply. 


So ſpoke, with kindling warmth, the bleſſed fire, 


Till 


Bob XVIII. O R L AN D ©. 253 
Till, turning to the duke, his ſpeech he clos'd, 

And in a ſmile benign his looks compos'd. 

And now deſcending from the lunar height, 

In Paradiſe the Saint and warrior light: 339 
The ſacred vaſe they bring whoſe wondrous power 
| Muſt the great maſter of the war“ reſtore, r 
Then holy John to good Aſtolpho ſhow'd | 
A potent herb, with virtues rare endow'd; | 


With this, return'd to earth, he will'd the knight 3 35 1 


To touch the Nubian king, and heal his ſight. 
Then would the grateful prince, for eyes reſtor'd, 
And hungry harpies baniſh'd from his board, 
To aſſail Biſerta's walls his aid afford. * 
He taught him how to arm the troops unſkill'd 340 
In martial toil, and train them to the field; _ 
And how unhurt to tread the burning way, 
Where blinding ſands in circling eddies play. 
Reluctant then his leave Aſtolpho took, 4 the 4 
The hallow'd Saint and bliſsful ſeats forſook: 345 
Above the Nile he wheeld his rapid flight, 1 
Till Nubia's nearer realm appear'd in ſight; 
Then. in the city's walls with ſwift deſcent 
A 20 g, to n preſence went. 
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Great was the joy the knight returning brought 350 
To Nubia's king, who oſt in grateful thought 
Confeſ d that aid, which from the ravenous power 


Of famiſh'd harpies freed his genial hour. 4 
But when the champion now had purg'd away 


The cloudy film that velld: his viſual ran,, 355 
Th' enraptur d monarch, for his ſight reſtor d, 

His great deliverer as a God ador' d; 

Nor only granted at his firſt demands, 

To invade Biſerta's wall, auxiliar bands ) 
But rais'd a hoſt to which the mightieſt yield, 360 
Twice fifty thouſand marſhall'd for the field; : 
And proffer'd theſe to head—the groaning plain 
Could ſcarce che ranks of trampling foot ſuſtain, | 


On foot they march'd, for rare the race of ſteeds 5 
In Nubia nurtur d, while in troops ſhe breeds 365 


The camel, patient long of parching toil, _ 
And elephant, that ſhakes the labouring ſoil. _ 
The night preceding, ere che numerous bands 


Prepar d to tread th inhoſpitable ſands, 


The Paladin his winged ſteed beſtrides, 9630 370 
Then to the ſouth his rapid pinion guides, 

And gains at length the cave, where iſſuing forth 
The ſouthern wind firſt wrde againſt the north: 


The 


„ 
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The champion (as his ſage inſtructor taught 
With him prepar'd a bag capacious brought ; 55 ö 
And while fatigu'd within the cavern deen 
+ outrageous blaſt lay huſh'd in quiet ſleep, . 
This at the entrance cloſe, with ſilent care, 
Au to him, who little dreamt the ſnare, | 
Aſtolpho held; and when with rapid force 33. 
At morn the wind aflay'd its wonted courle, 
The cloling bag the ruſhing plague repell'd. 
And in its womb the ſtruggling captive held. | 
And now the duke his glorious march purſu'd 
Safe in th' 1mpriſon'd wind, while round he view'd 385 
Th unſtable ſands, till from a mountain's height | 
The plain and diſtant ſhore appear'd in ſight, 
Himſelf, as one who ſeem'd by looks intent 
On ſome great purpoſe, gain'd the hill's aſcent; 
There firſt the ground with knee devoutly preſs d, 3 go 
Then to his patron Saint his prayer addreſs' d; 
Secure that Heaven would liſten to his Vows, - 
From ſcattering hands a ſtony ſhower he throws— — 
O! wondrous deeds of thoſe who CHRIST believe! 
The falling ſtones a ſudden change receive; 395 
Each takes new ſhape, and grows a living beaſt, 
With well-turn'd hoof, arch'd neck, and nervous cheſt: 
: 10 


- Ruſh to the ſubject vale with eager ſpeed, 400 
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To neighings ſhrill the winding crags reſound; | 
The new-form'd race in many a ſprightly bound 


Where every ſtone is now-a generous ſteed. 
They fnort, they foam, they leap in ſponive play, 
Of various colour, dappled, roan, or bay. 
The ſquadrons, that beneath in order ſtand, 
Theſe ſoon behold ; as ſoon with ready hand 405 
Secure, and mounting pour along the plain; ; 
For each was form'd with ſaddle, bit, and rein. 

When Agramant had paſs'd to Gallia's ſtrand, 
Three kings be left to guard his Afric land: e 


The Ring of F erza, Algazieri 8 king, 410 


And king Branzardo—theſe their numbers bring 


To oppoſe the duke, but firſt with ſails and oars 


A rapid bark they ſend to Europe's ſhores, 


That Agramant might learn what ills aroſe 
From ſuch incurſion of the Nubian foes. 415 


Through ſurging tides the veſſel night and day 

To Arli's port purſues her ready way ; 1 

There finds the king with various woes diſtreſt, 

And near by Charles advancing powers oppreſt. 
King Agramant, who heard his own domain 420 

Endanger'd thus, while Pepin's $ realm to gain 


He 
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He croſs'd the ſeas, canven'd to deep debate 
The chiefs and princes of the Pagan ſtate. 
There once or twice his careful eyes he caſt _ 
Where king Marſilius and Sobrino plac'd, : 
The council join'd ; of all the honour'd train 
Wiſeſt and eldeſt—when he thus began. 
Though ill it fits a leader's name to own, 
He ne'er divin d what future time made Km; ; 
Yet will I fay ſhould ſuch misfortune light, 
As mock'd the preſcience of a mortal fight, 
Error were venial then—that Afric's lands 


Were left diſarm'd expos'd to Nubia's bands, 


* 


425 


430 


The fault was mine — but who fave Heaven (whoſe eye 


Can every deep event of time deſcry) 


So huge a hoſt would wage in Afric war; 

| Whoſe clime beyond the burning deſert lies, 

| Where clouds of ſand in duſty whirlwind riſe ? 
Declare, O chiefs! if ſpent with fruitleſs toil 
Our baffled troops ſhall quit this hoſtile ſoil; 
Or urge the conflict on, till hence we bear 
Yon Chriſtian Charles a priſoner of the war: 
But how to guard at onee my regal ſeat, 


And leave this . cruſh'd with on defeat; 445 
| Tat | 


| 435 
Could &er have thought from realms remov'd afar, 


440 5 
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Let each diſcloſe the thought that ſways his breaſt, 


While we from various counſels chooſe the beſt. 


Here ended Agramant; and as he ſpoke, 
On Spain's imperial lord, who next him took 
His honour'd place, he fix'd an earneſt eye, 45e 


As from his lips awaiting a reply. 


He, riſing flow, awhile in ſilence ſtood _ 
Before his chief, and firſt with reverence bow d; 


Reſuming then his place, in words prepar'd, 
He thus the purport of his mind declar C. 455 


When Fame, O monarch ! good or evil tells, 
Evil or good beyond the truth ſhe ſwells. 


I little truſt in tales, that idly bred, 


From tongue to tongue with lying rumours TER 


Leſs can J credit that, which fure will find 460 


No credit from a cool conſiderate mind. | 
Who can believe that, with ſuch numerous bands, ] 
A king, who holds the ſway o'er diſtant lands, 

Should bend his march thro' Afric's burning g lands? 
Perchance from native hills th* Arabian train 465 
May make incurſion on the neighbouring plain; 
Meanwhile Branzardo, whoſe deputed ſway 


(His king's vicegerent) Afric's powers obey, 
For every ten a thouſand writes, that blame 
For ſuch defeat may leſs attend his name. 


Grant that the Nubians are by wondrous power 
Sent like ſome ſtorm or heaven- directed ſhower; 
Weak were indeed thy ſoldiers” hearts to ſhow. 
Inglorious fear of ſuch a daſtard foe. 


Let; from thy ſhips. diſpatch a choſen few, - 5 475 


And let thy ſtandards but appear in view ; 
| Nubians and naked Arabs all ſhall fly, 

And in their wonted confines trembling U 
But thou on Charles with double ardor preſs; 


0 


His kinſman's abſence mult enſure ſucceſs; 480 


| Orlando loſt, of all yon Chriſtian foes 5 
Not one-ſhall-more your riſing. fates oppoſe, 1 
Unleſs yourſelf neglect the glorious crown, | 
That waits to bind your temples with renown ;  * 
Till time from thee his favouring lock ſhall turn, 485 
And we too late our ſhame and ruin mourn, . 

With words like theſe, in reaſon's garb addreſs'd, 
Spain s mighty lord the peers aſſembled preſs d, 
And urg d to keep in France the martial bands 


Till Charles was exil'd from his native lands. 490 | 


Then king Sobtino ſpoke, whoſe judgment view d. 
That king Marſilius leſs in ſpeech purſu'd. 
The general cauſe, than labour d to conceal 
His private aims with ſhow of public zeal, 
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He thus W hen e 1 counſell'd, would to 
HNleaven MY 495 
| Th event had ſhown that ill the advice was given! 
Or that thou then hadſt dei en'd, O king to hear 
Thy old Sobrino with a willing er: 


Nor then in Rodomont confided moſt; 
In Marlabuſto and Alzirdo's boat, Joo 


With Martifino—would that each I name 

Were preſent now !—but chief that ſon of fame, 

Stern Rodomont, who vow'd in every chance 

Thy fate to follow with his ſingle lance, 

And cruſh beneath bis arm the dene power of 

| F . cog. 
So might my tongue reproach the recreant knight 

Who lives in ſloth, a truant from the fight; 

While I, who durſt ungracious truths declare, 

(Then deem'd a coward) ſtill thy fortune ſhare, 

And yet will ſhare, while life informs my breaſt, 510 

That life, which now with weight of years e 

Amidſt the firſt 1 ſtand prepar d to yield” e 

To every Frank that dares us'in the field. 

Hear then, O king! my counſel to retreat, 


And turn with ſpeed to thy paternal ſeat. 1 orig 515 : 


- 
* 
. 


What i is our gain thou know'ſt from Afric 8 ſhore 


Full Wy kings, the vaſſals of thy power, 
| We 
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| We croſs'd the. ſeas=now count the remnant train, 
And ſcarce a wretched third alive remain! 5 
Forbid it, Heaven, or more mut yet be loſt— 5 20 
Shouldſt thou, O monarch ! follow to our coſt _ 
Th' improſperous war, ſoon death may level all, 
And chiefs and people ſhare one common fall! 
Orlando's abſence yields but little aid ry + 
To force like ours with every day decay d. 525 
Behold Rinaldo, fam'd in many a BE 
And ſcarcely yielding to Orlando's might: 
Behold his brethren, kinſmen, all the train 
ol Paladins, whoſe deathleſs arms maintann 
The Chriſtian cauſe; 3 whoſe deeds the wo " reveres, 
And every Saracen with terror hears. . 12: Ba 
With theſe another Mars exacts the praiſe 
Which to a foe my tongue reluctant pays; 
The valiant Brandimart, whoſe fearleſs breaſt | 
(Like his Orlando) danger ne'er depreſs d. 5 3 5 . 
To ſufferings now endur'd, my boding l 
Foretels, alas ! more ſufferings yet behind. 
Lo! Mandricardo pale in death is laid, 5 
And ſtern Gradaſſo has withdrawn his ns : . 
While theſe we loſe, while breathleſs on the plain 540 - 
| Thouſands by thouſands lie our Warriors ain; 
. | While 
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While all our troops are drawn from Afric S TERS 
Nor can ſupplies our drooping hopes reſtore, 


Four knights have join'd with Charles, whoſe martial 


name | | 
Equals Orlando or Rinaldo's fame: 545 
Perchance to thee is ſavage Guido known, 
With Sanſonetto, and each generous fon 
Of Olivero born *—theſe more 1 fear 
Than many a knight, than many a valiant peer, 
That Germany and various regions ſend $50 
Againſt our force their empire to defend, ; 
Whene'er we dare the field, the field we loſe, 
And infamy with rout our arms purſues. 
In time retire—and with thy kingdom fave 


Our few ſurvivors from a foreign grave. b 55 


Marſilius left, the world perchance may blame 
Thy breach of faith—but to preſerve thy name 
From all reproach, ſuch terms thou may'ſt enſure 
As ſhall, with thine, Marſilius' peace ſecure. _ 


Yet with thy fame if ill it ſeems to ſtand, I; 560 


That thou, firſt injur'd, ſhoul&ft a truce demand; 
If, ſtill untir'd, on war thy thoughts are bent, | 
(Wich what ſucceſs thou ſeeſt by fad erent) 


» Gavenont and Aber. 


One 
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One only ay remains to turn the tide 4 | 
Of wavering conqueſt from the Chriſtian fide: 565 
Hear but my counſel — to ſome valorous knight 
Entruſt our Kingdom's cauſe in ſingle fight, 
And be Rogero nam'd the champion of thy right. 
But if thou ſtill purſu- "it a general war, | 
Though more than human hats" his worth declare, 
He ſtands but one arnidſt i innumerous foes, 571 
Where wartiors like himſelf their ſtrength compoſe. 
If thou my words approve, a meſſage ſend 
To Chriſtian Charles, that mutual ſtrife may end, 
He for the liſt ſhall name his boldeſt knight 575 
Who dares encounter thine in equal fight, 
Till one may fall—that king ſhall tribute pay, 
Whoſe champion, ſlain or vanquiſh'd, yields the day. 
Nor Charles I truſt (whate'er his arms have won) 
Will proffer'd peace on ſuch conditions ſhun. 580 

With theſe perſuaſive words Sobrino mod 
Th' aſſembled peers; the peers th' advice approv'd. 
That day th important embaſſy they frame, 
That day to Charles the choſen envoys came: 
When Charles, who knew what warriors of renown 58. 5 7 
Maintain'd his quarrel, deem'd the price” his own. 
Then to Rinaldo he the combat gave, 
Whom next Orlando, braveſt of the brave, 

* 6 He 


% 


; 
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” a 


He truſted moſt—Meantime, on either "EY 
The truce was welcom'd by each martial hand... 590 
With labours ſpent, with anxious cares oppreſt, oy 
They hail the hour that promis d future reſt ; 


And curs'd that diſcord (bane of human good) ; 
Which urg'd their ſouls to hate, their hands to blood. 


| FU 


Rinaldo thus with honour'd preference grac'd 59 5 ; 

Above his peers, in whom his ſovereign plac'd l 

; The charge his empire and his fame to guard, : 

Exulting for the g Yorious liſt prepar'd 3 | a 

p Nor fear d Rogero s arm might his excel, py ; 

Though by that arm ſtern Mandricardo fel. | 608 | 1 
But good Rogero, while his foul confeſs'd 5 

His monarch's favour, angle from the reſt; 1 

Vet look d with downcaſt eyes. of heavy cheer, : J 

* hough, udappall's, d, his boſom knew not fear. | | , 

Rinaldo had he ſcorn'd, and with him join'd - bo 5 i 

Orlando' 8 elf; but, ah! his troubled mind | N 

| View'd in his foe : a warrior near ally" . 1 

To noble Bradamapt, his future bride; . 1 

His beſt/beloy'd—who oft, with anguiſh mov d, * 

In tender 1 lines his breach of faith reprov” d: : : 3.6 10 K 

And ſhould he thus her future hopes dequite, 1 OAT 0 


To meet her brother now in mortal 1988 K 95 
| N I £30 Nov} 1 OM Hoch 
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Such change to hatred muſt her boſom feel, 
As all his cares could ne” er ſuffice to heal. 
If to himſelf Rogero mourns in vain 98 6 I 5 
The part that Heaven has calrd him to ſuſtain, 
Soon as the flying news his fair one hears, 8 
Sighs follow ſighs, her eyes are fill d with tears: 
She ſtrikes her lovely breaſt, her golden hairs 
She rends away, her bloodleſs cheek ſhe tears : Rl | 620 
She calls Rogero 8 0 and ingrate, 
And, loud lamenting, weeps her cruel fate; 
Whate'er event ſhould chance on either ſide, 
To her, in every chance, muſt woe betide. 
But now the rival knights, with equal care, 625 
Their weapons for th expected liſt prepare: 
The choice of weapons to the chief remains, 
Whoſe valiant arm the Roman caufe maintains TS 
And he, who fince his gallant ſteed he loſt, 2 
Still fought on foot amid th- embattled hoſt, 6 30 
Reſolves, in plate and mail, on foot to engage, 720 
With ax and dagger keen the fight to mage} 
And near the walls of Arli's ancient feat, 
They chooſe a ſpacious plain for combat meet. 
Aurora ſcarce had rais'd her watchful bead 635 
Above che waves from old Tithonus' bed, | 


Ry | e 
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And uſner' in the day that ſeem'd R 

\ To ſee the victor crown'd, the. | Enid beg, 

When, lo! on either hand, with equal care 

A choſen ſquadron to the field repair: . 55 . 
They pitch the tents in due: proportion d ſpace, 

And near the tents two riſing altars place. 

Ere long, in order marſnall d train by train, 

The Pagan forces iſſued to the plain : ; 

Full in the midft, in barbarous ſplendor dreſt, 

Proud Afric's king a fiery courſer preſs d; 

His colour bay, his kin was gloſly Ms... 

Black was his mane, two feet and front were white, 

Beſide the king his ſteed Rogero rein'd; | 1 

Nor him to attend Marſilius' ſelf diſain'd, ws: Ohh 

Whoſe hand the helmet held, ſo late in fight 

With peril conquer'd from the Tartar knight; 

That helmet, once in Trojan battles borne, 

A thouſand years ago by Hector worn. 

Then iſſuing from their works in ſhining ſwarms. 
Imperial Charles conducts his troops in arms, 656 
In blazing pomp and military ſhow, | 
As if on equal terms to engage a foe. 

His noble Paladins their lord encloſe, 


And near him arm'd the bold Rinaldo goes, 5 660 
Arm d 
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Arm'd ſave his head—that helmet which of yore 
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In fatal combat fam'd Mambrino Wore, 

The Daniſh Paladin Ugero bears? 
Duke Namus next beſide the knight, appears; 
One ax he holds, of two for fight ordain'd, 665 
One royal Salomone” s hand ſuſtain'd, TY 
Here various chiefs the Chriſtian ſquadrons | led, 
And there the. powers of Spain and Afric ſpread. 


Between the camps was left an ample ſpace, | 
Where, ſave the champions, none the fatal place 670 


Muſt dare to tread. the trumpet's dreadful breath 


For each offence denouncing certain death, 
The Chriſtian warrior firſt, prepar'd for fight, 


% 


His weapon ſeiz'd, and next the Pagan knight: 
When now, advanc'd before the martial bands, 675 


Two prieſts appear'd, each bearing in his hands 


A volume clos'd ; ene hallow'd page proclaim'd - 
CHRIS T's blameleſs life ; the Koran one was nam' d: 


With that, the emperor came, devout 5 in mien; * 
With this, the Pagan Agramant was ſeen: 680 


Imperial Charles before his altar ſtay'd, 


And thus with lifted hands to Heaven he pray'd. 


O God! who could'ſt in fleſh reſign thy breath 


To ſave n ſouls from ſin and death ! 


R4 O Virgin 
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O Virgin pure! from whom, for our frail fake, 665 
That Go vouchſaf d a human form'to'take, 
Be witneſs now, that for myſelf I ſwear, b 
And each that may henceforth this ſceptre bear, 0 
To Agramant, and all whoſe future hand 5 
Shall hold the rule of his paternal land, 695 
Of fineſt gold an annual ſum to pay 
Should here my choſen champion loſe the day: 
And more I ſwear to fix a peace ſo fure - | 
As may to time's remoteſt verge endur e.. 
If this I fail, let each offended power 69g 
On me, on mine, the heavieſt vengeance ſhower, © 
But ſpare my people—here'thy wrath let fall, 
Nor ſtretch, for my offence, thy ſcourge to all. 
Vet to the world a dread example ſhow, 

What puniſhment awaits the broken vow,” | 700 
Thus while he pray'd, he graſp'd the ſacred book 
With pious zeal, and upwards fix d his look. 
And now they Ppaſs'd to where, with ſplendor grac'd, 

The Pagan train a ſecond altar placds 
There vow'd king Agramant to waft his powers 705; 
Through midland waters back to Afric's ſhores, 
And tribute to the Chriſtian monarch yield, 
Should brave Rogero vanquiſn d preſs the field 
„„ 9 | And 
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And bid (as Charles had ſworn) all hatred ceaſe, 
To bind the ſolemn league with laſting peace. 710 
The Pagan then, amidft the liſtening crowd, | 
His prophet Mahomet invok'd aloud, 47 | 
And on the book to obſerve his oath he ſwore, 
The book which in his hand the Pontiff bore. 
Then from the altars ſworn each prince withdrew 
Back to his train; when from the martial crew 716 
The noble champions, ere in fight they join'd, 
Advanc'd with mutual oaths themſelves to bind. 
Rogero ſwore, if heedleſs of the rie 
His monarch ſhould diſturb th' approaching ber 10 
No longer to confeſs his ſovereign ſway,” 
As chief or peer, but only Charles obey. 
Then vow'd Rinaldo, if the Chriſtian lord 
Should the firſt cauſe to break the truce afford, 
Thenceforth for ſovereign Agramant to own, e 725 
His future knight and guard of Afric's throne. 
Now all perform'd, as ſolemn rites requir d, 
Each champion backward to the lines retir'd, N 
To wait the fign—when ſoon reſounding fir 
The ſhrill-mouth'd trumpet gave the peal of war. 730 
The fight begins loud ſtrokes are echo'd round 
Now high, now low, the brandiſh'd E ſound. : 
| Above, 
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Above, beneath, the thundering ; a is "RY bid 
Now aim'd againſt the breaſt, and now the bead. b 
Their ſtrife is ſuch, no words ſuffice to praiſe 733 


The matchleſs Kill that either arm diſplays, | 


But good Rogero, who the brother fought 
Of her whoſe love poſſeſs d his every thought, 
So cautious ſtruck, his caution ſeem'd to ſhow _ 

A ſtrength inferior to his gallant ſoe; 740 
Readier to ward than ſtrike, he ſeldom aim d a blow. 
Rinaldo, not with doubts like theſe diſtreſt, 

On conqueſt bent, his brave opponent preſs'd 
With utmoſt nerve; his ax of temper ſteel d, 
Now here, now there, in rapid circles wheel'd W 745 
At head or breaſt he aim'd, while ſtill prepar d 
On every ſide the threatening ſtroke to ward, 

Rogero moy'd ; but when a ſtroke he dealt, To 
The cautious ſtroke Rinaldo little felt. 

Anxious the Pagan lords the knights ſurvey, 750 

Who ſeem' d ill-pair'd for ſuch a glorious day. 
The king of Afric pale, with alter'd hue 
Bent on tlie doubtful fight his fearful view, 
And now on old Sobrino turn'd the blame; 

Whoſe erring counſel * a nation s fame, 7 55 
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MEL1584, in the form of Rodomont, incites Agramant to 
break the truce. A general battle enſues, and the two 
knights ſeparate by mutual agreement. Valour of Brada- 
mant and Marphiſa. Proceedings of Aſtolpho in Africa. 


I be leaves of trees transformed to ſhips. Arrival of Oli- 


vero, Sanſonetto, Brandimart, and other Chriſtian knights, 
who had been taken by Rodomont at the bridge. Arrival 
of Flordelis: her meeting with Brandimart. Orlando, in 
his madneſs, wandering from place to plaoe, is, by a ſtrange 
chance, thrown on the coaſt of Africa, near the camp of 
Aſtolpho, by whom he is reſtored to his ſenſes, Biſerta be- 
ſieged and taken. Valour of Brandimart. The Pagan 
army in France being routed by Bradamant and Marphiſa, 
| Agtamant eſcapes on board his ſhip, and with part of his 
fleet fails from the port of Arli for Africa: he is met by 
Dudon's fleet, that attacks him unawares during the night, 
and burns and deſtroys moſt of his ſhips. Agramant, with 
Sobrjno, makes his eſcape. Deſpair of Agramant. He 
meets with Gtadaſſo, who engages to fight in his cauſe. 
A meſſenger is ſent to Orlando, in the names of Agramant, 
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UT ſage Nek, char eternal ſource. 3 2 

Of magic power controlling nature's courſe, TER 
Now caſt aſide her female form, and took 2 
The king of Algier's habit, voice and ae . 
Like haughty Rodomont her arms ſhe bore, 5 
Like him a dragon's ſpeckled hide ſhe wore; _ 
Like him ſhe ſeem'd her pointed | lance to wield, 
So hung her ſword, ſo gleam'd her boſly : ſhield : 
A demon, 1 in a courſer s ſhape, ſhe rode, ; T3 
And ſudden piercing through the wondering crowd, 10 0 


Before Troyano's penſive ſon ſhe preſs d, : - 
And, frowning, thus with thundering voice addreſv'd. | 
In have you judg'd, O king! with ſuch a knight, | 
To march a ſtripling warrior, raw in in gh WE oe | 
i [| 
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In ſuch an arm ſo raſhly to confide, : 07 IBS 
For what muſt Afric's weal and crown * | 
Haſte—ſtay the combat on whoſe iſſue wait 
Diſgrate and ruin to yourſelf and ſtate. 

Tis Rodomont that ſpeaks - attend no more 

To keep the truce or oath you madly ſwore. 20 
Unſheath the ſword ; let every valiant hand 
Enforce its edge on yon devoted band. 

Lo! I am here and each amid your hoſt 

May now the vigour of a hundred boaſt. 

Thus ſhe: unwary Agramant approv'd, 19 5 
And forth he ruſh'd, with headlong fury mov'd N 

The lying form of ERR, $ monarch wrought 

Such ſudden change, he baniſh'd from his thought 
The treaty made; nor had he priz'd ſo high | 

A chouſand warriors as + this m0 1 Os "76 
T hey couch the 9 and bur the foamy ſteed: : 
Meliſſa, when her arts had mix'd in fight 
The j jarring nations, vaniſh'd from the fight. | 
The champions, who the growing tumult ſaw, NS” 
The liſts diſturb'd againſt all martial law, Ke 
With-held their ſtrokes, and join'd their friendly nit 


Till time ſhould tell What füry mix'd the bands 
we os OE „„ 
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Ini impious ſtrife, and whence the breach had rung, | 
From ancient Charles, or Agramant the young. 4 


Wild uproar now ſucceeds—and ſhouting loud 

Here forward preſs; there backward ſhrink the crowd. 
One act alike is honour or diſgrace, 

And ſtamps alike the valiant and the baſe. 


Alike, on every fide, in heaps they run,. 45. 


But theſe to meet, and thoſe the fight to ſhun. 
As when a well-breath'd hound impatient views 

A beaſt ſwift flying which the pack purſues: 
He hears the dogs, he pants to Join the train ; 
His lord forbids it, and he pants in vain: 50 
So, with her noble friend, Marphiſa's breaſt 
Till then the feelings of the brave confeſs'd ; | 
Till then the pair with deep regret furvey'd 
Each mighty hoſt in idle pomp array'd ; | 
And oft repin'd to think the ſolemn day 35 
Forbade their arms to invade fo rich a prey. 
But now, the league diffoly'd, they gladly flew 
To fate their warmth on Afric's warring crew. 
Her ſpear Marphiſa through the foremoſt ſent; 


His breaſt it pierc'd and iſſued at a vent 60 


Two feet behind; her falchion then ſhe tock, 
And four ſtrong helmets mater d at the lee. 


Not 
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Not with leſs valour Bradamant engag d. 

Though with her golden lance the virgin wag dd 
A different fight, while all to earth ſhe threw, 65 
But not a warrior by her weapon flew. RG 
Thus , fide by ſide, the pair undaunted fought, - | 

And witneſs'd each what deeds the other wrought : 
| Till, parting ſoon, they took a ſeparate courſe, - 
As anger drove them on the Mooriſh force: 70 
While Afric's legions ſhrunk with chilling fear, 
Where that the falchioh wielded, this the ſpear. 
Thus where on Apennine ſoft breezes blow, 
And verdant turf the heights aſcending ſhow, 
Two rolling torrents ruſh with ſweepy ſway, 75 
And from the ſummit take divided way: 
They whirl huge ſtones, from craggy hills uptear 
The towering trees, and to the vallies bear 
The labourer's hope, and ſtrive with rageful force 

Which moſt ſhall ſcatter ruin in its courſe. 80 
King Agramant can ſcarce the troops detain 
Around his ſtandard, and their flight reſtrain. 

He calls aloud he turns — intrepid ſtands 

| To brave the foe, and Rodomont demands. | 
Impel'd by him, he deem'd his fame betray d; 33 
| The ſolemn league diſſolv d, fo lately made ; 


th 
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| His Gods Profen d-—hile he, for whom he brolek 
All ties of honour, now his ſight forſook: Vir 

Nor yet Sobrino he beheld, for fled - ' 

In Arli's walls Sobrino veil'd his head 

| Abjur'd the deed, and in his fears divin'd 

Some plague that day by righteous Heaven aflign'd 
To puniſh guilt of ſuch an impious kind: 

With him Marſilius to the town retir'd; / 7 
Such dread religion in their ſouls inſpir? 47 8 8 
Thus Agramant can ill th aſſault ſuſtain 

Of royal Charles, conducting in his train 

The Engliſh; German; and Italian name, 

All valiant chiefs; and men of mighty fame: 


With thele the Paladins their ſtation hold; © Tow. 


Like ſparkling jewels tet on tiſſued gold; 
And, join d to theſe, were knights of high renowh, 


Whoſe praiſe i in arms thro' all the world was blown; 


Guido; whoſe worth his noble deeds fue; e 
And Olivero's ſons *, a dauntleſs pair. 1035 
Meantime in Afric king Branzardo roſe TP 


With all his force 0 meet the Chriſtian foes, 
| And Nubia's ſtren; | 


ad 2 * -- 
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Such be ſuccours, as in haſte ſupplyd, 110 

Through all her kingdom Afric could provide 

Of every kind, were mix d without regard; 

The levies ſcarce old age or females ſpar d: 

For Agramant, to vengeance bent, had drain'd 

With two deſcents on France his native land: 115 

Her ſtrength exhauſted thus, the remnant fer 

Compos'd a heartleſs and unwarlike crew: - 

And ſuch they prov'd; for when with diſtant fight | 

They view'd -the foe, they turn'd their backs in 

flight | | 

(Like timorous herds) before the Chriſtian 1e 4 

With Pagans ſlain Aſtolpho heap'd the ground, 121 

But ſome their ſafety in Biſerta found. 

Brave Bucifaro priſoner then remain'd: 

The ſheltering city king Branzardo gain d, 

' Who deeply mourn'd for Bucifaro's fate, 3 123 
A loſs not little to the public ſtate. 6933 

Large was Biſerta, and requir'd his care 

Againſt a ſiege her bulwarks to repair : 

In could he this purſue without the ad | 

Of Algazieri's king; and oft he weigh d 130 

The hapleſs prince's loſs; while, deep diſtreſt, 

A thouſand cares lay brooding in his breaſt. 

col mm . 
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At length he call d to mind a Daniſh knight 
Whom many a month, a priſoner made in fight, . 
He held in bonds, and Dudon was his name: 133 
Near Monaco him Sarza's king o'ercame, - 

When firſt to France he croſs'd from AfriC's ſhore 25 
The Paladin from that diſaſtrous hour 
Remain'd a captive in Branzardo's power. 


For Bucifaro now Brahzardo meant b 
To exchange the Dane, and truſty envoys ſerit 
To Nubia's chief; for o'er the Nubian bands, 
By ſpies he knew that England's duke commands; 
And deem'd he gladly would ſuch terms receive, 5 
A Paladin from bondage to relieve: | 146 
Nor err'd the prince, ſince good Aſtolpho clos d 
Witch king Branzardo for thi exchange propos'd. 
Dudon, releas'd, the gentle duke repaid 

With grateful thanks ; and now companions made 
In glorious toils, in counſel both unite, 150 
And plan by land and ſea the future fight. 

Aſtolpho, next revolving in his thought 
What from the holy ſage in charge he brought, at 
To take Provence and all the neighbouring ſtrand 
Of Acquamorta from the Pagan's hand, 136 
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New toils and dangers on the gulphy main. 
Then either hand with gather'd leaves he fill'd, 


Theſe ſwell'd in bulk, and (miracle to view |) 165 


Prepar'd to ſtem the ſurge and catch the gales. 


Which late they won 3 he from his numerous train | 
Selects che ſoldiers that might beſt ſuſtain 


Which laurels, cedars, palms, and olives yield: 160 
Beſide the margin of the ſeas he ſtood, | 

And caſt the foliage i in the daſhing flood. 

O wonder! ſcarce by human faith beliey'd ! 61 
Soon as the waves the ſcatter'd leaves receiv d, 


Each long, and large, and curv'd, and heavy grew. 
The fibres ſmall to cables chang'd appear'd, 
The larger veins in ſolid maſts were rear'd ; 


f + 


One end the prow, and one the ſteerage ſhow'd, 

Till each a perfect ſhip the billows rode. 17 
In equal number now the tides they ſweep, 

As leaves before were ſcatter'd on the deep. 

Strange was the ſight, as theſe in turn became 

Barks, galleys, tranſports, every various name 

That forms a fleet; with compaſs, oars, and ſails, 175 


Nor fail'd the duke ſuch ſkilful hands to find 

As oft were wont to dare · che ſtorm and wind. 
Corſians and Sardians, bred to plough the wave, 

His pilots, maſters, and his ſeamen gave. 180 
i Embark'd 
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Embark d full dventy thouſand quit the TE) 

Of every kind, o'er whom the chief command 

Brave Dudon held, whoſe name to none would yield 

For ſkill at ſea or courage in the field, | 
While near the coaſt the fleet at anchor lay, 185 

Awaiting winds to ſpeed them on their way, | 

From diſtant lands a veſſel reach the ſhore 

That many a luckleſs warrior captive bore, | _ 

Thoſe knights ſhe brought, who at the riſk of life 


| Prov'd on the narrow bridge th* unequal ſtrife; 1986 


Whom .haughty Rodomont awhile detain'd, 9 1 
Then doom'd to lie in foreign dungeons chain'd. 
With theſe the kinſman * of the earl was found, 

And Sanſonetto, Brandimart renown'd ; 


With more, whoſe titles need not here a place, "Y 5 


Of Gaſcon, German, or Italian race. 

The pilot, driven before th impetuous wind, 
Had left his deſtin'd Algiers far behind; 
And now, unconſcious of the lurking foes, 7 


Not fearing danger, to the bay he goes; 209 


There peaceful thinks among his friends to reſt, 
As Progne flies to her loquacious neſt, | 
But when he ſaw th' imperial eagle fly, 

The golden lily ana rne leopards nigh, 


* OLIVERO, 
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The frighted colour Gown his Gli fed; 20 
As one who, unawares, with heedleſs weed, | 
Has cruſh'd a ſnake, that ſwoln with poiſon lay 
In ſlumber roll'd amid the graſſy way : | 
Frembling and pale he flies the venom'd peſt 
That darts his tongue and rears his ſanguine creſt. 2 10 
In vain the pilot woyd regain the deep, IH 
Or in his hold the captive warriors keep. 
Brave Brandimart and Olivero freed, 
With Sanſonetto, from the deck proceed 5 
To greet the generous duke and Dudon brave, 211 
Who to their friends a cordial welcome gave ; 
While him, whoſe ſhip the noble priſoners bore, 
They doom'd for penance to the labouring oar. 
Great Otho's ſon “ within his tent receiv'd 
The warlike gueſts, with welcome reſt reliey'd; 220 
With needful food, with arms and veſts ſupply'd, 
What want might claim, or friendſhip could provide. 
Wich theſe to waſte awhile the ſocial hour | 
In pleaſing converſe, Dudon near the ſhore 
' Detain'd his fleet, and deem'd the time delay'd 225 
With ſuch diſtinguiſh'd warriors well repaid. | 
Of theſe he heard whate'er of late befel 


To Charles or France ; by theſe inſtructed well 
# ASTOLPHO, 1 


Where 
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Where beſt prepar'd his navy's ſtrength to bend, 
To guard the faithful, and the foes offend. 230 
Now, on a palfrey pacing ſwift, they view 
A comely dame in robes of fable hu, 
Who ftrait'to Brandimart impatient goes, 
And round his neck her eager arms ſne throws. 7 
This dame was Flordelis, whoſe gentle breaſt 235 
Long mourn'd her lord by ruthleſs force oppreſt, 
Till through the deep her fearleſs courſe ſhe bore, 
To ſeek the captive knight on Algiers' ſhore. 
But ere ſhe parted from Marſeilles, ſhe found 
A foreign ſhip from eaſtern climates bound 2% ad 
That brought a ſage, who many years had rold, 
In royal Monodantes houſehold old; 
Who, various parts explor'd from land to land, 
Now ſought his Brandimart on Gallia's ſtrand. 
She knew Bardino in the hoary ſage, 245 
Who long had bred her lord in early age. 
His cauſe of travel knowm the faithful fair 
Urg'd him with hers to join his pious care, 
And told how Brandimart, to Afric ſent, 
A wretched priſoner in Algiers was pennt. 250 
When Flordelis her deareſt lord beheld, 

Her eager ſpeed, by heart-felt love impell'd, 

84 Declar'd 
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Declar'd her ſecret j joy; a joy that a 

To greater height from ſenſe of _—_ woes... 
The gentle knight Who equal rapture Nod, 0/855 
To ſee that wife o'er eyery bleſſing loy'd, 1 
With equal warmth to meet the fair: one preſs's B35 
Receiv d, embrac'd and held her to his breaſt, 

On her dear lips imprinting many. a kiſs; 


Nor ſoon had fated wich the guiltleſs bit, 3 gr 


But lifting up his eyes, by chance he, view'd 

Where near the dame his old Bardino ſtood. | 

He ſtretch d his hand, preparing to embrace, 

And aſk what fortune from his native place 
Had drawn him thus——when ſudden deep alarms | 


Of rattling drums rouz d all the camp to arms. 2 66 | 


Aſtolpho with his noble comrades preſs d 

Their ready ſteeds, and to the ſound addreſs d; 

With wondering looks enquiring as they paſs d 
Whence came the tumult, till they view 'd at laſt 270 
A favage man, who naked and Mane. -...... ; 

Had all the camp in wild diſorder thrown. 

Grafp'd i in his hand a club he brandiſh'd, rude | 

With frequent knots, of firm well-feaſon'd wood; 


Where er it fell, each wretch that felt the blows 275 : 


Lay ſtretch'd on earth nor ſoon recovering roſe, 


Es ER, A hundred 
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A hundred had his ſenſeleſs fury ſlain, | 

All ftrength was fruitleſs, all reſiſtance vain, - 

While here and chere the ſcatter d arrows light, 

None daring near advance in cloſer fight, _ 2899 

| Aſtolpho, Dudon, Brandimart amaz'd, 

With Olivero, on the ſavage gaz d; 

Drawn by the noiſe they came, and $eechles and 

To fee the proweſs of afingle hand. 7-1. 6 

When Flordelis beheld with nents eyes 285 

The ſtrange aſſailant Lo! the earl (ſhe cries)— | 

Him laſt ſhe ſaw, when on the bridge he ſtood 

With Sarza's prince in conflict o'er the flood, 

At once Aſtolpho near with earneſt view 

Survey'd, and ſoon his loy'd Orlando knew, 290 

By tokens, which the fainted three “, who dwell'd 

In earthly Paradiſe, to him reveal'd: 

Ele. had the generous warrior ne'er explor'd - 

In ſuch a form Anglantes“ courteous lord, 

Who long diſtraught, thus wild and favage ran, 295 

And to the wretched brute debas'd the man. 
When mad Orlando left the Pagan + knight, 

Who on the bridge maintain'd ſo ſtrange a fight, 

From land to land he rov'd, and where he paſt, 

With ſenſeleſs fury laid the country waſte. , 300 

St. Join, Exoch and EL14s, + RopomonT. . 


A ſteed 
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A ſteed he cours d along the ſandy plain 
At length he ſeiz d him by the flowing mane, 

Then mounting, urg d him many a weary mile, 

Nor gave a moment's refpite to his toil: 

To Zizera he now purſu'd his way, 305 
That near the ſtraits of Zibilterra la? 
There, looſen'd from the ſtrand, a bark he view'd, 
That ſkimm'd the ſurface of the tranquil flood ; 
To reach the bark Orlando drives the ſteed, 

And to the ſea irnpels his frantic ſpeed; 310 
The beaſt reluctant enters in the waves, 

Long vainly ſtruggling ; now the water laves 

His knees and cheſt, now ſwells on either ſide, 

And ſcarce his head appears above the tide ; 

Till all unequal to the watery ſtrife, I 315 
He ends at once his ſwimming and his life, 

While Fortune, that o'er madmen ſtill preſides, 
To Afric's ſhore the wretched maniac guides, 

And lands him- late where ftretch'd along the coaſt, 
Encamp'd in ſwarthy bands Aſtolpho's hoſt. 320 
Aſtolpho, by his ſtarting tear confeſs'd d 
The tender feelings of a generous breaſt, 
To Dudon then and Olivero near | ws En 

He turn'd and ſaid — Behold Orlando here! 

MP e Theſe 
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Theſe bending on the hapleſs earl their view, 325 


At length in him their long loſt champion knew; 
Alike beholding, with ſurprize and grief, e 
A ſtate that ſeem'd fo hopeleſs of relief. | 
Of all the warlike peers were few but ſhow'd 
Th' infectious ſorrow which their cheeks o'erflow'd: 330 
To whom Aſtolpho thus—No longer waſte - 
The time 1n plaints, but rather let us haſte | 
To work his cure he ſaid, and left his ſteed; 
The reſt forſook their ſeats with equal ſpeed. 

Now Brandimart by Sanſonetto wwe" 33238 
With holy Dudon, Olivero ſhow” ” | 


A ready zeal, and all at once drew near 


Wich force eombin'd to ſeize the madding peer. 
Orlando, who the ſhining band perceivd 

That hemm'd him round, his knotty weapon heav'd 340 
With twofold ſtrength, and, lo! as Dudon ſpread 
The fencing ſhield to guard his daring head, 

And nearer drew, the club deſcending wetgh'd 

His buckler down, but Olivero's blade 
Met half the blow, which elſe ſo fiercely driven 345 
Through ſhield and helm the mortal wound had given. 
The ſhield it broke, the helm its fury found; | 
And Dudon lay extended on the ground, e 
EP 5 At 
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At once his falchion Sanſonetto drew, 


With ſwift deſcent the well-aim'd weapon flew, 3;0 % 


And cleft the madman's ponderous mace in two. 
Now Brandimart behind Orlando plac'd, 

With either arm in ſtricteſt graſp embrac'd 

His heaving flank : his legs Aſtolpho took, 

While to and fro enrag'd Orlando ſhook 355 
The valiant pair, till with reſiſtleſs might 

Ten paces off he threw the Engliſh knight, 

Who backward fell; but {till in vain he ſtrove 

F rom Brandimart's tenacious graſp to move, 

With forward ſtep as Olivero came, 360 
His hand the madman clench'd with furious aim, 
And ſent him pale to earth, while drench'd in blood 

| His mouth and noſtrils pour'd a purple flood. 
Strong was the helm that fury to ſuſtain ;_ 


That fury elſe had Olivero ſlain z; + 44% J9Þ. 


Vet prone he fell, and look'd like one in death, 

Who yields to Paradiſe his fleeting breath, 

Aſtolpho now and Dudon roſe, who preſs'd 

The earth ſo late; but Dudon ſtill confeſs d 

His blow receiv'd—again erect they ſtood, 379 

With Sanſonetto, who the knotted wood 

So ſtrongly cleft : all three their forces join'd : | 

| Brave Dudon then with matchleſs ſtrength behind 
LD Orlando 


— 
— 
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Orlando held, while with his foot in vain 5 
The madman ſtrove to caſt him on the plain. 375 
The reſt his arms confin'd, but uncontroll'd 
His nervous arms ſoon burſt their ſtrongeſt hold. 
Whoe'er perchance in ſome wide field has view'd 
By dogs and men a ſtately bull purſu'd, _ 
That, bellowing loud, as here and there he wheels, 38@. 
In either ear the fangs indented feels : 
| 80 ſeem'd Orlando, more than mortal ſtrong, 
So drew with eaſe thoſe mighty chiefs along. 
But Olivero ſoon the ground forſook, _ 
| Where ſtretch'd he lay beneath the madman's ſtroke 3 
And ſudden bade ch aſſiſtant train provide 386 
Strong lengths of cord, with running nooſes ty'd: 
Theſe round Orlando's legs and arms he threw : . 
The diſtant ends among the warlike crew 
He gave, and each with force the cables drew. 3 90. 
As ſome large ſteed or ox, which ſwains ſurround 
With ruſtic tojls, is headlong drawn to ground ; 
So fell the earl - All ruſh'd with eager haſte, 
Compreſs'd his hands and feet, and bound them faſt, . 
Thus proſtrate laid, in vain Orlando ſtrove 3 98 
Now here, now there, his fetter d limbs to move. 
Aſtolpho bade remove the ſenſeleſs knight: 
When Dudon, large of bone, of ſinewy 8 

8 5 | The 


eie as 
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And to the ſea th enormous weight convey'd. 400 


Seven times Aſtolpho will d his limbs' to lave, 
Seven times to plunge hi m in the briny wave, 

Till from his face and body, black by toi! 

In parching ſuns, they waſh'd the fetid foil. 

With herbs collected then (in vain oppos'd 405 
By ſtruggling breath) the madman's mouth he clos q, 
That not a paſſage might for air remain, 

Save through the noſtrils leading to the brain. 

And now Aſtolpho in his hand ſuſtaind 


The veſſel that Orlando's wit contain'd : 410 


Beneath his noſtrils this with niceſt care 
He held unſtopp'd, when (wondrous to declare) 
With air inhal'd the breath returning drew 

The ſubtile wit, that from the priſon flew 


Back to its native ſeat, nor left behind 41 5 


A ſingle atom of th* ethereal'mind ; 
But more enlarg'd his manly ſoul is grown, ; 
With eloquence and wiſdom. ſcarce his own. 
As one, whoſe ſenſe by noxious dreams oppreſt, 


Sees horrid forms diſturb his broken reſt; — 420 
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Even when he wakes, his phantom-fears remain, 
And ſtill the viſion haunts his teeming brain: 


So when his reaſon had reſum'd her OW 1 425 


Orlando long i in ſtupid wonder lay: | 
On Brandimart, on England's valiant nh 
Whoſe pious care his better ſelf reſtor'd ; 
On valiant Olivero, with a look 


Of deepeſt thought he gaz'd, nor ſilence b i 4þ 30 


He marvell'd when his naked limbs he ſpyd 
From head to foot with cords ſo firmly ty'd : 
At length he ſpoke, as in the cavern'd ſhade _ 
To.thoſe who bound him once Silenus ſaid — 


Releaſe me, friends—and with ſuch courteous mien , 


He ſpoke, and look'd with features ſo ſerene, 4 36 
| They loos'd his bands, and heedful to provide. 

For every want, with covering veſts ſupply'd. 
While all alike their friendly influence join d „ 7 


To ſooth the anguiſh of a noble mind, 440. 


For actions paſt, that left a ſting behind. 
Orlando, heaPd of every love-lick care, Re 
The dame whom once he deem'd ſo good, fo TRIS 

So highly priz'd, he now eſteems no more, 


But ſcorns thoſe charms he held ſo dear wh 3 44s 


And every wiſh he bends to efface the ſhame. 
Which love had caſt on all his former fame. 


Meanwhile | 
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| Meanwhile to Brandimart Bardino faid; 

That Monodant, his royal father dead, 

He from his brother Gigliantes ame 3610 
And all the lands that own'd his rightful claim, 
(Nations that dwell amid the ſcatter'd iſles | 
Which cheerful Phoebus gilds with evening ſmiles) 
To invite his ſteps to realms beyond compare 
With every other, peopled, rich, and fair: 455 
Submitted now to him, the rightful heir. | 
Then Brandimart reply'd—His force to prove, 

In aid of Charles, and for Orlando's love, 

The ſword he drew, nor would the cauſe forego, © 


Till Heaven ſhould reconcile the Pagan foe: 460 © 


T he war once done, hereafter might he weigh | 
The duties of his own paternal way. 
Next morn the Daniſh * leader to the ſhore 
Of fair Provence his vaſt Armada bore. 
From England's s duke Orlando learns the ſtate 463 
Of Afric 8 War, and oft.i in deep debate 
Employs the time, bids ſtronger ſiege encloſe 
Biſerta's town, but on the duke beſtows | 
The praiſe of all, while yet the noble duke © 87 


From Brava's warrior arp rostet vo took; 7 nt a | 
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Who urg'd her walls and:bulwarks to deſtroy, : 

That never more het power might France annoy. 

Thus fix d; the third enſuing day was nam d 

To aſſault the town, and throꝰ the camp proclaim "2 

With duke Aſtolpho many ſhips remain'd 475 

To aſſiſt the ſiege, from Dudon' s fleet detain'd i 

Of theſe he made brave Sanſonetto. guide, | 

A chief by ſea and land of courage tryd; 

Who now with theſe againſt Biſerta ſtood, 

And, from the port a mile, at anchor rode. | 480 
Aſtolpho and Orlando, who, with ming 

Of Chriſtian frame, no enterprize deſign'd 

Heaven unimplor” d, bade through the carp declare 

By hetald's voice a day for faſt and prayer ; 

Exhorting each, the third returning light, 485. 

To wait prepar'd the ſignal for the fight, 

With fire and- ſword to ſtorm Biſerta's town, 

And heave her buildings from the loweſt ſtone. 
When now the hoft from morn till eve had pray d, 
And every due of pure devotion paid, . 490 
All thoſe, i in blood or friendſhip bound, invite 

Each other to partake the feſtive rite : 

Their languid bodies then tefreſh'd with food, 

They wept, embrac'd 1 and ſuch their actions ſhow'd, 
OE EE Lo ie 
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Their looks, their words, as a friends that part, 
When thoughts of abſence rend the feeling heart. 496 
| Within Biſerta's walls the prieſts no leſs, 
Midſt thronging numbers, to the temple preſs : 
They beat their breaſts, to Macon they complain, 
But Macon hears not, and their plaints are vain. 50⁰ 
1 What prayers are offer'd, and what alms beſtow'd 
By each apart ! what public gifts are vow d... 
Of ſtatues, fanes, and altars, to diſcloſe 
In future times their paſt and preſent woes 
Now by their Cadi bleſt, in arms prepar d, _ 505: 
The people ruſh their city's walls to guard. 8 

In Tython's bed ſtill fair Aurora lies, 
And darkneſs ſtill o 'erſpreads the morning ſkies, 
When there Aſtolpho, Sanſonetto here, ö 
In armour ſheath'd before their ranks appear. 510 
Orlando now the ſignal gives, and all 
Advance with eager ſpeed to attack the 3 

Meanwhile Aſtolpho to the foremoſt place 
Aſign'd the king * who rul'd the ſable race. 55 
Forward they ruſh to ſhake the trembling towers, 515 
With fierce aſſault — ſo thick the mingled ſhowers 
From twanging bows, from ſlings and engines rain, 
That the Pagans can the n ſuſtain. 
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All toil, as if on each was plac'd the war, 

And ſtones, and beams, with ſtrength unceaſing bear: 
Theſe in the foſſe they caſt, where deep below 521 
The waters drain'd an oozy bottom ſnow. | 
The Nubian bands, allur'd with thirſt of prey, 
Beneath the tortoiſe urg'd their daring way : 
Huge battering rams and vaſt machines they bore, 525 
To burſt the gate, and ſhake the ſolid tower; 

Beneath the walls they pour'd compact and ſtrong, 
Nor unprovided found the Pagan throng. | 
Theſe, from on high, fire, darts, and javelins throw, 
And ponderous ſtones, and rafters ſend below. 530 
The thundering tempeſt falls, and batters down 

The planks of engines rais'd againſt the town. 

Much toil and pain the Chriſtian bands endure 

The firſt aſſault, while glooms the air obſcure: 

But when the ſun in eaſtern ſplendor burns, 535 
Then changing Fortune from the Pagan turns. 

Brave Sanſonetto with his naval power 

The port has enter'd, and poſſeſs'd the ſhore: 7 
With bows and ſlings he galls the foes from far, 

And every engine fram'd for miſſive war; 540 
And darts, and ſpears, and ſcaling- ladders ſends 5 


(Whate'er his * ſupply) to aid his friends. 


* 2 | Orlando, 
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Orlando, liven and the knight * * 

Who late in air ſuſtain d ſo bold a licht, 

With Brandimart, a fierce aſſault maintain, 4 60 £45 
Far from the ſea, and next the upland plain. 

The hoſt is fram'd in four well-order'd bands, 

And each brave chief himſelf a fourth commands: 

Walls, gates, they ſlorm ; alike they preſs the foe, 

And ſhining proofs of dauntleſs courage ſhow. 550 

Here towers of wood are driven on wheels; and there 


Vaſt elephants, inur'd the weight to bear, 
Plac'd on their backs huge caſtles lift ſo high, 


That far beneath the hoſtile ramparts lie. 


Lo! Brandimart a ſcaling-ladder rears m7 
inft the wall, and, mounting, others cheers: 
has example many chiefs purſue, . 25 
For who would pauſe with ſuch a guide in view? 
Brave Brandimart to reach the height intent, 
Fights as he mounts, and wins the battlement: 560 
With hand and foot he ſtrives, till with a bound 
He treads the works, and whirls his falchion round; 
He drives, o' erturns, he ſcatters, chruſts, and cleaves, 
And many a proof of matchleſs valour leaves. Zig | 
But ſudden with its freight (a dreadful fight) | 
The ladder breaks, and headlong from the "any 
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Save Brandimart, the bold aſfailants fall, 

Each pil'd on each beneath the well-fought wall. 

Still Brandimart maintalns his glorfous heat, 

Nor bends his thought a moment to retreat; 570 
Though far beneath his followers lie o'erthrown, 
Himſelf a mark to all the hoſtile town. 

His anxious friends entreat him to return 3 

In vain they call he hears with generous ſcorn. 

Lo! from the walls, full thirty yards in height, $7 5 
Within the city leaps the fearleſs kniglit: 
Unharm'd he lights, as if his fall to meet 

Soft down or turf were ſtretch'd beneath his feet. 
Now here, now there, he pours with generous i ire; 
Now theſe, now thoſe, before his face retire. 7 580 
His friends, without, think all relief too late . 
To avert his death, and yield him up to fate. 
Soon Fame, with reſtleſs wing, loquacious flew; 
Orlando firſt the warrior” 8 danger knew ; | 
Th unwelcome news then ſpread to Otho? $ ſon, 58 ; 
And On vero laſt —all fearleſs run, | 

Orlando firſt— each for a ladder calls, 

With emulation each aſcends the walls; 3 

With ſuch fierce ſemblance, and with looks lo bold, 
The vithering Pagans tremble to behold, 1 — 90 
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As midſt the ſeas, when rattling winds prevail, 
The roaring floods th* endanger'd bark aſſail; 
And now the prow and now the poop engage, 
To force their paſſage with tempeſtuous rage: | 
Pale ſtands the pilot who ſhould help ſupply; 59 : 
He groans—he ſighs—his art and courage die ; | 

Till through a breach one wave its entrance ſpeeds, 
And, where it enters, wave to wave ſucceeds : 

So when theſe noble. three the ramparts gain % 

An eaſy conqueſt for the reſt remain d; 600 
Dauntleſs they preſs, and raiſe on every ſide | 
A thouſand ladders to the-works apply'd. 

The battering rams with crumbling ruin ſhake 
Ihe jointed ſtones, and many an opening make. 
Thus, pour'd through more than one defenceleſs part, 
Aſſiſtance came to noble Brandimart. | 606 
As when the king of floods, with deepening roar, 

In ſudden deluge burſts his ſounding ſhore ; 

Wide o'er the field his ruſhing tide is bone, 
The furrows drowns and ſweeps the ripen'd corn ; 6 10 
Whole flocks and ſheep-cotes by the ſtream are toſt, 
And dogs and ſhepherds in the waters loſt; 
While wondering fiſh amid the branches glide, 
Where birds could late the yielding air divide: 

pe 25 With 
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With ſuch a "BY where the walls diſcloſe 615 
A gaping breach, the martial current flows 

Of ſhouting troops, with brandiſh'd ſword and flame 
To fink the remnant of the Pagan name. 
Rapine and Murder, foul with gory ſtain, 

And Avarice, thirſting for another's gain, 620 
That ſtately city. now in ruin lay, 

The queen of Afrie once and firſt i in fway ! 

With ſlaughter'd men is heap” d the groaning ground: 
Th' innumerous ſtreams that flow from every wound 
Swell to a pool, more diſmal than the lake 625 
Which, circling Dis, Cocytus' waters make. 

From ſtreet to ſtreet the hungry flames aſpire, , 

Domes, moſques, and portals feed the ſpreading fre: 

The pillag'd dwellings groans and ſhrieks repeat, _ 

And frequent hands the wretched boſom beat. 630 

Behold with piles of coſtly treaſure borne, 

'T he victors through each mournful gate return; 

With vaſes fair, with veſtments richly wrought, 

And maſſy ſilver dum the temples brought, 

Snatch d from their fabled Gods Sad mothers here 

Are dragg d, and there the captive ſons appear. 6 36 

Behold, ſubjected to the victors' luſt, 

Matrons and maids—a thouſand deeds unjuſt 
7777%%%%%§00 
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To good Orlando told, but told in vain, 
Wich he nor duke Aftolpho could reſtrain. 
Brave Bucifaro, Algazieri' 8 lord, 
Was ſlain by. gallant, Olivero' 8 ſword; 1 

All hopes of better fortune caſt aſide, 
By his own weapon king Branzardo died; 
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65640 


And with three wounds in death was en laid, 645 


Whom firſt the noble duke his priſoner made, 


| Meantime i Gallia, Agramant remain'd, 
And all the, perils of the day ſuſtain'd, 
While many a Pagan by Marſilius led, 
And king Sobrino, to the city fled: 
Each prince for ſafety haſten' d to his fleet, 
Their ſafety doubtful while at land to meet. 
By their example many a knight and lord, 
| Of Mooriſh nation, went with ſpeed on board. 
Still Agramant th unequal combat. bore; _ 
But when he found his force avail'd no more, 
He turn d the reins, and yielding to his. fate, 
- Purſu'd the ready way to Arli 8 gate, . 
Behind him Rabican, like lightening, came, 
Impell'd by Bradamant, 1 the noble dame, 
Who glow'd with ardour for Rogero' 8 fake 
{5s oft withheld) the Pagan's s life to take. 5 
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Not leſs Marphiſa burn'd with fierce defire 

To appeaſe, with late revenge, | her murder'd fire: 

| The goring rowels in her fiery ſteed\/ - / i , 
She drove, and by her own impell'd his ſpeed: - 

But this, nor that, though borne on fury's wing, 

Could in their courſe outſtrip the flying king, 

Who ſoon the city's cloſing gates attain d, 

And ſafely thence his anchoring veſſels gain d, 670 

As when two generous leopards through the wood 

(A beauteous pair) have long with ſpeed frſu'd 

The nimble goat or ſtag, return d at length 

Defrauded of their prey, with baffled ſtrength, 

They leave the tardy chace, and with diſdain 675 

Lament their force and ſwiftneſs urg d in vain: 

So ſeem'd the virgins, ſo with ſhame returned, 

And oft with: ſighs the Pagan's ſafety mourn'd; 

Nor ceas'd: their rage, but on the remnant crew 

Diſpers'd in broken ranks again they flew ; ' 680 

Now here, now there, their thundering We Pour 

On thoſe that falling fall to riſe no more. 

What now avails the wretched bands to fly ; 

When flight no longer ſafety can ſupply? 5 | 

For Agramant, to enſure retreat, had clos'd 1 68 5 

The gates of Arli next the camp expos'd 
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While every bridge that o'er the Rhodan led, 
His friends deſtroy d, and took from thoſe who fled 
All hope—Ah ! when a tyrant's need demands, 
Like worthleſs herds are held Plebeian bands. 690 
Some in the ſtream, and ſome in ſeas are drown'd, 
And ſome with crimſon torrents drench the ground, 
What numbers periſh'd, on thi embattled plain 
By Bradamant and by Marphiſa ſlain ! | 
Still through the region many a ſign appears; 695) 
Where Rhiſean flows, her walls where Arli rears, 
The neighbouring fields are throng'd with ſepulchres: 
Now Agramant impatient gives command 
To launch the heavieſt veſſels from the ſtrand ; | 
Yet ſome he left with lighter barks behind, 709 
To take the fugitives that wiſh'd to find 
Their ſafety in the ſea two days he ſtay'd, 
So long the adverſe winds his fleet delay'd ; 
The third he ſtretch*d his canvaſs to the gale, 
And hop'd for Afric's coaſt ſecure to ſail, — 705 
But king Marſilius, with increaſing dread, 
Beheld the blackening clouds around him ſpread; 
And fear'd at length his own paternal Spain 
Would all the remnant of the ſtorm ſuſtain ; | 
Then ſought Valencia, and with anxious care #710 
Began his forts and caſtles to 28885 
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For war, that ſeemꝰd himſelf and tende to threat, | 
From which himſelf and friends their ruin met. 

Now Agramant for Afric bids expand 
His fails, with ſhips ill-ſtor'd and thinly mann d. 7 15 
Few were his men, but not their ſorrows few, 

When looking back on Gallia's ſhores, they view 
Three-fourths deſerted of their wretched crew. 

One calls his ſovereign proud; one, cruel calls; 
Imprudent, one; and, as it oft befalls 720 
In times like theſe, each gladly would accuſe, | 
But fear forbids the murmuring tongue to looſe ; 

Yet ſome there were, who met in ſecret, durſt | 

On friendſhip's faith each other's feeling truſt: 724 
Theſe vent their rage, while he, their wretched chief, 
Thinks each his ſovereign loves and ſhares his grief, 
A king no face beholds without diſguiſe, 

And all he hears is flattery, fraud, and lyes. 

The king of Afric, well-advis'd, forbore ; 
To ſteer his veſſels for Biſerta's more, Wo 730 | 
Since there he knew that all the hoſtile land 
The Nubians held : but higher up the ſtrand 
Where rocks diſplay'd a leſs impending ſteep, 

He thinks with winding courſe to ſtem the deep. 5 
But ſoon his cruel deſtiny withſtood „ 
The ſage intent the prudent leader ſhow d 8 

And 
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And brought th* Armada form'd by wondrous power 
Of gather'd leaves (that through the billows hoar 
Had fail'd for France) in dead of night to meet | 
The toſſing veſſels of the Pagan fleet, #5 "Ta . 
Midſt murky clouds without a gleam of light, 
And unprovided for fo fierce a Gght. 
Nor yet king Agramant the tidings heard, 
T at Otho's ſon with ſuch a navy ſteer'd ; 
b. had he heard, what faith would man beſtow 745 
To tale fo ſtrange, that midſt the ſeas could grow . 
A hundred veſſels from a ſlender bough. 
HFence without fear he ſail'd, nor deem'd to find 
A ſingle ſhip to obſtruct his courſe deſign'd ; 
No watch, no centinel, was plac'd on high, 750 


To give him notice of a foe ſo nigh. 

Aſtolpho's navy, well by Dudon ſtor . 

With arms and mariners, and troops on board, 

At riſing eve the Pagan veſſels yiew'd, "7 Ws 
And favour'd by the darkening night purſu'd, 755 

The bulky ſhips, with ſuch oerbearing'force, 

By winds propitious that impell'd their courſe, ' 

Amidſt th” affrighted Saracens were fent, 

That plung d within th' abyſs full many a veſſel went. 
The Chriſtians now their eager weapons ply'd: 760 
F lames flaſh'd with wreathy ſmoke. on every ſide: - | 
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Huge ſtones were caſt, and dire confuſion fred 
The troubled ocean, that had neer beheld . be 
So fierce a tempeſt on his watery field. e F, 


Brave Dudon's men, to whom by favouring Heaven 


Umvonted ſtrength and dauntleſs hearts were given, 
(For, lo! the hour by righteous powers deſign d 


To plague for paſt miſdeeds the Pagan kind) _ 


Afar and near ſo well their arms employ 'd, 


That Agramant could no defence provide: 15 1. 770 


A cloud of arrows hiſs'd above his head; 
Around him ſwords, and ſpears, and axes ſpread: 
Of ſize enormous many a ponderous ſtone 


Thundering from high, by mighty engines thrown, 5 1 
Through prow or ſteerage drove with craſhing ſway, - 


And op'd to ruſhing waves a dreadful way. 776 
But moſt th' increaſing fires annoy'd the pe : 
In kindling rapid, but in quenching flow, 

The wretched ſeamen would from danger run, 


But ſwifter ruſh on what they ſeck to ſhun. 5 7 0 


i- 


Some by the foe with murdering ſteel purſu' di. 12 jo 


Leap headlong from the decks and ſwim, the flood: 
Some while their nervous arms their weight li, 


Now here, now there, to ſave their lives would gain 
A friendly bark ; the bark with numerous F< 7 2 5 


Already charg'd, rejetts their: added: weight n Cami} 
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The cruel ſword each clinging hand divides, 


The ſever d hand ſtill graſps the veſſel's ſides, „ 
The ſhrieking owner ſinks in crimſon tides. | 
Some ſeek by water to prolong their breath, 790 
Or, dying, periſh by a milder death : | 
Till, ſwimming long, when hope no more prevails, _ 
When ſtrength decays apace, and courage fails, 
The thought of drowning, ſpite of former dread, 
Recals them to the flames from which they fled : 795 
Eager they ſeize ſome burning wreck, and loth 
Jo die of either death, they die of both. . 

Some from the biting ax, or brandiſh'd ſpear, 

Back to the ſeas return with double . 

Till ſcarce eſcap'd the fate they deem'd ſo nigh, $00 
A dart or ſtone o'ertakes them as they fly. 
T was night; and not a feeble glimmering ſhone, 

When firſt the Chriſtians had th' aſſault begun: 

But ſoon as ſulphur, pitch, and brimſtone pour d 

On ſide or ſtern the crackling ſhips devour d, 80g 
So clear each object ſeem'd reveal'd to view, | 
As day from occan's face the darkneſs drew. 

Then with a few the king his ſhip forſakes, 

And with the gallant Brigliadoro takes 
Whate'er he priz d: a lighter bark receives 8 10 
| The wretched re 5 in ſilent haſte he cleaves 
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(Stealing from ſhip to ſhip) the troubled tides, 

Till ſafe at diſtance from the foe he rides: 

While far behind his wretched friends remain, 

By Dudon thus with dreadful carnage ſlain. _ "tha 
Fire burns them, water drowns them, ſteel deſtroys, 7 
And he, the cauſe of all their ruin, flies. 

So flies king Agramant, and, in his fate 

Sobrino ſhares, with whom he mourns too late, | 

He once unheeding heard the ſage foretel, $20 
Th' impending ills that ſince too ſure befel. | 

His frequent ſighs Biſerta's fate deplore, 

The cauſe divin'd, when blazing from the ſhore, 

He view'd the fames ; but when at full were known 
The ſufferings of his once imperial town, 682 
Urg'd by deſpair, himſelf his life had clos'd, 
But that Sobrino ſuch dire thought oppos d. 

- Sobrino thus—What could'ſt thou more beſtow:  - 
To ſwell the triumph of thy haughty foe, el | 
Than by thy death to give him hopes to gan $30 
The quiet rule of Afric's wide domain? - © {1 
To him thy life, O king! muſt this deny, N 
Thy life muſt cauſe of endleſs fears ſupply. 5 
Long, long ere Afric ſhall his laws confeſs: + +. 
Thy death alone enſures his full ſucces; 338 


288 oN b o | Book x. 


That death which us of every hope diritves; 
Of hope, the only good that now ſurvives. | 
Yet live—thou till ſhalt happier hours yp 
To turn our tears to ſmiles, our grief to joy. 

If thou art loſt - ſure bondage is our fate, | 846 
And Afric mourns a tributary ſtate, 


Tf life thou wilt not for thyſelf prolong, 


Yet live, O king, to fave thy friends from wrong, 
Th Egyptian Soldan, whoſe dominions lie 

So near thy own, will men and ſtores b ; $45 
Ul muſt he brook, in Afric thus o 'er-run, 

To ſee the growing power of Pepin's ſor. 

Thy kinſman Norandino will ſuſtain | 

A war ſo juſt thy kingdom to regain : | 

And, woul@ſt thou ſeek their aid, thou ſoon may'it findy 
In aid of thee Armenians, Turks combin'd, 8 51 a 


With Medians, Perſians, and Arabians join'd. 
| Theſe ſoothing words the prudent ſage addreſs'd 


To waken comfort in his ſovereign's breaſt; 


But while with words his drooping lord he cheer'd, 


In thought perehance far other end he fear'd. $56 


| How vain his hope, who, when by powerful foes | 
Oppreſt, beholds them ſeize his regal lands, 


And flies for ſuccour to Barbarian bands. 860 
ä King 
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King Agfamant, now ſteering from the weſt 
With beaky prow, thro' dafhing waves addreſs dd 
| His foamy courſe, when ſudden from the ſnore 
A dreadful tempeſt roſe with hollow rar 
The pilot, at the helm, aloft ſurvey d 865 
The blackening ſkies, and inſtant thus he fad. 
1 ſee a gathering ſtorm whoſe nee rage 
Not all my art ſuffices to erigage : 54.5 La 
If you, O chiefs! attend what 1 ak 
Near to the left à lonely iſland lies. 370 
Where we ſecure may fafe at anchor keep, 
Till paſt the fury that o'ethangs the deep. 
The king conſenting, to the left they ſtand, 


r 
> 7 


EET ITE ET — 
— — ö 


And fafe from perils now, approach the land . 
Welcome to ſeamen worn with length of toil, 876 \] | 
Twixt Afric plac'd; and Vulean's fiery ſolIl. 
In this ſmall iſland not a cot was found; | „ der 
Pale juniper and myrtle ſhade the ground: Fe 
A pleaſing ſolitude, from man remote, N 

Where breed the deer, the ſtag, the hare, and dar: : 

By few but fiſhers known ; here oft they came, 881 
And cleanſing from the ooze and briny mr 1 
On lowly ſhrubs their humid nets they "Fe, > | 2 5 
While fiſhes ſlepk beneath the quiet tide. Fas e 

Vor. II. 1 U 5 Are d, 4 
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Arriv'd, another veſſel here they view d, 985 
z Like them by fortane ſheltering from the flood : 

This the great king of Sericana bore, 
Who late embarking, fad from Arli's ſhore "Rt 
Who with Rinaldo late the fight maintain d. 
And his good courſer, fam'd Bayardo, gain A. $90 
Together met, the kings with friendly grace 
Receiv'd each other in a dear embrace. 1 1 
For friends of old, and in one cauſe combin'd, 
Before proud Paris walls in arms they ſhin'd. ' 


' With deep concern Gradaſſo heard the fate 395 


Of Agramant, and to his wretched ſtate 

Fair comfort gave, and, as a courteous prince, 

His perſon offer'd in his friend's defence ; 

But will d him ne'er from Egypt's faithleſs power 

(A wandering exile) ſuccours to implore. 900 
Enough of old was Pompey warn' d (he ſaid) 

Unhappy Pompey to his death betray d. 

But ſince thou ſay ſt Aſtolpho, with the bands 

Ol Ethiopia from Senapus lands, 

Has Afric ſeiz d, and (ſword and fire employ'd) 905 

The capital of all thy realm deſtroy'd ; 

And that Orlando, who with ſenſeleſs wind 


Late * an outcaſt, him in arms has join'd ; | 
| Methink: 
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Methinks the means I ſpy, which well purſy'd 


From preſent ill may work thy future good. 910 


For love of thee, and to maintain thy right, 
Orlando will I call to ſingle ficht: 
Full well I know with me he ne'er can ſtand; 
His breaſt though adamant, though ſteel his Hand. 
He once remov d, the Chriſtian church 1 hold, 91 
As to a hungry wolf the bleating fold | * 0 
Chaldeans, Perſians, many names that own 

My regal ſway, the ſubjects to my throne; 
Shall, at my nod; on Nubia's kingdom fall, 
And ſoon from Afie every band recall. ga 

Unhappy Agraniane full gladly clov'd 

With what Gradaſſo's friendſhip laſt propos'd, d. 
And deem'd his thanks to favouring Heaven were due; 


That to this deſert iſle the monarch drew: 


Bur never could he yield (though fate once more 92 5 . 
Would on ſuch terms Biſerta's walls reſtore) 

That in his cauſe, to his eternal ſhame; 

Gradaſſo, in his ſtead; ſhould combat claim, 

If in the liſt Orlando muſt be try'd— 
Be mine the trial—(Agramant reply'd) ; 930 
Prepar'd I ſtand—and as by Heaven decreed, 
Let death or victory the fight ſucceed. 
| Us: £25 
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Be ſtill the et mine (Gradafſo cries) 
And what 1 wiſh a ſudden thought e 
Let thou and I together wage the fight 9235 
Againſt Orlando and ſome other knight. 
Exclude not me, J little ſhall complain 
If laſt or firſt—(thus Agramant again) | 
How through the world ſuch glory can I ſhare, 


Or find, like thine, a partnerſhip in war? 940 


Sobrino then - Muſt I remain behind? 

Old as I ſeem, yet know with age declind 
Experience dwells, and counſel oft avails - 

In danger moſt, where nerve or courage fails. 

Strong was Sobrino, and robuſt in- years, 945 
For deeds of valour fam'd above his peer 
Through all his veins the vigorous ſpirits fow = 

As prime of youth ſtill warm'd his generous blood: 
Juſt ſeem'd his ſuit—and for the deſtin d way 


A meſſenger was nam' d, on whom to lay. 950 


Th' important charge for Afric to repair, 
And to Orlando's ear the challenge bear; 
And urge the knight, with two brave warriors more, 


In arms to meet the three, where round the ſhore 


Of Lipaduſa's iſle the billows roar. 955 ) 


Ihe meſſenger, as ſuch commiſſion needs, 
With oars and fails to reach Biſerta ſpeeds ; 


There 
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There finds Orlando, who o er al preftde ns 17 
And midſt his friends the ſpoils of war divides. 
And now in public was the fight declar d. 960 

To which the Pagan king the Chriſtians dard: 
Such joy Anglante's noble lord confeſs'd, - | 
With honour'd gifts the herald he careſs'd; » 
And fair diſmiſs'd—late from his friends he Knew, 
That bold Gradaſſo Durindana drew. | 965 
Hence, through deſire his weapon to regain, 

He purpas'd once to croſs the Indian main; 

To where he deem'd the Pagan king to find, 

Whom fame declar'd by lands and ſeas disjoin'd 

From diſtant F rance: but now in happy hour 970 

He hopes that Fortune might his ſword reſtore; 

And Brigliadoro, from his lord detain'd, 

Which in the field Troyano's offspring“ rein'd. 
Orlando now to engage the triple foes 

is faithful Brandimart and kinſman F choſe: 975 

Both well approv'd in arms, that knew not fear, 

And oft approv'd, each warrior held him dear. 

For him and for his friends fair ſteeds he ſought, 

With armour, ſpears, and ſwords of temper wrought. 
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Few arms and weapons now could Afric boaſt, 980 | 
The beſt king Agramant for Gallia's coaſt 
Exhauſted to ſupply his numerous hoſt. 
Orlando bids from every part produce 


Such arms as beſt might ſerve their preſent uſe ; 


And with his partners oft debates, to weigh 983 
The hopes and iſlue of at glorious dnn. 


END OF THE NINETEENTH BOOK. 


> 


4 


ä 
= r 5 4 prong 1 "RES 23 17 pu —— 


8 - 11 oe WY — — 
by . . A . Pe Ee nm. 

« : = — : _—_ 3 — - - . 

———T—— —— m et pe 


. TT ¾˙—ͤ;uku 177 . EAI ht 6), NAM) a" + a9 


N D ©. 


R 


— 
- 


TWENTIETH BOOK 
OF 
L A 
94 


* 
O | 
ng | 


Tur AR G U M E N T, 


RoGERo, after the truce was broken, having debated ſome | 
time, reſolves to follow the fortunes of Agramant to Africa, 
Arriving at Marſeilles, he engages in combat with Dudon, 
to releaſe ſeven kings, whom that warrior had brought pri- 
ſoners from the fleet of Agramant. - The ſeven kings are ſet 
at liberty. Rogero embarks with them for Africa, and is 
_ overtaken by a dreadful ſtorm, in which all periſh but him- 
ſelf. He eſcapes by ſwimming to a ſmall iſland, where he is 
. entertained by a hermit, and receives baptiſm. ' Preparations 
. of Orlando, Brandimart, and Olivero, the three champions 
on the Chriſtian ſide, againſt Agramant, Gradaſſo, and So- 
brino: they depart for the ifland of Lipaduſa. Grief of } 
F lordelis. Converſation of Brandimart with 42a the | 
night before the battle. 
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HILE--thus in alles elm as Chriſtian” 
powers SOM a 
With conquering arms had als Biſerta” 8 towers, 


And Agramant, a wretched wanderer, view'd |. | | 
His remnant force by land and ſea-ſubdu'd, + 
Say, Muſe, what chanc'd to Clarmont's noble knight, 5¹ 
And brave Rogero, who beheld their fight 
Diſturb'd; by every tie of honour ſpurn'd, 
And ſacred truce to impious diſcord turn · d. 
A faithful ſervant of Rogero, nursd 
In camps and courts, and ſteady to his truſt, 10 
Who, while the conflict rag d 'twixt either hoſt, 
Had ne'er, by ſight, his deareſt maſter loſt, 
Approach'd, and ſudden to his hand convey'd 
His fword and ſteed, to give the Pagans aid : 

| 85 | | - Rogero 


——— * * 
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| Rogero graſp'd the ſword, his ſeat regain'd, 15 
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But heedful from forbidden fields refrain d. 
He parted thence; yet ere he went, once more 


Renew'd the oath he to Rinaldo ſwore : 
If Agramant were firſt the truce to break, 


Him and his ſect for ever to forſake. 20 


Of all he aſk'd, and learn'd alike from each, 


That firſt from Agramant began the breach. 


Now held Rogero with himſelf debate 


To abide in France, or ſhare his monarch's fate ; 
When love, that held him with a powerful rein, 25 


From Afric's land would {till his ſteps detain ; 


And dread of ſhame, his other thoughts control'd, 
And bade him faith with good Rinaldo hold. 
No leſs reflection rankled in his breaſt, | 
That thus to quit king Agramant diſtreſt, 30 
Muſt argue fear though juſt to ſome might ſeem 
The cauſe, yet others might his ſtay condemn; 
And urge the licenſe ſuch an oath to break, 

At firſt unlawful, and unjuſt to take. 


That day and all the live- long night he mus'd, 35 


And all th' enſuing day in doubts confus d: 
At length he fix d to bid awhile adieu 
To Gallia's realm, his ſovereign to purſue. 


al 
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F ull well his foul love's potent rule obey'd, 


But more his loyalty and honour ſway d. 6 W' 
He turn'd to Arli, hoping there to fig 
Some Turkiſh bark to ſpeed his courle deſign'd, 
At ſea, or anchor, not a bark he found, 5 


' Nor Pagans ſaw, but lifeleſs on the ground; 


For Agramant, what ſhips his need requir d 48 


| Departing took, the reſt in port he fir d. 


His aim deceiv d ; to reach the neighbouring ſtrand 


Of fair Marſeilles, Rogero paſs'd by land, 


In hope ſome veſſel there might waft him o'er, 
To ſeek his lord on Afric's diſtant ſhore. 50 
The Dane “ who late at ſea ſo bravely fought 


The Mooriſh fleet, his priſoners hither brought. 
Scarce could a grain be caſt amidſt the flood, 
So thick around th' innumerous navy rode: 

So cleſe each bulky ſhip to ſhip was join'd, 58: 


Each ſhip with victors and with captives lin'd. 
The Pagan veſſels, ſnatch'd that fatal night 
F rom fire and wreck (ſave ſome that ſcap'd in fight) 


By Dudon taken, now Marſeilles had gain'd : 


With theſe, ſeven kings, who once in Afric reign'd; 60 
Who when they ſaw their kingdoms” overthrow, 
With their ſeven ſhips ſubmitted to the foe. 


* DuDon, 


That 
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That day brave Dudon left his deck to meet 

His ſovereign Charles, and landing from che fleet 28 

His ſpoils and captives, rang d in long array "oe 

The ſolemn triumph through the public way. 

Abaſh'd and mute th unhappy priſoners ſtand; 

Around exult the conquering Nubian band; 

While caught from man to man, with loud acclaim 

T he neighbouring cliffs reſound with Dudon's name. 
This fleet,” for Agramant's, the warlike cred 7 

At firſt belie vd, and eager for the truth 

His courſer ſpurr'd; but as he nearer drew, 

Too ſoon his eyes the mournful captives knew, 

The king of Nafamana'there he view'd; e aig T 

There Bambirago, Agriealtes ſtood; - (267 

There Ferraurantes, Rimedon renown'd ; 

Balaſtro, Manilardo there he found. | 

All theſe, with looks declin'd deep anguiſh ſhow 4, 

While down each cheek che manly ſorrows flow'd. 80 
Rogero ſaw, nor ſaw with breaſt unmov d, 


The dolefiil ſtate' of thoſe whom dear he lov'd z 


But well he knew entreaty here would fail, 
And aid, enforc'd by arms, alone prevail. 


' Againſt their guards his furious ſpear he drove, 85 


Nor fail'd his. ſpear its wonted force to prove. 


His 


His falchion next he drew, and round him ſlain 
A hundred fell, and bit th enſanguin'd cn 
Dudon the tumult- hears, beholds the blows _ 


Rogero gives, nor yet the warrior knows: go 


He ſees his men, who turn their feet to fly, 
With many a groan, with many a fearful cry. 
In corſlet, mail, and cuiſhes arm'd he ſtands, 
And ſwift his courſer, ſhield, and helry demands. 


| Lightly he mounts his ſeat, receives his lance, 95 


And ſhines confeſt a Paladin of France. 

He bids the troops on either hand recede, 
And gores with iron heel his foamy ſteed. 
When now Rogero holy Dudon view'd, 


As round on foot th' ignoble vulgar ſtood, 100 


He deem'd him leader of the powers, and flew 

To give the warrior-chief a warrior's due. 

Him Dudon met, but when he view'd more near 

Rogero's hand without his pointed ſpear, | 
His ſpear he caſt aſide, as one in fight 105 

Who with advantage ſcorn'd to aſſail the knight. 

Rogero, when the courteous act he ſpy'd— 

Sure yonder warrior (to himſelf he cry'd) 

Or much I err, is one of many nam'd 

The Paladins, in fields of battle fam'd: — 110 


Fain 
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Fain would I, ere we join in combat, know 

The name and lineage of my gallant foe. 

He aſk'd ; and by his fair reply was known 

Dudon the brave, che Dane Ugero's ſon. 185 

To him good Dudon made the like requeſt, 115 

Rogero equal courteſy expreſs'd. | 
Againſt each other now (their names FROE''Y 

They hurl'd defiance, and for deeds prepar'd: 

That iron made, which in a thouſand fields 

Had given him endleſs glory, Dudon wields: 120 

With this full well his rightful claim he ſhow' 5 

To Daniſh valour and Ugero's blood. 

That ſword. „which helm and cuiraſs can divide; 

Which ſcarce is equall'd through the world beſide, 

Rogero graſps, and while he graſps, diſplays 125 

A virtue pair'd with noble Dudon's praiſe. 

But good Rogero fear d, o'er every fear, 

| To offend the virgin to his ſoul ſo dear. 

Skill'd in each noble houſe of F rance, he knew 

Dudon his birth from Armellina drew 130 

Siſter to Beatrice; of whom was born 

His Bradamant, whoſe gifts her ſex adorn. 

Hence ne'er with point direct the thruſt he bends, 

And ſeldom with its edge his blade deſcends : 

Still 
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Still on his guard, as falls the ponderous mace, 133 
The ſtroke he parries, or he ſhifts his place, = 
Now whizzing round his rapid weapon flies, 

And with fuch ſkill aſtoniſh'd Dudon plies, 

That ſcarce with dazzled eyeſight can he rein 
His frighted courſer, or his ſeat retain. 140 
Yet ſtill Rogero urg'd not half his force, 
But check'd his valour in the middle courſe. 
While Dudon ſaw that oft his valiant foe 
With-held the fury of th impending blow, 
Unharm'd he fought—till now, with nerves unbrac'd, 
His ſtrokes grew faint, he felt his vigour waſte; 146 
At length compell'd the praiſe of arms to yield, 
He ſtill for generous ſoul maintain'd the field. 
For Heaven's dear fake (he cfy'd) Sir knight, incline 


Thy thoughts to peace—the palm can ne er be mine, 


is Joſt already lo! myſelf I own 3 
T hy captive, by thy courteſy o'erthrown. 

Rogero then—The peace thou ſeek'ſt to make, 
Which here I give—on this condition take ; 


That thoſe unhappy kings whom bonds confine, 155 


Releas'd from thraldom thou to me reſign. 
He faid ; and pointed where in durance bound 


The ſeven kings ſtood, with looks that ſought the 
ground; . 
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| And thus purſu'd—No longer theſe detain, | 

But free to Aﬀric let them croſs the main. 1560 

Thus he—The generous Paladin agreed, q 

Then to his hand che noble captives freed; 

And bade him choice from all his veſſels make, 

For Afric's coaſt his ſpeedy courſe to take. 
Rogero quits the port, he ſpreads the fail, 165 

And gives the veſſel to the treacherous gale 3 

That firſt the canvas ſwells with friendly breeze: gli. 

With joy her merry courſe the pilot ſees. | 

The land retreats—at length appears no more: 


- Surrounding ocean ſeems without a ſhore. ah 170 
When, lo as riſing eve obſcures the day, 
The wind reveals its purpoſe to betray: 

It ſhifts, nor will a moment's pauſe allow, 

By turns invades the poop, the ſides, and prow: 

It whirls the ſhip, in giddy motion toſt, 175 

And all the troubled ſeaman's art is loſt ! 0 

Now at his ſide he feels the maſtering wind, 

And now it howls before, and now behind : 

Now dafh'd aloft, the ſpumy billows rave, 

And Neptune's white herds lowe above the wave. 180 

A thouſand deaths the trembling wretches fear; | 
As many deaths, as threatening waves, appear! 

1 ks 
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At head or ſtern, the wind's increaſing force 
Now forward drives, and backwards now, their courſe: 
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And every blaſt with wreck the ſeaman threats; * 
While he, who holds the rudder, ſhakes with dread; 
The lively colour from his cheek is fled. | 
He beckons oft, and oft with fruitleſs cry | 


Bids ſtrike the ſail, and let the main-ſheet fly; | 190 


He bids, unheard, and every ſignal fails ; 
So dire a noiſe, ſo deep a night prevails! 
is voice is loſt amidſt th' united cries 
Of frighted ſailors mingling in the ſkies 


With louder din; while, daſh'd together, break 199 


The frothy waves, and horrid concert make. 
From prow-to poop alike, nor far nor near, 


They view no ſignal, no command they hear: 


Through ſhrowds and tackling round the bending maſt 


With double fury raves the hiſſing blaſt:  — aca 

From flaſhing lightning livid gleams are ſent, 

And peals of thunder ſhake the firmament. 

> One graſps an oar, one to the ſteerage flies; 

And each, with ſtraining nerve, his office plies. 

One toils to looſe, one faſter makes: one laves 205 

The waters forth, and waves returns to waves. ; 
Vor. II. X | Again 
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Again his force reſiſtleſs Boreas pours, ; 
Again with rage the ſtorm redoubled roars : 
Againſt the maſt the fail and fail-yard bend: 


The oars break fhort— the feas to heaven aſcend: 2 10 


The prow is turn'd, and to the hoſtile tide 
The veſſel lays her unprovided ſide : 
All now to Heaven their fleeting ſouls commend, 
Expecting when the vefſel would deſcend 
Engulph'd one miſchief to another leads, 215 
And Io] a ſecond ſoon the firſt ſucceeds. | 
Th' o'er-labour'd bark, with many a gaping ſeam, 
Admits the influx of the hoſtile ſtream. 
The tempeſt rages ſtill now lifted high 
On mounting, ſeas, they ſeem to touch the ſky: 220 
Now from the ridgy waves they fink ſo low, 
They ſeem to view th infernal realms of woe. 
No hope remains! Death glares in every ſight ! 
T bus paſs'd in horror all the fleepleſs night. 
Nor with the dawn of day the tempeſt ceas d; 225 
With dawn. of day the tempeſt's force increas'd. 
Before their eyes, above the angry tide, | 
Appears a rock, and not a hand can guide 
The. veſſel's courſe the threaten'd death to ſhun, 
On which, impell'd by winds and waves, they run. 2 30 
FRE | | And 
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And thrice, and four times, the pale pilot ſtrove; 
With every nerve, the rudder ſwift to move, 
And clear the rock—but, lo! his purpoſe croſt, / 
The rudder broke, and in the deep was loſt ! 
No time is left for counſel or debate, 235 
All help too diſtant, and too near their fate! 
Their wreck deem'd certain—each the public cares 
Forgets, and to preſerve his life prepares. 
Who firſt can reach her; gains the ſkiff with ſpeed : 
But ſoon ſuch numbers enter as exceed 240 
Her ſcanty bulk, and ſcarce her ſides exclude 
The riſing billows that around intrude; 

Rogero ſaw, how from the deck, in haſte, 
The maſter, captain, and the ſeamen paſs'd : 
Then as he ſtood, without his arms, undreſt, 245 
To ſeek his ſafety to the boat he preſs d: | 
But entering there, he found ſuch heaps were ſtow'd, 
Still others following, till the greedy flood Eo 
Pour'd o'er the ſides, and in one hour of fate 
Down ſunk the boat with all her wretched freight ; 250 
Down ſunk the boat; and to the depths below 
At once the veſſel with the many go, 
That late forſook the ſhip—loud ſhrieks ariſe | 
Each finking wretch to Heaven for mercy cries, | 
X11 „ 
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But ſoon, alas ! the vocal accent fails, 12 11 & 55 
With ſuch a rage th' unpitying ſurge prevails, 
And chokes the ſounds, that, ſtruggling in their way, 
Weak and more weak in dying plaints decay. 

Some, when they fink, the ſea for ever hides, 

Some riſe again, and float upon the tides. ' 260 
Rogero fearleſs, while the tempeſt raves, 

Borne from the bottom riſes o'er the waves; 

And near him ſees the rock above the main, 

So late the terror of the ſailor-train: 


He ſtrains each nerve, and, ſwimming, hopes to find 


The cliff his refuge from the ſeas and wind. 266 
He pants —breathes ſhort—while from his face he 
blows 


Th' intruding brine, that in his noſtrils flows. 
Meanwhile the ſhip before the tempeſt flew, 
The ſhip abandon'd by her wretched crew, 270 
Who (as their cruel fortune will'd) to ſhun 
The death they fear'd, on death more certain run. 
O fickle ſtate of man! whoſe erring mind 
Sees but the preſent, to the future blind ! | 
The ſhip, ſo near deſtruction, fafely rode, as 74.1 
Without her crew, or pilot, through the flood: 
As if the wind, that from the veſſel view'd 


The men retir'd, no more his rage purfu'd ; 


Safe 
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Safe from the rock ſhe ſtemm'd the billows force, | 
And, free from ſhelves, ſecurely plough'd her courle, 
The youth his dreadful way, through roaring tides 28 
And raging foam, with ſinewy arm divides: 83 
He feels the breaking ſurge and howling wind, 

But moſt he feels the tempeſt in his mind: | 

Remembrance now revives each promiſe given 285 

To her he loy'd; and what he vow'd to Heaven, 

When with Rinaldo late in fight he mer, 

And how his foul could every tye forget. 

Repentant now, with many a fervent prayer ; 

He begs of God his forfeit life to ſpare, 290 

And vows, if e' er his feet ſhall tread the ſhore, | 

With heart ſincere to embrace the Chriſtian lore, 

And ne'er again, in aid of Afric's band, 

With ſword or lance againſt the Faithful ſtand; 

But back to France reſume his ſpeedy way, 295 
And there to Charles his due allegiance pay; 5 
Nor longer Bradamant with words delude, 

But with true faith their happy loves conclude. 

Scarce had he yow'd, when, Io! he ſeems to ſwim 
With nerves new-brac'd in every buoyant Iimb: 300 
Wave rolling after wave alternate ſwells, 

One lifts him high, and one his courſe impels. 

8 Sinking 
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Sinking and riſing thus, the brine he cleaves 3 

At length the rock his weary limbs receives, 

£1 And where with favouring ſhelf declines the ſteep, mw 

Al drench'd with ooze he iſſues from the deep. 155 

Rough from the toſſing ſurge, at Heaven” s commands, 

Upon the dreary cliff Rogero ſtands z e 

Around the ſavage ſhore he rolls his eyes; | 

And, fafe from ſea, new fears by land ariſe : 310 

There doom'd, perhaps, on that dire coaſt to lie + 

A lonely exile, and with famine die. 

But yet, reſolvd with conſtant mind to bear 

What evil Heaven had doom'd his wretched ſhare, 

Up the ſteep rock his patient ſtep he bends, 315 

And now, by flow degrees, the height aſcends; 

When ſudden to his wondering ſight appears 

A ſire, low bent with abſtinence and years; 

A hermit, by his looks and geſture ſeen, 


Of faint-like manners, and of reverend mien, 300 - 


O Saul ! O Saul ! (he cry'd, as near he drew) 

Why wilt thou thus my holy faith purſue ? 

(As once to Paul our heavenly Saviour ſpoke, 
What time he gave the dread, but ſaving ſtroke) 
Thinkꝰſt chou, unpaid, to paſs th* oppofing ford, 32 5 
Defrauding of his dues the rightful lord? 


* | Lo! 
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Lo God, who reaches all, whom late in thought _ 
You deem'd remote, has here his judgment wrought... 

Thus far the hermit, to whoſe holy ſight | 
High Heaven in viſion, the preceding night, 339 
Great things diſclos d; how, by his powerful hand, 
Rogero ſafe ſnould tread that deſert land ; 
Reveal'd his life, his every action paſt, 
His future praiſe, and hapleſs death at laſt; 
With all the glory that henceforth ſhould grace 335 
His ſons, his grandſons, and his numerous race. 

The hermit then purſues ; and firſt, ſevere, 
He pours reproof in young Rogero's ear ; 
And, when remorſe and ſhame his boſom move, 
He ſooths him with the balm of peace and love. 340 
The youth he blames, who ſuch delay could make 
A yoke ſo pleaſing on his neck to take: 
Hence, what at firſt behoy'd him to embrace, 
When CurisT ſo gently warn'd him oft to grace, 
In peaceful times, he now receiy'd,' as aw'd. 345] 
Before the preſence of an angay Gop, 
And, deaf to mild reproof, confeſs'd his chaſtening 

rod. 1 

He comforts then, and tells him CHRIST will hear 
Repentant ſinners with indulgent ear; 
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That, in the goſpel vineyard of the Lord, 30 
Each holy labourer finds a like reward. 
In converſe thus, with ſteps ſedate and flow, 

Together to the hermit's cell they go, 

Cut in the living rock; and o'er it ſtands 
A hallow'd chapel that the eaſt commands, 3433 
Fair, neatly built and reaching to the flood, 
Of various growth below, a quivering wood, 

Where laurel, juniper, and myrtle green, 

With ſpreading palm trees, grace the lovely ſcene; 
Whoſe mingled ſhade a liquid fountain feeds, 360 
That down the rock its murmuring current leads. 
Near forty years had paſt ſince firſt the fire 
Forſook each worldly pleaſure, to retire | 
To this receſs, where, by his Saviour bleſt, 
He led his days in purity and reſt. 968 
For wholeſome food the gather'd fruits he took; 
{To quench his thirſt he ſipp'd the cryſtal brook ; 
And ſtrong in health, and free from care and ſtrife, 
He reach'd th' extremeſt verge of human life. 

| Now in his cell the kindled fire he'blew, © 370 
Then on the board his homely fruits he threw. 
Rogero dry'd his veſt and oozing hair, 
Then fate and feaſted on the ſimple fare; 
7 Where, 
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Where, by his ſaint- like hoſt explain'd, he heard 
Myſterious truths in Chriſtian faith rever 'd; 5 5 
And from his hand, with day's returning light, 
In the pure ſtream receiv'd the cleanſing rite. 

Awhile ſequeſter'd in this calm abode 
Rogero ſojourn'd with the man of Gop; 
Where oft in talk the uſeful hours were given 380 
To various themes: now on the realms of heaven 
The ſage diſcours'd now on his worldly good; 
And now the race to iſſue from his blood. 

Meanwhile Orlando's eyes intent beheld 
The diſtant ſea with raging billows fwell'd, 385 
And view'd a ſhip that with expanded ſail 
To Afric ſped before the driving gale ; 
The ſhip whence, funk beneath the roaring wave, 
All, fave Rogero, found a watery grave. 
Without a ſeaman, paſſenger, or guide, b 390 
As fortune drove, or winds their breath ſupply'd, F 
With canvas ftretch'd the veſſel nearer bore 
Her rapid way, and reach'd at length the ſhore 
Where with his peers Orlando chanc'd to walk, 
And cheer'd the friendly hours with ſocial talk. 395 
Deſirous now to learn the veſſel ; ſtate, | 
What chiefs ſhe brought, or what her ſecret freight, 

8 He 
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He trod the deck and every part explor'd ; 
No chiefs, nor mariners he found on board, 


But view'd alone Rogero's arms and ſword, 400 
To quit the ſhip ſuch ſpeed Rogero made, 

No time allow'd to fave his truſty blade: 

This weapon by the Paladin was known, 

This, Baliſarda nam'd, was once his own, | 

His valorous arm this glorious weapon gain'd, 40 5 

Which baſe Brunello then by ſtealth obtain'd, 

| And, as at Mount Carena's foot he ſtood, 

On young Rogero he the gift beſtow'd. 

Full well the gallant ſword Orlando knew, ' 

The ſteel how temper'd, and its edge how true, 4e 

By proof he knew and hence, to gladneſs rais' 'd, 

The ſovereign Ruler of the ſkies he prais'd : 

He deem'd that Heaven (thus oft the warrior ſaid) 

At ſuch a time, had ſent this ſword in aid: 

At ſuch a time, that call'd for all his might 415 

| To meet in combat Sericana's knight, 

Who, Join'd to force o'er all the world confeſs d, 

Wore Durindana, and Bayardo preſs d. | 

Rogero's armour ſcarce attention drew, 

As little prizing what he little knew, 420 

Which ſeem'd, whate'er its worth, ſuch worth to owe 


Js temper leſs than pomp of outward ſhow. 


He, 
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He wants no mail of proof, whoſe ſkin was made 
Impervious to the javelin, dart, or blade. 

To Olivero then he left the arms, 425 
But kept himſelf the fword of temper'd charms. 
To Brandimart he gave the ſteed, and hard 

Wich either noble friend, in due regard, 


The good that ſeem'd by Providence prepar'd. 


Each warrior for the day of battle ſought 430 


Some new device and veſtment richly wrought. 
Orlando, pictur'd in his ſcutcheon, took 

Proud Babel's lofty tower with lightning ſtruck. 
A hound of filver Olivero bore, 


The leaſh upon his back he couchant wore; 435 


The motto—TILL HE COMES—his mantle fram'd 

Of gold, well worthy of a knight ſo fam'd. 

But noble Brandimart reſolv'd to take, 

For his own honour and his father's ſake, 

A mantle faſhion'd for the day of fight, 440 
All fabled o'er with the dun hue of night, 

| T he work of F lordelis ; who round it plac'd 


A coſtly fringe with ſparkling jewels gric'd. 


With her own hand the dame had wrought the weed, 
That cover'd all the warrior's arms and ſteed. 445 


But from that hour the taſk was firſt begun, 
To that which ſaw her love's dear labour done, 
Ea: 8 2 


A conſtant ETD hung heavy at her heart, 
And much ſhe fear'd to lole as. a | 
| Off had ſhe known him in the field expos'd 450 
To hoſtile rage, with perils round enclos d; 
But ſuch a terror ne'er her ſoul oppreſs d, | 
Froze in her blood, or throbb'd within her. breaſt; 
And from this dread, which ne'er before ſhe knew, 
The gentle dame more fatal omens dre wp. 455 
With arms, and every need prepar'd at hand. 
T heir ſails the warriors to the breeze expand ; 
. Whole joint ae e. the 1 numerous koſts obey. 
| Unhappy E lordelis, i in deep deſpair, 460 
Laments and weeps, and wearies Heaven with prayer; 
And, far as ſight the leſſening object views, 
With ftraining eyes the flying ſhip purſues. 
Her Sanſonetto and Aſtolpho bore, 9 7 
All pale and ſtruggling, from the fatal ſhore ; 4 5 
Then to her home the widow'd mourner led, 8 
And left her ſpent and fainting on her bed. 
Now favouring winds convey d the gallant three, 
The fearleſs champions, through the foamy ſea: 
Swift to the iſle the veſſel urg d her ſpeed, ; 508 


The liſt for ſuch a glorious fight decreed. 3 
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And ſoon Artie s knight th' expected land, 


With Brandimart and Olivero, gain'd : 
Arriving firſt, he firſt the ground poſſeſs'd, 
And to the eaſt his fair pavilion dreſ&d. 

That day came Agramant, in martial pride, 
And pitch'd his tent upon the weſtern fide. 
But fince the ſun roll'd down departing light, 

Till next Aurora, they deferr'd the fight. 
Till morning dawn on either hand prepar'd, | 
'The menials ſtood in arms their lords to guard, 
The noble Brandimart at evening went, 
(His chief permitting) to the Pagan's tent; 
With Afric's king to unlock his ſecret breaſt, 


For once their ſouls the ties of friend confels'd, 


When Brandimart in Afric's banner'd hoſt - 
Had follow'd Agramant to Gallia's coaſt. 
Mindful of former love the warriors meet, - 
And graſping hand in hand, each other greet. 
With earneſt reaſons then the Chriſtian knight 
Would urge the Pagan to decline the fight, 
With offers, from Orlando, to reſtore 

Each city to his rule, from Nilus' ſhore 

To where Alcides fix d his pillar'd baſe, 
Would he the faith of Mary's Son embrace. 
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Thee have 1 lov'd (he cry'd) thee, whilſt I live, 


Shall ever love, and hence this counſel give. 
Well may'ſt thou know I deem that counſel good, 


Which I, O monarch! for myſelf purſu d. 


Cnxrrsr is our Gop, but Mahomet untrue—— 500 


By me the path of life and mercy vie vp. 
The path I tread——and fain would thee, O king! 
With every friend, to life and mercy bring. 


In this conſiſts thy weal—nought elſe aright 
Can work thy good, and leaſt of all, the fight 505 
With Milo's ſon , where conqueſt cannot weigh 


Againſt the evil, ſhould'ſt thou loſe the day. 
If thou ſhould'ſt win—how little gain enſues ! 


But if thou loſeſt—greatly muſt thou loſe. 


Say, by thy hand Orlando breathleſs lie, $19 


Or we, who come with him to win or die, 


I ſee not how henceforth thou ſhalt regain 


Thy honour, and reſtore thy loſt domain. 


Think not—ſhould we be ſlain the Chriſtian ſtate, 
So twin'd with us, ſo buried in our fate, 515 
That Charles can want, to earth's remoteſt end, 


Soldiers and chiefs his conqueſts to defend. 


Thus Brandimart; and thus had further Prell ., 
The wholeſome counſels of a zealous breaſt, 


5 OxLANDo. 


But 
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But with an angry voice and haughty lock, a0 
Impatient on his ſpeech the Pagan broke. | 
Sure more than madneſs muſt poſſeſs thy mind, 

And all who dare, like thee in folly blind, 
Whate'er the chance, in evil or in good, 
Unaſk'd on. others their advice obtrude. $25 
That theſe thy words but fpeak thy former will 
To ſeek my peace, and that thou ſeek'ſt it ſtill, 
I ſcarce can think, when, to my preſent * 
ee thee with Orlando rang'd i in arms. 
Say rather, conſcious of th' avenging day, 530 
When that dire fiend ſhall make thy ſoul his prey, 
Thou ſeek'ſt to drag with thee to loweſt hell 
All human kind, in endleſs pains to dwell. 
Whether I loſe or conquer—whether gain 
My ancient realm, or exil'd ſtill remain, 535 
Heaven in its awful purpoſe muſt diſpoſe; 
Nor thou, nor I, nor yet Orlando knows. 
Howeer it fal — no fortune ſhall debaſe 
Muy foul to actions that a king diſgrace. | 
Hence to thy friends return! and if thy might 540 
Can prove no better in to- morrow's fight, | 
Than now thy ſkill in eloquence is ſhown, 
Orlando little ſhall thy ſuccour own. | 

| Thus 


Thus Agramant his . in anger clos d; 


And both, retiring, till the morn repos'd.. i 


With ſilver dawn of light, each warrior, dreſt 
In ſhining arms, his foaming courſer preſs'd, 


That proudly paw'd and neigh'd, while wide around, 
The ſeas, the ſhores re-echo'd+ to the ſound. 


When now the combatants together drew, 5 5 

And to the ſkies their ſhiver'd lances fer 

With horrid craſh—th' affrighted waves appear'd 

To ſwell and foam the noiſe to France was heard! 
By chance Orlando and Gradaſſo met, 

And equal ſeem'd againſt each other ſee, 555 

Save that Bayardo's vigour in the courſe 


z 


Gave ſeeming vantage to Gradaſſo's force. 
Againſt the ſteed, with ſuch reſiſtleſs power 
As e ruſh'd, the ſteed which fierce Orlando bore, 
That, forc'd before the dreadful ſhock to yield, 560 


He fell, and meaſur'd with his length the field, 


Orlando tries, but vainly ſtill he tries, 


With hand and ſpur to make his courſer riſe; 
When nought avail'd, the ſaddle he forſoek, 


Embraced his ſhield, and Balifardo ſhook. 565 


On Afric's monarch Olivero ran, 


And both with equal chance the tilt began. 
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But Brandimart has king Sobrino thrown 5 

From off his ſteed; though ſcarcely could be known 

If by his own or courſer's blame he fell; 370 

For ſeldom fame Sobrino's fall could tell. 82705 f 

But whether by his own or courſerꝰs fault, 

Unhors d Sobrino lay the firſt aſſault. 

Now Brandimart, who king Sobrino view d 

Low-ſtretch'd on earth, no more with him purſu'd 575 

The fight, but turn'd Gradaſſo's arms to meet, 

By whom alike Orlando loſt his ſeat. 

The marquis now and Agramant, engag d | 

With equal chance, the doubtful combat wag'd: 

Againſt the ſhield their ſpears they broke; and drew 

Their flaming ſwords, the battle to renew. 581 
Orlando on Sobrino caſt his ſight, | 

Like him on foot, and idle from the fight. 

Fierce on the ſage he ruſh'd; with dreadful look, 

And, as he trod, the ſkies with terror ſhook. 58g 

Sobrino, who the dread encounter view'd, . 

Firm in his arms with force collected ſtood. 

Then, as a pilot, who beholds from far 

The roaring onſet of the watry war, 

Directs his prow againſt the billowy tide 590 

In mountains riſing thus Sobrino try d, 5 
Vor. II. i With 
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With lifted ſhield, that ruin to repel, 

Which from the ſword of Falerina fell. 

Full on the buckler's orb, with ſwift deſcent | 

Through double folds of plated ſteel it went, 595 

Cleft all the ſhield, and in his ſhoulder made | 

A ghaſtly wound, where mail and plate o'erlaid, 

Oppos'd in vain the fierce deſcending blade. 

Now, in his turn, Sobrino aims the blow , 

To wound Orlando; but his fearleſs foe - | 

Unwounded ſtands—to him ſuch favour Heaven, 

And ſtars propitious, from his birth had given. 

Again the noble earl the falchion ſped, Ma 

And from Sobrino thought to part his head. 

Sobrino, who the ſtrength of Clarmont knows, 605 

And finds no. buckler can ſuch ſtrokes oppoſe, 

Drew ſudden back, yet ſcarcely could evade 

The furious aim from Falerina's blade : 

The ſword fell flat, but o'er his forehead broke 

The unfaithful helm, and ſtunn'd him with the ſtroke. 

Stretch'd on the ground all pale Sobrino lay, 611 

Nor ſoon recover'd to diſpute the day. 

Brave Brandimart, that on Frontino rode, 

(The generous beaſt Rogero late beſtrode) os 

So ply'd his Weapons 1n the dangerous field, 

He little ſeem'd in ſtrength or {kill to yield : 
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Had like defence ſecur d his breaſt from harms, 
His force might more than meet Gradaſſo's arms. 
Bur, conſcious of his weaker mail, now there, 
No here he turns, and oft eludes the war: 620 
No courſer better than Frontino knew | 
The knight's command; or at a fignal flew: 
Where Durindana fell, he ſeem'd to know 
[ts aim, and ſhunn'd the long - deſcending blow. 
But in a different part the conflict rag d, 625 
By Agramant and Olivero wag'd : 
Both ſeem'd alike the ſkill of arms to claim, 
Their valour equal, and their ſtrength the ſame. 
Orlando now (to earth Sobrino ſent) 
His ready ſtep againſt Gradaſſo bent. 630 
In aid of Brandimart ; but; from his ſteed 
Diſmounted, urg'd on foot his eager ſpeed ; 


When caſting round his eyes, he view'd at large | 
Sobrino's courſer lighten'd of his charge: 
Him, as he croſs'd his way, with active heat 635 
He ſeiz'd, and ſeizing preſs'd the welcome ſeat : 

One hand was ſeen the ponderous ſword to wield, 

And one the rich and ſplendid bridle held. 

Gradaſſo ſaw, as near Orlando drew, | 


7 By name defy'd him, and to combat flew, © | 640 : 
| Y's „5 


„ 5 O R 5 A N D O. Book XX. 


And, leaving Brandimart, his weapon's point 
Furious he drove, where twiſted mai and joint 


Enclos d Orlando's neck; through all it held, 
But the tough ſkin unhurt the thruſt md. 


At once Orlando Baliſarda waves, 645 
From whoſe keen edge no magic temper ſaves: 

In vain the corſlet, helm, and ſhield oppoſe; 

T hrough corſlet, helm, and ſhield the weapon goes: : 


At once his boſom, face, and thigh receive 
The ſmarting wound, he ſcarcely can believe; 650 


For, ſince the day he firſt his armour wore, 
No iſſuing blood cer ſtain'd the mail before. | 


| Wondering he views, and rages at the view, 


This unknown ſword his plates and cuiraſs hew 
With that reſiſtleſs force he deem'd alone 655 
Beſtow'd on Durindana, now his own: 
More wary hence he fights, with more regard 
Than wont erewhile, and leſs forgets to ward. 

Thus ſtood the war—when now, long time depriv'd 
of ſenſe, Sobrino from his trance revivd: 660 


He roſe; but ſtill his front its anguiſh own'd, 


His ſhoulder ſtill confeſs'd the grievous wound. 
Acroſs the plain his careful eyes he caſt, 
And heavy now to aid his ſovereign paſs'd. 

| x e a 
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As Olivero, all intent, purſu d „ 

The fight with Agramant, Sobrino ſtood 5 

Behind unnoted of th' incautious foe, 

And at his courſer aim'd a ſpeeding blow : 

His hindmoſt leg receiv'd the biting ſteel ; 

He fell; and with him Olivero fell, 670 

While preſt beneath him on the rugged way, 

His left- foot tangled in the ſtirrup lay. 

Again, with ſtrength renew'd, Sobrino ſped 

A ſidelong ſtroke, to lop the warrior's head; 

But this his arms forbade, his arms of yore 675 
By Vulcan temper'd, and which Hector wore, 

His danger Brandimart from far ſurvey'd, 

And ſpurr'd his fteed, and waving round his blade 

Sobrino ſtruck, whoſe helm receiv'd the ſtroke, 

While, headlong, juſtled by the courſer's ſhock, 680 

He fell to earth but ſoon the ſenior knight | 

His feet recovering, roſe again to fight, 

On Olivero turn'd with fell intent ; 

Once more to ſlay the knight his force he bent, 

Or, as he ſought to riſe, to fruſtrate his i intent. 68 53 

But Olivero, with his better hand 

Still diſencumber'd, could his ſword command, 

Which here he thruſt or whirl'd with matchleſs ſtrength, 

And held Sobring at the weapon's length. 
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He hop'd, ere long (the Pagan kept at bay) 

To free his foot that now impriſon'd lay. 

Drench'd in his blood he ſees th' invading We, 

And ſees to earth the purple current flow, 

His trembling knees can ſcarce their weight ſuſtain, 

And vanquiſh'd ſoon, his limbs muſt preſs the plain. 

Oft Olivero ſtrives in vain to riſe, | i | g 696 

Still on his foot the weighty courſer lies. e 
Now Brandimart an iron tempeſt deals, 

As round king Agramant Frontino wheels: 

Now at his ſide, in front, and now behind, 700 

Frontino circles rapid as the wind. i 

This ſteed the ſon of Monodant beſtrides; 

Nor worſe the ſteed the mid-day monarch * guides, 

By Brigliadoro 1 in the field ſuſtain'd, 

Rogero's gift, from Mandricardo gain'd. 705 

Arms could he boaſt, of arms in battle try'd, 92 5 

Whoſe temper oft the hoſtile ſteel defy'd ; 

While Brandimart wore ſuch as time could yield, 

And ſudden need had furbiſh'd for the field; 

Yet theſe he hop d (eſcap'd from preſent harms) 719 

To barter with his foe for ſtronger 3 arms; 
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His foe, whoſe ſhoulder wounded by his ſword, 
From the wide gaſh a ſtream of crimſon pour'd. 
Still in his fide a wound the Chriſtian felt, 
With dreadful ſtroke by ſtern Gradaſſo dealt; 
Yet with king Agramant fo well he ſtrove, 
That oft through mail and ſever'd plates he drove 
The weapon's point; his fencing ſhield he cleft, 
His better hand he raz'd, and pierc'd his left. 
Such was their fight, yet all muſt ſport be thought, 

To deeds Orlando and Gradaſſo wrought. 721 

Gradaſſo has Orlando half depriv'd _ 
Of plate and mail, his helm aſunder riv'd ; 
On either ſide has ſhorn his creſt in twain, _ 
And ſent his ſhield divided to the plain. 
But him the Paladin more ſorely preſs d, 
And pierc'd with wounds his face, his 1 and breaſt. 
To grief and madneſs fir d, Gradaſſo view'd | 
In his own gore his ſmarting limbs embru'd; 729 
While fierce Orlando fought, though near diſarm'd, 
Without a wound, from head to foot unharm'd. 
Gradaſſo rear'd his falchion, at a blow 
Through head and breaſt to cleave his hated foe. 
He ſtruck, but from his head the ſhining blade 7 34 
Return'd unbath'd, though with the ſtroke diſmay” d, 
Before Orlando s ſight the dazzling meteors play d. 
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1 5 Vouchſafe to give thy faithful martyr reſt! 760 
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He dropt the reins; his graſp had loſt the fword, 
But to his wriſt a chain the hilt ſecur'd. 


Scar'd with the thundering blow, the Siber bore 
The knight of Anglant round the ſandy ſhore: 740 


The knight all ſenſeleſs, while he kept his ſeat, 
Nor knew his flight, nor rul'd the curbing bit. 
Gradaflo, with Bayardo, ſwift purſu'd, 


And ſoon had reach'd, but turning round he view d 


King Agramant to certain death expos'd, | 745 


With whom the ſon of Monodant had clos'd ; 
Whoſe left hand ſeiz'd his helmet, while the right 
His beaver opening, at his dazzled fight | 

The dagger held, and no defence remain'd 


For him, whoſe weapon Brandimart had gain d. d. 7 30 
Gradaſſo ſlaw, and, furious at the view, e 


| Orlando left, and to the reſcue flew. 
Now Brandimart (who deem'd that EY engag d 
Gradaſſo with Anglante's warrior wag'd 


The combat ſtill) his art and force apply'd 755 
His dagger in the Pagan's throat to hide, 


When, lo! Gradaſſo ſtruck with all his might, 
Behind the helmet of the noble knight. 


Father of Heaven! among th' elected bleſt, 


Who 
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Who now, the ſtorm of life's ſhort voyage o'er, 
Has furl'd his fails upon a peaceful ſhore. 
How could'ſt thou, Durindana, ruthleſs ſword ! 
So wound Orlando, thy unhappy lord, | 
Before his eyes, without remorſe, to end 76 $ 
His life's companion, and his trueſt friend ? 

'The helm in vain oppos'd the fatal ſtroke, 8 
Deep in the ſteel the edge reſiſtleſs broke; | 
Through fold on fold a dreadful paſſage: made, 

And buried in his head the recking — T0 
All pale he fell, while from the gaping wound 
A purple deluge flow'd, and drench'd the ground. 
When now Orlando from his trance awoke, 
As round the field he caſt an eager look, _ 
Full ſoon his deareſt Brandimart he viewd 775 
Low ſtretch'd on earth and eaſping i in his blood; 
He ſaw the Pagan near, whoſe geſtures tell, 

That by his hand the much-loy'd warrior fell. 
As ſome Nomadian ſhepherd that has ſpy'd 

A hiſſing ſerpent from his preſence glide, 780 
Whoſe venom'd tooth his little ſon had ſlain, 
That harmleſs ſported on the ſandy plain ; 
With ſudden ire he graſps his knotty oak: 
So ſcem'd Orlando, fo his weapon ſhook, 
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(That 501 edge which never fails to wind) 78 5 
And firſt the wretched Agramant he found, 

Of ſword diſarm'd, with purple gore bedew'd, | 

With helm unlac'd, and ſhield aſunder hew' d, 

With frequent gaſhes i in the fight receiv d, 

And ſcarce from Brandimart with life repriev d: 790 
Like ſome poor bird, who juſt eſeap d ſurviyes 
The falcon's gripe, and doubts if yet he lives. 
Orlando game, and full the ſtroke he ſped, 
Where to the ſhoulger join'd the creſted head: 
The helm and gorget loos'd ; the trenchant ſteel 79 5. 
Cut through the neck, and like a poppy fell [| 
| The ſpouting head, while on th' extended ſhore 
| The Lybian ruler ſunk, to riſe no more: 

To Stygian | ſhade deſcends his groaning ghoſt, 
By Charon ferry'd to the burning coaſt. 800 
When now Oradaſſo, on the field diſplay” d, Ho 

The headleſs trunk of Agramant ſurvey'd, 

(What ne'er till then befel) a ſudden dread 
Renumb'd his veins, his ſhifting colour fled : 
Already conquer'd, no defence he made, ns 
When high adyanc'd he ſaw the mortal blade. 
Orlando on the left the thruſt mpell'd 
Beneath the ribs, till through his belly held = 

0 | The 
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The griding ſteel, and at the adverſe ſide 
 Appear'd from hilt to point with crimſon dy'd:; 810 
And well the force beſpoke a warrior's hand, 
The firſt in arms of every martial band, 

That with à fingle wound reſiſtleſs flew 

The braveſt champion of the Pagan crew, 


But, little Joyful at his glorious deed, 81 5, 


Fhe Paladin, alighting from his ſteed, 

To Brandimart advanc'd with troubled pace, 

The mournful drops faſt trickling down his face: 

Arriv'd, the gaſping warrior's head he view'd 

All drown'd in blood, his caſque aſunder hew'd. 820 

Not leſs the ſylvan bark a tree defends, es 

When the ſharp ax with ſweepy ſway deſcends. 

With ſpeed Orlando from the dying knight 

His helm unlac'd, and ſaw a dreadful fight : 

The ſword had cleft between his manly brows; z 825 
Yet fleeting life a thort reprieve allows, TRE 
Of Heaven's high mercy, ere he breath'd his lat. 

To aſk forgiveneſs for his errors paſt ; 

With accents mild to ſoothe Anglante's chief, 


Whoſe tears and ſighs declar'd his ſpeechleſs grief. 830 8 


Orlando! when thou mak'ſt to Gop thy prayer, 
Thy friend (he cry'd) in thy remembrance bear; 
Ja ELL : | 70 


CC IDS RI IG IPO AIP ns 1 CIS". 


ran Book XX. 
To thy dear truſt I leave —he would have ſaid. 

My Flordelis but there his ſpirit flead?: 

His faltering accents half her name expreſs'd, $35 
But cruel death came on, and chok'd the reſt, 

The voice of angels then, in concert ſweet, 

Was heard in air, as from her mortal ſeat 

The foul releas'd, in ſtrains of hallow'd love, 
Aſcended fwift to endleſs joys above, O46 
Orlando, while his faith rejoic'd to view _ | 
Heaven s high reward an end ſo pure purſue; 1 

To know his Brandimart ſupremely bleſt, 

And ſee Heaven opening to receive its gueſt; 

Yet ſuch the frailty of the human heart, 845 
Still nature ſhudders from a friend to part; 

One link'd fo cloſe, a brother ſcarce ſo dear, 

Without the tribute of a tender tear. 

Long on the ground Sobrino's limbs were ſpread, a 
And faſt his veins their vital current ſhed: 850 
Still Olivero lay in woeful ſtate, 

Nor yet has freed, nor from the galling vidahe 
Can free his foot, which, cruſh'd with piercing pain, 
His heavy courſer preſs'd againſt the plain; 
And, but Orlando came his aid to lend, B08 
(Orlando, weeping for his ſlaughter'd friend) 

| Himſelf 
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Himſelf had vainly from the floundering ſteed 
Eſſay d to move; but when, at length, he freed 
Th' impriſon'd limb, he ſcarce could tread the ground, 
While thrilling ſmart through every nerve he found, 


As by ſurrounding friendly arms upheld - 08 


His feeble ſteps he dragg'd along the field. 

Orlando on his conqueſt little thought, 

A conqueſt deem'd, alas too dearly bought 

He mourn'd his Brandimart's untimely fate, - + $ 
And much he fear'd his kinſman's dangerous ſtate. 
He found Sobrino from the dreadful ftrife 

Surviving ſtill; but ſcarce of lengthen'd life 
Affording hope, ſo much the purple tide 


From many a wound his aged veins had dry'd. 870 


Him, bath'd in blood, the generous victor gave 
To ſkilful hands with healing arts to fave, | 
And ſtrives himſelf each wounded thought to calm 
With gentle words of friendſhip's ſovereign balm : 


Such was this earl! the fight's ſtern trial o'er, . 975 


Compaſſion ſway d, where fury ſway'd before. 
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BrADAMANT laments Rogero's breach of faith. Rinalds 


conſults his couſin Malagigi on the abſence of Angelica: 
he hears of her leaving France with Medoro, and reſolves 
to purſue her. His arrival in'the foreſt of Arden, where he 


is attacked by the monſter Jealouſy, He is delivered by a 
knight; ; and afterwards, by drinking of the fountain of 


Diſdain, is cured of his love for Angelica. He hears of the 


; great battle between the fix knights at Lipaduſa, and 


arrives at the place juſt after the battle. The news of 
Brandimart's death brought to Flordelis : her lamentation. 


Orlando's ſpeech over the dead body of his friend. Funeral 


proceſſion of Brandimart. Death of Flordelis. Orlando, 


Rinaldo, Olivero, and Sobrino land on the hermit's iſland, 


where Rogero had been received after the tempeſt. Oli- 


vero's foot is cured. Sobrino i is baptized, and his wounds 


is made known to 
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f A GAIN deep ſorrowing midſt the Chriſtian hoſt, 


Sad Bradamant laments her lover loſt; 
Again in fond complaints her anguiſh'pours, 
| Too oft companions of her lonely hours. 
She calls Rogers cruel to the truſtt 5 
Her love reposd Me calls her fate unuſz— 
Then gives a looſe to grief—of Heaven n | 
At once its goodneſs and its power arraigns ; 


That Heaven which thus could breach of oaths ſurvey, 


And not a fign of heavenly wrath diſplay. 5 5f46 
Meliſſa ſhe condemns, and him who gave 

Dark oracles from the myſterious cave; 

Whoſe lying prophecies her breaſt could move, 
Ang plunge her deeper in the ſea of love. 
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Then to Marphiſa oft her ſtep ſhe turns; 42 5 
To her full oft her brother's falſchood mourns : 

To her ſhe ſighs, to her ſhe vents her grief, 

"Hangs on her breaſt, and hopes from tears relief. 
Round her lov'd friend her arms Marphiſa chrows, | 
And every comfort, words cart yield, beſtows 5 20 

Tells her that ne'er Rogero will deceive 

Her heart's dear hope, but all her fears relieve: : 

Or, ſhould he not return, ſhe vows to face | 

The man whoſe actions could his line difgrace ; 

Force him with her to prove his fword in fight, 25 

Or keep his faith, and do his miſtreſs right, 

Theſe friendly words awhile conſol'd the fair; 

For grief imparted off alleviates care. | 

| While thus on Bradamant affliction preys, 
Learn if her brother kappier leads his days, 30 

Whoſe every nerve the fires of love infeſt, 

Throb in his pulſe, and kindle i in his breaſt. | 

Since France at length had croſh'd her numerous foes 
The other Paladins in peace repoſe : + bl 

Among the victers he alone remains 35 

A wretched captive in a woman's chains. 

His kinſman Malagigi now he ſought, 
| © whom he oft r 3 burthen'd. thought © 1 


* 


To 
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To him, with reddening cheek and eye depreſt, 

The knight reveal'd each ſecret of his breaſt ; _ 

And begg'd him to diſcloſe where diſtant roy'd 

The fair Angelica; his beſt belov'd. 

He faid ; when Malagigi's wonder grew | 

At this unlook'd-for tale; ſince well he knew 

That oft hirhſelf had try'd with every art, 45 
Oft prayers and threats to bend his ſtubborn heart. 

He bade him call to mind how oft his ſcorn 

Had made her proffer'd love an ill return; 

And how himſelf, in dreary dungeon wy. 

Had nearly fall'n, for vows ſo ill repaid, 50 

A guiltleſs victim to th offended maid. 

Rinaldo ſtill purſues the dear requeſt ; | 

And moves compaſſion i in his kinſman's breaſt ; 

Who for reply appoints ſome future day, 

And ſends the champion full of hopes away. 355 

Now Malagigi to the place retir d, 

Where, when his ſchemes infernal aid requir d, 

He calls the demons forth, where dark as night, 

And inacceſſible to mortal ſight, 

A grotto ſtands, enclos'd by hills that riſe 60 

In craggy ſteeps, and ſhoot into the ſkies. 

His book he opens, calls the fiends aloud, 

And round 1 in haſte the fiends obedient crowd: 

8 0 
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Of theſe, ſelecting one, beſt Killa to ſhow. 
Each maze of love, from him he ſeeks to know 65 | 
What cauſe could ſoften thus Rinaldo's heart, 
That late, unpierc'd, repell'd each amorous dart, 
He learns what paſſions different ſtreams inſpire, 
How one creates, and one abſorbs deſire : 
Each wondrous fortune that the knight bel 70 
The demon told, and fail'd no leſs to tel © 
How to the Moor Medoro's youthful arms 
Angelica reſign d. her virgin charms; 
Then how the maid Europa's climes ſorſook, 55 
And through thi unſtable flood her voyage took, 75 
Her veſſel launching from Hiſpania' s land, 
With ſpreading fails for India's wealthy ſtrand. 
Now, at th” appointed. hour, Rinaldo flies | 
To learn his fate; 3 when Malagigi tries 
Jo avert his thoughts from one who could "oa 80 
With. ſuch a partner, her iluftrious mee; 5. 
And for her realms. ſorſake the Chriſtian ſhore ; 
That nought avail'd his cares to ſeek her more, | 
Who with Medoro plough'd the foamy ſea, | 
And now had meaſut'd more than half her way. 8 
With mind.prepar'd (accuſtom'd to her ſcorn) 
The fair's departure would the knight have borne : 
ect 1019290 2; To x t bet Be 
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He came reſolv'd already for wow: fake Node 
Jo climes remote his toilſome courſe to take: 
But when he heard a Pagan youth poſſeſs | -- Ns 
The firſt dear bleſſings of her maiden breaſt, 

He ſigh'd he rav d his grief to frenzy roſe; 
This woe by far ſarpaſs'd his former woes: 
He ſtrove to ſpeak; but ſpcech his tongue n | 
His pulſe beat quick, his lips convulſive ſhook; 95 
And ſtung with jealous pangs, the wretched knight 
Abrupt withdrew from Malagigi's fight, 

Soon as his firſt ſu rpriſe and plaints were o'er, 
He bent his thoughts to viſit India's ſhores 
For this, from Pepin's ſon he leave obtain'd, - 100 
And urg'd the plea, that by Gradaſſo gain d 
In ſhameful wiſe, in ſtain of knightly race, 
His ſteed Bayardo, to his great diſgrace, 
Was thither borne, where, to retrieve his fame 
He haſten'd, left the Pagan ſhould proclaim, 105 
With lying vaunts, he won by ſword and lance 
The courſer from a Paladin of France. | |. 
Though loth to grant, the king could ill dur 
A ſuit, where juſtice urg'd him to comply. | 
Diſmiſs'd by Charles, the knight his way purſu'd, 110 
While France with ſorrow his departure view d. 
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| Dudon and Guido would his perils Mare, 

But he alone would every peril dare. a 

Paris he leayes, his ſoul with anguiſh burns, 

And now he fighs, and now he weeps by turns. 115 

Remembrance ſtill his anxious ſoul employs, 

When ſmiling Fortune proffer'd all the joys 

That beauty gives, to bleſs his happy arms, 

And when his folly ſpurn'd the Þroffer'd charms, _ 

How dia he then the precious moments waſte ! | 

How willing would he now redeem the paſt! —& 
With thoughts like theſe ſtill rankling at his breaſt, 

Rinaldo to the eaſt his courſe addreſs'd ; 1 34 | 

Io Baſilea bound, the Rhine he paſs d, 

And enter d Arden's dreary | ſhades at laſt. +: ag, 

As many a mile the Paladin purſu'd_ 

His venturous way amidſt the lonely wood, 

From towns and cities far remote, expos d 

To perils ſtrange, with deepening wilds enclos'd ; 

A ſudden darknefs o'er the ſky was ſpread, rx: $30 

Lh' affrighted ſun in clouds conceal'd his head, 

And from a cavern, veil'd ; in darkeſt night, 

A female monſter ruſh'd, abhorr'd to fight! 

Her thouſand eyes a watch eternal keep, | 

No lids were ſeen to cloſe their rorbs | in 8 135 

As 
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As many ears her head terrific bears, 

And hiſſing ſnakes ſupply the place of hairs* * 

A horrid ferpent for her tail appears 
That o'er her breaſt in curling volumes . 

From hell's dire gloom, where howling fiends ame 
This dreadful demon to the world was ſent. 141 
What ne'er till then had touch'd Rinaldo's breaſt 
In many a field of death, he now. confeſs d. 
Soon as the monſter met his ſtartled view, 1 a8 wol 
And ſwift to aſſail him near and nearer drew, 145 
A terror, more than mortal can ſuſtain, 
Congeal'd his blood, and crept through every vein; 
Yet wonted courage in his looks he feign'd, 

And drew his weapon with a trembling hand. 


The cruel fiend, well practis'd in the field, 150 


Began th' aſſault, and round the warrior wheeld. 
Her venom'd ſnake ſhe brandiſh'd as ſhe. came, 
And at Rinaldo bent her baleful aim: lerne 
She leaps upon him with a furious 5 b Au 
Now here, now there, Rinaldo ſhifts the ground: £1 155 
He deals direct, and ſidelong many a blow, af 
But none he deals can reach his hated foe. . 

The fiend applies her ſerpent to his breaſt: 


Beneath his mail he feels the dreadful peſt s 
Z4 Cold 
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Cold at his heart: now on his helm ſhe rides: z 1680 


Now ofer his face, now round his neck ſhe gles 
Rinaldo, terrify'd, his fiery ſteed | 


Gores with the ſpur, and urges all his- __ 

The ruthleſs fiend, that follows like the wind, 

Vaults with a bound, and graſps him cloſe behind! 
Whether direct or ſhort his courſe he wheels, 166 
Stall at his back the direful plague he feels : 

In vain each art to ſhake her thence he tries, 


And with arm'd heel his rapid courſer plies: 
Like leaves in autumn ſhakes his freezing heart: 170 


The cruel ſhake clings cloſe to every part: 
He groans — he howls—and ſhuddering with affright, 
He calls aloud for death, and loaths the light. 


T hrough bogs, through brakes, through thorny a 
and rude, 


Through thickeſt covert of the . wood, 175 


He flew, in hopes to looſen from behind 


Thi infornah fiend, whoſe ſnake his limbs entwin d. 


At length, with arms of ſhining ſteel array'd, 
A knight appear'd, that brought him timely aid : 


His creſt a broken yoke, and in his ſhield 180 


Red flames he bore upon a yellow field : 


With flames his ſurcoat was embroider d o'er; 
And ſuch he trappings which his courſer wore, 


A falchion | 
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A falchion grac'd his fide, a ſpear his hand 7 
His faddle-bow a burning mace ſuſtain'd; 185 
A mace that, ſtor'd with fire eternal, ſent _ 
Flaſh after flaſh, which never could be ſpent ; 
Againſt whoſe power no buckler would avail, 


Nor tougheſt helm, nor ſtrongeſt temper'd mail; 


But all gave way where'er the champion turn d 190 


His dreadful arms, that unextinguiſh'd burn'd. 

The ſtranger- knight, who heard Rinaldo's cries, 
His courſer ſpurs, and to the reſcue flies; 
And ſoon he views the fiend,” whoſe ſnake enroll'd 


Rinaldo's limbs in many a winding fold: © 195 
Who glow'd with feyeriſh heat, or ſhook with 
freezing cold, ] 


Swift came the knight, againſt her ſide he thruſt 
His potent ſpear, and hurl'd her in the duſt: 
She fell; but ſoon again the earth forſook, 


And, rear'd aloft, her venom'd ſerpent ſhook 200 


In ſpiral wreaths : no longer will the knight 
With javelin, but with fire purſue the fight; 
He graſps his mace, and where the ſerpent curls 

Her rattling ſcales, or where in length unfurk, 

With ceaſeleſs aim directs the fiery blows 205 
Like cruſhing ſtorms, nor reſt nor pauſe allows, 


While 
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While thus his weapons unreſiſted Tway 

Or drives the monſter back, or holds at bay, 

He bids the Paladin the path purſue | 

That from the thickets to the mountain drew. 216 

He ſaid— The Paladin obſervant flies, 

And hackward fears to caſt his loathing eyes; 

Nor ſtays, till far beyond the monſter's ſight, 

Though rough the path and arduous is the height, 

Meanwhile the champion to her diſmal cell 215 

Has driven by force the ghaſtly child of hell; | 

There, while in fury for her fruſtrate will 

She gnaws her fleſh, her breaſt black poiſons Fil, 

And from her thouſand eyes eternal tears diſtill. 
The victor then impell'd his courſer's 8 220 | 

To join Rinaldo, and in fafety Jead Ab, t 

From thoſe drear wilds ; and on th? afcending height a 

O'ertook, and ſtogd beſide the gentle knight, , 

Rinaldo now with grateful words repaid 

His ſervice done—Accept my thanks (he faid) 229 

Though thanks are poor, when life can ſcarce _— ' 

The glorious aid of this adventurous day. 

Give me, at leaſt, to learn thy name, and know 

To whom, Sir knight, I ſuch deliverance owe; 

That Charles may hear, and all his peers around, 230 

Thy matchleſs valour, and thy praiſe refound, | 


To 
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To whom the knight My name yet unreveabd, 
Be not diſpleas'd if ſtill I keep conceal d-. | 
This ſhalt thou learn, before the noontide ſhade 
A foot has lengthen'd o er the dewy glade. 235 

In converſe thus they journey; till they found 
A cryſtal fount, that oft with murmuring ſound 
Strapgers and ſwains allur'd its draughts to prove, 
And quaff a lang oblivion of their love. 

Theſe are the cooling waters that afſuage, 240 
(O mighty prince !) the heat of amorous rage ; 
From which Angelica her hatred drew, 

From which Rinaldo's firſt averſion grew. | 
The knight, who with Rinaldo came and view'd 
Where the clear ſtream the bordering plants bedew'd; 
As faint with heat and toil, his courſer ſtay'd: 246 
Here let ys reſt awhile—the ſtranger ſaid. | 

Well may we here (Rinaldo cries) repoſe, 
Now with fierce rays meridian Phoebus glows : 
My limbs unnerv'd, fo ſorely late oppreſt — 250 
By that dire fiend, would gladly welcome reſt. 
Thus they, when each alighting, gave his ſteed 
To rove at large, and through the foreſt feed : 
Each from his head the radiant helm-unlac'd, | 
F on the turf, with flowers enamell'd, plac 255 
. Rmaldo 


3 


348 O R LAN P 0. Book XXI. 


Rinaldo then, oppreſt with thirſt and heli 

To the ſmooth mirror bent his eager feet b 36: 

At one cool draught its ſovereign virtue prov'd, 

And thirſt, and heat, and love at once remov'd. 
Soon as the knight unknown beheld him ſip 260 

The cooling ſtream, and raiſe his moiſten'd lip, 

And ſaw his heart eſtrang d from Cupid's fire, 

Repentant now of every fond deſire, 0 


Erect he roſe, and with a lofty look 


Himſelf diſclos'd, and in theſe accents ſpoke 6 
Know then, Rinaldo, I am call'd Drsp Aix, 

And hither come to break thy galling chain. 
He faid; and inſtant vaniſh'd from the view, 
And, with the knight, his phantom-ſteed withdrew. - 


Rinaldo, ſpeechleſs, caſt around his eyes: 270 


Where is my champion fled ? amaz'd he cries. — 


All this th' effect of magic art he thought. 


Some friendly ſpell by Malagigi wrought, | 
To break. that yoke, which long, with ealling pain, 5 


His tyrant paſſion forc'd him to ſuſtain. 275 


Or, haply, God, in his eternal love, 
Had, from his holy hierarchy above, 
An angel ſent, his ſaving grace to deal, 


As once he ſent him Tobit's eyes to heal, 


* Rent 


Next day to Baſilea's town he came; 2580 
Ere this he reach 'd was thither ſpread the fame 
That earl Orlando ſtood prepar'd for fight 
With Agramant and Sericana's“ knight. 

Fain would Rinaldo (though remov'd afar)  - 

The glorious combat with Orlando ſnare: 285 
Full many a mile he tir'd full many a ſteed, cj : 
And many a guide—impatience wing'd his ſpeed. 
The Rhine he paſs'd, and now his way purſu d 
O'er Alpine ſteeps, now Italy he vie wd; 
Now Mantua and Verona he forfook, 29 
And croſs the Po his rapid journey took. 
Then, changing ſteeds, again his way purſu d, 
And Rimeni, at cloſe of evening, viewd; | 
Nor would at Montefior till morning wait, 

But reach'd, with riſing Sol, Urbino's gate. 295 
The Apennine he paſt; and now no more 5 

Beheld it on the right ; then journey d o'er 

The O mbrian and Etruſcan realms 3 then view d 
Imperial Rome; to Oſtia then purſu d | 
His rapid way; and next by fex-he gains 300) 
An ancient town, where near, in hallow'd plains, 7 
| Anchiſes' pious ſon interr'd his ſire's remains. 
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His veſſel here he char gd, and to the ſhore 


Of Lipaduſz's iſle his voyage bore; e 
That iſle the champions for their liſt deſign'd, 308 


That iſle; where late the ſix in battle join'd. Py, 
Rinaldo urg'd the jolly ſailor train; 
With oars and fails to cleave the briny main. 

At ſpeed they fly; but adverſe winds detain'd Ft 
His tardy veſſel from the wiſh'd-for land]. 310 
| He came, but came what time Anglante's knight 
Had reap'd the laurels of the glorious fight; 

King Agramant and king Gradaſſo kill'dz 

Yet hard the conqueſt of the ſanguine field i 
Great Monodantes' ſon was now no more; 315 
And pale in anguiſh on the ſea-beat ſhore 

Lay Olivero, feeble with his pain; 

| Whoſe foot no longer would his bulk ſuſtain; 

Nor here the'noble earl could tears withhold, 
When good Rinaldo he embrac'd; and told 32 


| The death of Brandimart, their friend belov'd, 


In every chance of arms and friendſhip prov'd. 
Not lefs Rinaldo, when the knight he view'd 
With helmet cleft, his mournful cheeks bedew'd. 
Then Olivero in his arms he preſs'd, 325 
And with conſoling words each chief addreſs d, 

. © | 1 : Ry 95 While 
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While much himſelf repin'd, that late he came, 
To0 late to ſhare their dangers and their fame, 
Now to the diſtant land the menial train 
Of Agramant and ſtern Gradaſſo lain, « at; £5300 
Each breathleſs corſe with duteous care convey'd, 
And in the ruins of Biſerta laid, 
The glorious conqueſt by Chiao won, 
T o Sanſonetto and Aſtolpho known, 
Great joy in each infus'd, though damp'd to hear 335 
The mournful end of one they held ſo dear: 
The death of Brandimart each heart depreſs'd, 
Each face the ſigns of deep-felt grief confeſs'd. 
Ah! which of thoſe who lov'd his friend fo well, 
To Flordelis the killing news ſhall tell ? 3 340 
As Flordelis at night in ſlumber lay, | 
The night preceding that unhappy day, 
She dreamt the mantle which her pious care 
Had faſhion'd for her Brandimart to wear, 
His ornament in fight, now, ſtrange to view, 345 
Wa prinkled o'er with drops of ſanguine hue ; ; 
She thought her erring hand the veſt had ſtain'd, 
And thus in ſlumber to herſelf complain'd. 
| Did not my lord command theſe hands to make 
* His veſts, his mantle, all of mournful black ? 350 
. Why 
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„Why have I then, againſt his bidding, ſpread = 


cc The fable ground with fearful Tpots of red?“ 


I omens hence ſhe drew Th' enſuing night 
Arriv'd the tidings of the glorious fights 
Aſtolpho yet conceal'd, with tender fear, 

A truth too dreadful for a wife to hear; 

Till now, with Sanſonetto join'd, he came 
6 mournful pair) before the boding dame. 

Soon a8 The view'd the face of either chief, 5 | 

In ſuch a conqueſt clouded o'er with grief, 

No more Was needful her diſtracted thought 


Too well divin'd the fatal news they brought & | 


Chill grew her heart, and ſickening at the light, 
Her cloſing eyes were cover d o'er with night : 
Senſeleſs and pallid, ſtretch'd on earth the lay, 
And look'd a wretched corſe of lifeleſs clay. 
Her ſenſe returning, frantic with deſpair, 
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She call'd her much- low d lord ſhe rent her hair 


She bruis d with cruel hands her groaning breaſt, 
© 370 


She rav'd as if ſome fiend her ſoul poſſeſs d. 
So ſeem'd the Menades, when wide were borne 


Their ſhouts and clamours with the maddening horn. 
From each, by turns, ſhe begg d ſome ſword or . 


Some weapon s point to Pe her to the heart. 


A 


' 


. 
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Now would ſhe ſeek the ſhip that to the ſhore 37 $ 

The corſe of either Pagan monarch bore, 

On their remains with momentary rage 

To glut her vengeance and her grief Tfuage . 

Now would ſhe paſs the ſeas, to view where died 

Fer better half, and periſh by his ide. SR. 
Why did I leave thee, O! my Brandimart ! 

On ſuch a day without me to depart ! 

I ſaw thee go—I fainted at the view 

Why did not Flordelis her lord purſue ? 

Had I been preſent in the hour of fight, 385 

My eyes had. watch'd thee with a lover's ſight ; 

| When fell Gradaſſo rais'd behind his blade, 

My ſingle cry had given thee ſaving aid, 

My ſpeed perhaps had ruſh'd between, and found 

The happy time to take thy threaten'd wound ; 390 

My head, for thine, had met the Pagan ſword, | 


A worthleſs ranſom for my boſom's lord! TS > | 


Yet will I die—though now my parting breath 
Avails not thee, nor profits aught my death. 
But had I died for thee—what heavenly power 39 5 
Io better uſe could bleſs my dying hour? | 
Had cruel fate, or Heaven averſe, withſtood. 
My pious aid to ſave thy dearer blood, a 


Ves. II. = „„ 2. ot 


354 OR L AN D O. Book XXE 
At leaſt I had obtainꝰd the mournful bliſs, | 

To bathe with tears, to preſs with many a kiſs, 400 
Thy aſhy cheek ; and ere with ſons of light Fe 

Thy ſoul had to her Maker wing'd its flight, 

I might have ſaid—To heavenly peace aſcend! 


Thy flight ere long ſhall Flordelis attend !—- 
Thus canſt thou, Brandimart, thy conſort leave ? 405 
And is it thus thy ſceptre IL recessed? 
With thee at Damogira thus I meet! 
And thus thou ſhar'ſt with me thy regal ſeat! 
How, ruthleſs Fortune! haſt thou clouded o'er 
My future proſpects hope is now no more Lie 
Since J have loſt this good, all comfort dies, 
And not another wiſh the world ſupplies! 

In words like theſe the fair afflicted mourns, 
And now again her frantic rage returns; 
Again with cruel hand her cheeks ſhe tears, FER 415 
Beats her white breaſt, and rends her ſcatter'd hairs. 
But leave the dame awhile in plaints and tears, 
And let us ſeek Orlando and his peers. 

Orlando wiſhes, for his kinſman's + weal, 
To find ſome leech his dreadful hurt to heal; 420 
And on his breathleſs Brandimart beſtow 
Such hongur'd rites as friends-to friendſhip owe. 


* 


* OLIVYERO. 


The 


Book XXI. 0 R L AN D O. 1 
The mountain now he ſought *, whoſe flaming ray 
Diſpels the night, whoſe ſmoke obſcures the day: 
Propitious blew the wind, and to the right, 425 
Not diſtant far, the iſland roſe in ſight. 
Soon as the ſun declin'd to evening ſhade, 

The buſy mariners their anchors weigh'd, 

While from her horns, to light their watery road, 
The ſilent goddeſs tremble : on the flood. 430 
By dawn of day they trod the deſtin'd ſhore; 

And thence their courſe to Agrigento bore z 

And here Orlando on th! enſuing night 

Bade all prepare to grace the funeral rite: - 

The pomp diſpos'd, when now the ſun had left 43 5 
The fading ſky, and earth of light bereft, 

Amidſt the peers, that, call'd by flying fame, 

From diſtant towns to Agrigento came; 

Amidſt bright torches kindling all the ſtrand; 

Amidft loud cries and groans on every hand; 440 
Orlando to the breathleſs body turn'd | | 
Of him fo lov'd in life, in death ſo mourn'd. 
Bardino there, with years and ſorrow bow'd, 
Beſide the fable bier lamented loud: GT 2 
His eyes, that in the ſhip had pour'd a tide + 445 
Of wing: tears, their fountains ſtill ſupphy'd. | 
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He rav'd at Heaven, his cruel ſtars deplor d, 
And, like a lion pin'd in ſickneſs, roar'd : ' 
With frantic, trembling, wicher'd hands he tore 
His wrinkled fleſh, and rent his treſſes hoar, 450 
Soon as the crowds the earl approaching view'd, 
Each with ſhrill ſound his plaints and cries renew'd. 
Orlando near the corſe with fad ſurvey 
Awhile in filence gaz d, as pale it lay, 15 9h 
Pale as Acanthus, or ſome fading flower 5 455 
Untimely cropt at morn or evening hour; 
Deeply he ſigh'd, and bending ſtill a look, 
Fix' d on his lifeleſs friend, at length he ſpoke. | 

O my brave friend! companion of my love 
Who, dying here, ſurviv'ſt in bliſs above! 460 
A happy life thou gain'ſt, no more to know 
The toils and changes of our world below. 
Forgive me now th' involuntary tear, 
That mourns I ſtill am doom'd to linger here: 
I weep not thou art fled from earth's annoy, 465 
But weep I cannot live with thee in joy.. | 


Here am I leſt thou taken from my ſight, 1 5 
What is there more to afford my ſoul delight? 
Diſtreſs and toil with thee inur'd to bear, 
Why ſbould I not thy peace and triumph ſhare? 470 
1 Ps _ "Great 
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Great is my guilt, ſtill clos'd in mortal clay, 
Forbid to follow on thy glorious way. 
If I with thee could every loſs ſuſtain, 
Why am I not a partner in thy gain? 
Alone thou gain'ſt, and I alone have loſt ; 475 
Thou bleſt in Heaven, —I here in trouble toſt! 
France, Germany, and Italy ſhall know 
Thy death too ſurely, and partake my woe, 
How will my kinſman, royal Charles, lament ! 
How will the Paladins their ſorrows vent! 480 
How will our church and empire rue the day | 
That ſnatch'd, in thee, their beſt defence away 
How ſhall thy death the Pagan world relieve! 
What firength and courage will the foes receive! _ 
What muſt thy conſort feel? I ſee her eyes 48 5 
All drown'd in tears! I hear her piercing cries ! 
Me ſhe accuſes, and muſt ever hate 
To think through, me her lord has met his fate — 
Yet, Flordelis! one comfort ſhall remain 
Amidft the anguiſh which his friends ſuſtain, 490 
That every knight, who riſks for fame his breath, 
May envy Brandimart his glorious death. | 
Not he in Rome's dire gulph abſorb'd and loſt, 

The Decii fam'd, or Codrus, Argos! boaſt, 
- | Aa3 Could 
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Could nobler fall, and in their fall beſtow 495 

More than his country to thy lord ſhall We. 1 
Thus ſpoke Orlando o'er the warrior = | 

And now the prieſts their long proceſſion led, 

Black, white, and grey ; while all the hallow'd train, 

In Leder rang'd, pac'd ſlowly o'er the plain, 50Q 

Imploring Gop, among the ſpirits bleſt, j 

To take the champion s ſoul to endleſs reſt. 

Innumerous torches pierc'd the veil of night, 

And ſeem'd to emulate departed light. 

7 The corſe is rais'd; and thence the weight to bear, 50 7 

Peers, nobles, knights , the honour'd conteſt ſhare: 

A pall of purple o'er the bier was ſpread, | 

Where gold and jewels mingled ſplendor ſhed ; 

Nor leſs the couch and pillow ſhone, emboſt 0 

With ſparkling gems, and wrought with art and coſt: 

Here ſtretch'd at length the lifeleſs knight was laid, 

In purple veſts, of richeſt work, array'd.. 

Three hundred firſt ſelected through the land, 

of humble order, led the ſolemn band, ie 

All cloth'd alike 1 in veſtments long, that clung 51 5 

Around their limbs, and to their ankles hung. e 

A hundred pages next, and each a ſteed 


Of mighty ſize beſtrode, and warlike breed: | 
The 
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The ſteed and page alike in ſable yeil'd, | 
Along the ground their mourning veſture trail'd : 520 
Before, behind, unnumber'd banners rais'd 
With various enſigns and devices blaz'd 
Around the herſe—the trophies of his might 
From conquer'd legions won in dangerous fight: 
All gain'd to Cæſarꝰs and to Peter's power 1 525 
By force that, now extinct, ſhall gain no more. 
Then many a ſhield from many a warrior torn, 
With proud impreſles by their maſters worn. 
Two hundred then purſu'd, in ranks ordain'd 
To ſwell the pomp : each better hand ſuſtain'd 530 
A kindled torch, and, like the reſt, conceal'd 
_ In mournful black, nor mien nar face reveal'd, 
Orlando follow'd next, with ſtifled fighs, 
The tear big ſwelling in his manly eyes. | 
Rinaldo then no leſs of grief betray'd: - 535 
But Olivero by his foot was ſtay'd. | . 
T were long each ceremonial to rehearſe, 
And paint the ſolemn obſequies in verſe ; 
What funeral gifts were made, what veſtures fram'd | 
In various guiſe, what countleſs torches flam'd ! 540 
Now to the hallow'd fane their ſteps they bent, 
Nor left a cheek unmoiſten'd as they went. 
1 | A a 4 1 | His 
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His goodneſs, valour, youth, and grace engage 


The grief of either ſex, and every age. 


Amidſt the fane each pious office done 845 
Ol unavailing tears and female moan; f | 
Soon as the holy prieſts, in heavenly ſtrain, 
Their prayers had chanted o'er the warrior ſlain, 
Within a tomb, of poliſh'd ſtone compos'd, 
On two fair pillars rais'd, the corſe they clos'd: 5 50 
O'er this, inwrought with gold, Orlando threw 
A coſtly mantle of impurpled hue, | 
The dead to honour, till his love could raiſe 
A ſtructure worthier of the warrior's praiſe, {| 
Orlando, ere he left Sicilia's iſle, 555 
Rare coſtly marbles for the ſumptuous pile 
From various parts procur'd with ſtudious care; 
Rich porphyry-and alabaſter fair. . 
He form'd the plan, and every artiſt Akill'd = 
| Employ'd, with high rewards, the tomb to build, 569 
And Flordelis, when to the iſle ſhe came, 
Rich columns added to th unfiniſh'd frame, 
Which, when Orlando left Sicilia's ſhore, 
The hapleſs dame prepar'd from Afric bore. 
But when ſhe found no tears her grief ſuffice, $565 
Nor her ſad ſoul reliev d with endleſs ſighs ; 
| Nor 
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' Nor prayers, nor maſſes for the dead addreſt, 
Appeaſe the anguiſh of her wounded breaſt ; 
She there decreed her fix'd abode to make, 
Till life's warm ſpirit ſhould its hold forſake. 
Then in the tomb ſhe fram'd her dreary cell, 
Alone, ſecluded from the world to dwell, 
Full many a meſſage to the mournful dame 
Orlando ſent ; himſelf in perſon came 

To take her thence, and with proviſion fair 
Had truſted her to * Galerana's care: 

Or would ſhe rather with her fire reſide, 
Himſelf to Lizza would the mourner guide; 
Or, at his coſt, a cloiſter'd manſion raiſe, 

To dedicate to Heaven her remnant days. 
But in the ſepulchre -unmov'd ſhe ſtay'd, 
There night and day with holy fervour pray'd ; 


Though few the hours that thus her life ſhe led, 


For ſoon the Parcæ ſhear'd her vital thread. ; 


Already from that iſle, where bards have told 
The Cyclops once were wont their place to hold, 
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The three brave knights of France. with heavy mind 


Departing, mourn'd the fourth they left behind. 


But ere the warriors would the land forſake, 


They ſought with them ſome ſkilful leech to take 590 


* Wife to CHARLEMAIN. 
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For Olvero $ foot, which, ſore aggriev'd, a 

No lenient reſt, no healing ſalve reliey'd. 
While deep he groan'd, oppreſt with ſhooting pain, 
'They pitying heard; and, while they ſtood in vain 

In deep debate, a thought the pilot mov'd 595 
When thus he ſpoke, and each th' advice e | 
Not far remote (he faid) a rock there ſtood, 

On which a hermit made his lone abode, + 

With whom none ever, at his greateſt need, 

Had fail'd in aid or counſel to ſucceed, 60 
Wonders he wrought that Heaven to man denies; 
He made the blind to ſee, the dead to riſe: 5 
He, with the croſs, could huſh the winds alleep, 
And ſtill to calm the roarings of the deep; 

And, would they ſeck the man to Gop ſo dear, bo 5 
They ſoon might find, releas'd of « every fear, | 
Good Olivero from his hurts reliev'd; ; 
Since oft the Saint had greater deeds ackiey'd. 
Orlando heard, and bade, without delay; 
Steer to the hallow'd ſeat their rapid way: 610 
With courſe direct they cut the briny tide, b 
And at Aurora's dawn the rock deſcry'd : 
The bark, directed by the fkilful crew, 
Now near the ſhelfy land ſecurely drew ; 
| There, 
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There, by the menial train and ſeamen's aid, 615 
The groaning marquis in the {kiff they laid, 

And through the daſhing brine of billows hoar 

In ſafety landed on the craggy ſhore, - 

Where dwelt the ſage, who to Rogero gave 

The rite baptiſmal i in the cleanſing waye. 6 29 
Heaven's holy ſervant, who in CHRIST beliey 'd, 

With joy Orlando and his friends receiv d; 

| With looks complacent every knight he bleſs'd ; 

And now enquir'd « on what adventure preſt, 

They reach'd his cell; though, by the ſaints foretaught, 

He knew what cauſe the warriors thither brought. 626 
Orlando told his purpoſe, to implore 

Some healing aid his kinſman to reſtore ; 

Whom, fighting for the faith, his friends with grief 

Beheld in anguiſh hopeleſs of relief. 0 39 

The hermit bade them every doubt remove, 5 

And promis'd Olivero ſoon ſhould prove 

His ſaving power; but ſince nor healing j Juice, 

Medicines or ſimples, could the rock produce, 

The church he ſought; there to his Saviour pray 'd; 63 5 

Then iſſu'd forth, ſecure of heavenly aid; | 

And now, by name th' ETERNAL Taree addreſs d, 


With hand outſtretch'd the feeble knight he bleſs d. 
O! virtue 


t 
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Ol! virtue given to thoſe who ChRISF adore ! 
Good Olivero felt his pains no more; 640 
Again he firmly trod, with nerves renew'd, | 
| TY ſage Sobrino, near, the wonder view'd. 

| Each day Sobrino found his ſtrength depreſt, 
Each day the anguiſh of his wounds increas'd : 
But when he, through the hermit's ſaving word, * 5 
Beheld the knight by miracle reſtor d. 
With humble penitence he begg'd the fire | 
To grant the ablution which our rites require. 

He faid ; the ſage his ſuit approv'd, and gave 5 
The Chriſtian cleanſing in the limpid wave. 650 
Nor this alone with holy prayers he heal'd 
His wounds, his ſtrength renew'd, his pains diſpell'd. 

| Not leſs Orlando, and each noble knight, 
Rejoic'd to ſee the truth of Chriſtian light 
Diſperſe the Pagan darkneſs, than to ſee 655 
Their lov'd compeer from pain and danger free. 
But greater joy Rogero's ſoul confeſs'd, 
While livelier faith and hope confirm'd his breaſt. 
Rogero, by the tempeft thither caſt, 
His hours in converſe with the ſage had paſt, 660 
Who 'midſt the warriors now in ſemblance mild 
With uſeful lore the well-ſpent day beguil'd ; 

| 1 Taught 


rt Sn — ———— — — — — — 


Book XXI. O R L AN DO. 358 
Taught them to ſteer through this bad world of ftrife, 
Of wretchedneſs—unjuſtly titled life; 

Eſteem'd by fools ! and warn'd them not to miſs 665 
The road that leads to everlaſting bliſs. 

Now bade Orlando from the veſſel bear 

Bread, wine, and viands, ſtore of grateful fare, 

To heap the genial board ; and theſe he plac'd 

Before the man of Gop, whoſe ſimple taſte, 679 
Long us'd to roots and pulſe, he gently preſs'd 

To ſhare with them a more luxurious feaſt. 

Their ſpirits thus refreſh'd with wine and food, 
The knights and hermit their diſcourſe renewd: 
And, as it oft befalls in ſocial wiſe, | 675 
When round the circle vary'd ſubjects riſe, 

At length Rogero (whoſe | high deeds were blown + 
Throughout the world) was to Orlando known. 
Then Olivero, and Rinaldo found 

In him the youth ſo far in arms renown'd ; 680 
Nor had till then Rinaldo mark'd the knight, 
With whom ſo late he met in ſingle fight. 
Sobrino knew the young Rogero well, 

When firſt he met him at the hermit's cell, 5 
Yet held his peace: but when the reſt had heard 68 5 
That this was he, Rogero fo rever'd oy 
1 5 | For 
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For Walke bestes all eager round Nm preſs d, 
And each with open look and ſmiles addreſs d: 


One graſpꝰd his hand; one cloſe embracing held; 


One on his cheek the kiſs of friendfhip ſeal d. 690 
BvD. OF THE TWENTY-FIRST BOOK. 
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RixAt.ve promiſes his ſiſter Bradamant to Rogero, at the in- 


ſtigation of the hermit, and with the concurrence of Orlando, 


The knights take their leave of the hermit, and ſail to Mar- 


ſeilles. Aſtolpho diſmiſſes the forces of king Senapus, who 
repair to their own country ; and the duke himſelf returns to 
France, wherehe meets, at Marſeilles, with Orlando, Rinal- 
do, Rogero, Olivero, and Sobrino. Charles, and all his no- 
bles, prepare to welcome the conquering knights, who enter 
the gates of Paris in triumph. Great feſtival on the ocea- 
fion. Diſpute between Amon and his ſon Rinaldo concern- 


ing Bradamant, whom Amon had promiſed to Leon, ſon of 


the emperor Conſtantine. Diſtreſs of Bradamant and Ro- 


| geto. The ſingular requeſt of Bradamant to the emperor. 


She is taken away from the court by Amon, and cloſely con- 


fined in a caſtle. Rogero reſolves to kill his rival Leon, and 


departs in diſguiſe from Paris attended with a ſingle ſquire. 


He arrives at Belgrado, where he aſſiſts the Bulgarians, 


commanded by their king, againſt the Greeks commanded 
by Conſtantine and Leon, and entirely defeats the latter. 
Leon, in admiration of the valour of the ſtrange knight, con- 


ceives a ſecret friendſhip for him. Gratitude of the Bulga- 
riaus. Rogero departs in 


it of Leon. 
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ISSENTION baniſh'd now from every thought, 
The trace of every paſt offence forgot; 5 
The lord of Mount Albano firſt addreſs' d 
 Renown'd Rogero, and the youth careſs'd, 4 
As one himſelf had found ſo well to wield Gs 
His glorious weapons in the dangerous field ; 
As one, whoſe courteſy ſo late he prov'd, _ 
For courteſy o'er every knight belov'd. 
By him were Buovo's ſons * releas'd from bands, 
From Bertolagi and Maganza's hands: 10 
And much he griev'd, ſo long forbid to pay 
The debt he ow'd, till this auſpicious day. 
While on in Afric s Pagan court remain d, 
And one the cauſe of royal Charles maintain d, 
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All greeting was deny d— but when he view d 15 


Rogero here by hallow'd rites rene wd 

To Chriſtian life, full gladly he embrac'd | 
The wiſh'd. occaſion to redeem the paſt; 
And zealous vows of future ſervice made, 


And grateful thanks and endleſs honours paid. 20 


The holy fire, who ſaw, with. placid look, 
The cordial meeting, on their converſe broke, 
And thus began—No further can remain 


(And this I truſt without repulſe to gain) | 

But, ſince by friendſhip you are drawn ſo nigh, 25 
The bond to ſtrengthen with a nearer tie; 
Since from your houſes join'd (whoſe glorious name 


1 
1 


Beholds no equal in the world of fame) 

A line ſhall come, whoſe luſtre muſt efface | 
The rays of Sol, thro' all his annual race; | 30 
Whoſe honours ſhall deſcend from year to year, 

And diſtant ages their renown revere, 

While in their ſpheres the ſtarry orbs are roll'd: | 


80 Gop reveals, ſo bids me now unfold. 


Thus ſpoke the holy ſire, and more he ſaid, 35 
Though leſs requir'd Rinaldo to perſuade, 


Who gladly to Rogero's vows reſign'd 
His Bradamant, the happy league to bind. 
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Good Olivero and Anglante's lord 
Much prais'd between the knights the fair accord ; 40 
And deem'd that Charles and Amon muſt approve, | 
With all the realm of France, this noble love. 
Thus they; but little yet to them was known 
That Amon, by conſent of Pepin's ſon *, 
| To Greece diſpatch'd an envoy; with deſign 45 
To treat with Greece's emperor, Conſtantine ; 
Who for his ſon had aſk'd the martial fair, 
Leon his ſon, his mighty empire's heir; 
Who from the flying breath of diſtant fame 
(Herſelf unſeen) receiv'd the lover's flame: 40: - 
Amon reply'd, that ere himſelf purſu'd | 
The treaty, ſuch a marriage to conclude, 
jy He to Rinaldo muſt. the terms report, 1 8 
Rinaldo abſent then from Charles's court. 
Who, ſoon returning, would with joy ſincere 55 
The welcome news of ſuch alliance hear: | 
Yet, for the love he bore his noble ſon, 
He wiſh'd him to complete the league begun. 
_ Meanwhile Rinaldo, from his father's view 
Remote, of Leon's ſuit: no tidings knew, 6 
But, with Orlando's full conſent, deſign'd 
His as 8 with Rogero's hand to bind; 
* CHARLEMAIN: 
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While all the knights their union here approv'd, 
But chief the hermit, who ſuch union mov'd ;. 

Who deem'd that Amon would no leſs rejoice ; Gy 
At ſuch a fon of brave Rinaldo's choice. 6 
That day and night, and half th' enſuing day, 
In converſe with the bleſt recluſe they ſtay, 
Unmindful of their ſhip; though now the gales 
Wich proſperous breath invite the ready fails. 
- The mariners impariently attend | 
Their tardy lords, and many a meſſage ſend 
To urge their voyage, till the knightly | crew 

| Prepare to bid the holy ſage adieu. =} 
Rogero of the ſage his farewell took, | 7 
Through whom his errors he for truth en 
Orlando to the youth return'd his ſword, 
To him the ſteed Frontino he teſtor d, 1 
With Hector's arms; and thus his nk, 78 
Since theſe he knew the warrior once poſſeſo d. 80 
But though the Paladin might better claim | 
A. title to the ſword of magic fame, e 
Which he, with toil and peril buge obtain d, 

In Falerina's dreadful garden gain d, 


70 


Than could Rogero, who the weapon ow'd 85 
To him, whoſe gift Frontino had beſtow'd, e! 


A lawleſs 
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A lawleſs thief *! yet this, with generous mind, 
Orlando with his other arms reſign d. 

The pious hermit bleſs'd the watlike train, | 
Departing now their veſſel to regain : 90 
The ſeamen plung'd their oars beneath the wave, 
And to the favouring wind their canvas gave. 

Calm was the ſky ; nor vows nor prayers they need, 
For fair Matſeilles their rapid courſe to ſpeed. 

The port ſecur d, we leave them there to ſtay, 95 
Till brave Aſtolpho thither we convey. W 
When duke Aſtolpho had the conqueſt Known, 

-= (A bloody. conqueſt, by the victor won 

With little joy) and deem'd that France no more 
Could fear an inſult from the Pagan power: 10 
He purpos'd that with all his numerous bands 
The king of Nubia to his native lands 5 5 
Should home ward now his former courſe purſue, 
By which he late againſt Biſerta drew. RE 

Already with Ugero's ſon return'd 105 
The fleet, whoſe meeting Afric's lord had mourn'd, 
When, wonders new! ſcarce leaving every ſhip, 
| The fable bands had iſſu'd from the deep, 
Sudden the poop and prow no more appear d, 


No more the cords are ſtrain'd, the maſts are rear d; 110 
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Each vaniſh'd bark its ancient form receives, 
- And all th' Armada ſhfinks again to leaves 1 
The rapid eddies blew, and airy light 
Whirl'd them aloft, and ſcatter d far from fight. 
From Afric now withdrew the Nubian force, 113 
A countleſs hoſt of mingled foot and horſe ; . 
But firſt Aſtolpho, for the troops beſtow'd, 
To great Senapus paid the thanks he ow'd, 


Who drain'd his country's power ſuch aid to yield, 
And led them forth in perſon to the field. 


To him Aſtolpho, in the bag confin'd, 
Commits the fury of the ſouthern wind, 
'That fury, wont at midmoſt day to weep 
The unſtable deſert, like the billowy deep; 
But charg'd him, when his native land he gain'd, 125 
To free the wind in durance now detain d. 
Soon as the hoſt approach'd to Atlas' heights, 
Each ſteed again (as blameleſs Turpin writes) 
| Became a ſtone ; and thence on foot the bands 
| Return'd in ſafety to the Nubian lands, 
No time requires Aſtolpho ſhould repair 
Once more to France; but firſt he bends his care 
The ſtrongeſt forts in Afric won to guard _ 
| Fram all aſſaults then for his flight prepar'd. 


120 
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He mounts his griffin-horſe, and through the ſkies 135 

Sardinia reaches; from Sardinia flies 

To Corfus ſhore ; then hovers o'er-the main, 

Declining to the left his courſer's rein; 

At length to rich Provence with ſpeed deſcends, 

And in Maremma his long voyage ends. 140 

When now he turns his thought to ſet at large 

The feather'd ſteed; for ſo his ſacred charge 

Th' apoſtle gave, that when the Chriſtian knight 

Provence had reach'd, he there ſhould end his flight; 

No more with bit or rein the ſteed confine, 145 

But freely to his liberty reſign, | 

Already had that world (whoſe orb contain 

What mortals loſe, and make our loſs her gains) 

Of every ſound his mag: e horn depriv'd ; 

For, ſoon as in thoſe holy ſeats arriv'd 10 

The glorious knight, his bugle loſt its power, 

And not a breath could wake the terrors more. 
Aſtolpho reach d Marſcilles, what time the band 

Of five brave knights had anchor'd on the ſtrand ; 

Orlando, Olivero now reſtor d +460 

To health and ſtrength, Albano's mighty lord“; 

With ſage Sobrino; but, above the reſt, _ 

Rogero, firſt of courteous knights confeſs d. 
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The dear remembrance of their comrade kill'd, 

Each Paladin with generous ſorrow filld; 160 

And, in their noble breaſts, that joy reſtrain'd 

Which elſe had follow'd ſuch a conqueſt gain'd, 
And now to royal Charles the tidings ſpread | 
Of Agramant and ſtern Gradaſſo dead; 

| Of old Sobrino in the victor's chain; 

Of valiant Brandimart untimely ſlain: 

Of young Rogero, now baptiz d, he heard : 

His heart reviy'd, his face in ſmiles appear'd, 

Deliver'd from the yoke of war, that late 

Oppreſs'd his ſhoulders with the galling weight. 179 
To honour thoſe whoſe glorious hands ſuſtain 

His empire's fame, the pillars of his reign, 

He ſends the nobles from his regal ſeat, 

Along the Seine the conquering chiefs to meet; 
Next iſſues from the walls himſelf, enclos d 
With kings and dukes in bright array diſpos'd: 
His royal conſort near, and at her ſide 

Fair courtly dames in ſplendid veſture ride, 

Imperial Charles, the Paladins, nor leſs | 

The numerous nobles and the thronging preſs, 18 

Than thoſe, by nature bound in nearer tye, 
On great Orlando bend a raptur'd eye; 


165 
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On him, and all his train, alike beſtow 
The love and reverence to their worth they owe, 
While from the tongues of thouſands, echo'd round, 185 
The names of Clarmont and Mograna ſound. 
Embraces now, and mutual greetings * 

Rinaldo, Olivero, Milo's“ ſon, 

To Charles' high preſence young Rogero bring, 

And tell his lineage to the liſtening king; 190 
That from Rogero, late of Riſa nam'd, 

The warrior born, was like his father fam'd 
For virtuous deeds, and well in many a fight 
Our troops could witneſs to his dauntleſs might. 79 
Meantime with Bradamant, Marphiſa fair 195 
Appears, a friendly and illuſtrious pair! 
This with a ſiſter's love Rogero ſtrain'd, 

But that her virgin modeſty detain d. 

The emperor bade Rogero now his ſeat | 
Again reſume, who lowly at his feet © 200 
An reverence ſtood; and by his ſide he plac'd 
The noble youth, with higheſt honours grac'd. 

With pomp triumphant, and with feſtive ſtate, - 
The warriors enter Paris' lofty gate. | 
The ſtreets are green with boughs of cheerful bays, 205 
oe tap try covers all the public ways: 
| — ORLAY gs | 
At 
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At gates and windows dames and damſels ſtand, 
(A beauteous ſight !) and from unſparing hand 
With ſmiles upon the victor rain in ſnowers 


A thouſand wreaths, and palms, and odorous flowers. 


On every ſide, before th admiring eyes, 211 
The ſculptur'd arch and figur'd trophy riſe, 

That, wrapt in ſmoke and flame Biſerta ſhow, 
And every deed achiev'd againft the foe. 

Here various throngs in games and ſports convene, 215 
There ſome attend the mimes and ftory'd ſcene ; 
While all around theſe words inſerib'd appear : 

Tux GREAT DELIVERERS OF THE LAND REVERE ! 
Amidſt the trumpet's clangor echoing round, 
Sonorous fifes, and every runeful ſound : 220 
Amidft the ſhouts, applauſes, clamours loud, | 
And maddening raptures of th' unruly crowd, 

The glorious emperor his palace gains, | 
Diſmounts, and there the numerous throng detains 5 


For many days, with ſport on ſport increas'd, 225 


The maſk, the dance, the tournament and feaſt. 
One day Rinaldo gaye his fire to know 
His promiſe on Rogero to beſtow 
His fiſter's hand; a promiſe duly weigh'd, 


With Olivero and Orlando made ; e „ 
e When 
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When ak agreed the virgin neer could find 
Another conſort of ſuch noble kind; 
Much leſs a youth in virtue or in fame 
To riſe ſuperior to Rogero's name. | 

He faid : with anger Amon heard his ſon, 235 
Who durſt (unaſk d of him) his purpoſe own 
To raiſe Rogero to his ſiſter's bed, 
Whom he, with higher thoughts, deſign'd to EY 
The heir of Conſtantine, nor one whoſe hand 
No ſceptre ſway'd, who ſhar'd nor wealth nor land. 240 
The boaſt of blood but little can avail, 
And virtue leſs, when large poſſeſſions fail. 

But, more than Amon, Beatrice inflam'd 

Againſt her ſon's preſumption, loud exclaim'd : 
Abroad, at home, ſhe ceas'd not to declare 24 5 
Rogero never ſhould poſſeſs the fair; 
Reſtleſs ambition kindling in her breaſt 
To ſee her daughter empreſs of the eaſt. | 
Rinaldo to his purpoſe fix'd remain'd, 
And what he promis'd firmly yet maintain'd. 250 
The mother, who believes her daughter's will 
With hers concurr'd, incites the virgin ſtill 
To avow, ſhe ſooner would forego the light, 
Than live the conſort of a needy knight; 
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With threats for her t abjure a parent's name, 
If from a brother ſhe receiv'd ſuch ſhame; 2 56 
And vow'd Rinaldo's power in vain ſhould prove 
To force his ſiſter to Rogero's love. | 

- Unhappy Bradamant, with downcaſt eye 
_ Appear'd, nor to her mother made reply. 260 
Such was her reverence of maternal ſway, 
That filial duty urg'd her to obey, 
While her free ſoul diſdain'd to avow th' Went, 
To which her will could never yield conſent. 
Zut ah! what will is hers, when paſſion reigns 265 
In every pulſe, and every wiſh conſtrains? 
She dares not diſapprove, nor dares appear 
In mind compos'd, but ſighs with doubt and fear 7 
And when retir'd from every eye apart, 


She pours the tear to eaſe her burthen'd heart; 270 


Beats her white boſom, rends her golden hair, 

And thus in ſecret vents her ſoul's deſpair. 

Alas! I mourn thoſe vows, which ſhe whoſe will 
Should rule o'er mine, forbids me to fulfil : 

Shall I, of filial love forgetful grown, 2275 

Thus to a mother's hopes prefer my own ? 0 

What greater crime, than to neglect the claim 

A parent holds, can ſtain a daughter's name? 
„„ Te. Shall 
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Shall I a conſort chooſe where ſhe denies, | 

Who aſks obedience by the cloſeſt ties? 22830 
Yer, ah !—ſo ſtrong mult filial duty prove, 

To make me, lov'd Rogero'! &er remove 

My thoughts from thee !—expunge my faithful fires, 
To nouriſh other hopes, and new defires ! 
Or ſhall I every dear reſpect forego, _ 5 
Which pious children to their parents owe, 
And only prize the bliſs that ſways my heart? 
Ah ! me- too well I know a daughter's part. 
I know—but ah ! ſuch knowledge nought e 


When paſſion conquers, and when reaſon fails! 290 


Love rules — as he directs, I give my hand; 
I think I a&—I ſpeak —at his command ! 
Of noble Beatrice, and Amon born, 0 
I, ſlave to love am made of love the ſcorn 1 


Grant I offend my parents—I may live 295 


Lo hope their pardon—but will Love forgive, 
If him I flight ?—no reaſon will ſuffice 

To calm his anger—till his victim dies 

How have I long unweary'd ſought to draw - 


Rogero to embrace the Chriſtian law? 300 


At length I have prevail'd—and b» ! the fruit 
Another gathers of my vain purſuit? | 


285 


Thus 
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g Above the reſt of our illuſtrious race. 
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Thus never r for herſelf the bee renews 
Her annual treaſure of nectareous dews | 


Firſt let me die but never be it ſaid, 30g 
J any conſort, fave Rogero; wed z 
And ſhould I dare diſpute my parents' ſway, 


At leaſt in this a brother I obey; 
Whoſe better judgment unobſcur'd appears 


With weakneſs that attends declining years. 310 


Orlando, what Rinaldo ſeeks, approves, 

And both alike confirm our mutual loves : 

A pair, whom all mankind in honour place 

Our choice approv'd by thoſe, whoſe merits ſhine 31 's 
The flower of Clarmont and Mograna's line; 

Ah ! why muſt Amon claim peculiar right, 

Before Rinaldo and Anglante's knight? 

It muſt not be—the treaty ſcarce begun, 

Not Conſtantine can claim me for his ſon, 320 


But to Rogero plighted, Heaven has made us one. 


If thus the virgin mourn'd with grief oppreſt, 
Not greater calm enjoy'd Rogero's breaſt. 
The fatal tidings, through th imperial town 


| Yet undivulg'd, by him too well was known; 325 
And oft he mourn d his fortune's cruel ſpite, 
That * his ſoul of every wiſh'd delight; 
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Nor gave him ſceptres, wealth or ample land, 
Oſt given the worthleſs with unſparing hand. 
Of every other good mankind receive, 6 ind; 3 30 
Which virtue can acquire, or nature give ; i 
He view'd them center'd in himſelf, and more 
Than ever yet a youth poſſeſsd before. 
The comelieſt perſon to his grace muſt yield, 
No proweſs ſcarce can meet him in the field; 335 
And none of fame's firſt ſons have nobler dia, | 
For birth illuſtrious, and a kingly mind, : 
The vulgar herd, that honours oft diſpoſe, 
By turns exalting theſe, depreſſing thoſe ; | 
That wretched vulgar riches only prize, 340 
Above the good, the generous, and the wiſe. „ 
Senſe, virtue, daring, all that makes deſert, . 
The graceful perſon, and the blameleſs heart, 
In ſordid breaſts no favour'd place can hold, ” 
Till back'd by charms of ill-perſuading gold. 345 
Alone exempt we from the vulgar name, 10 
The man whom wiſdom gives a better claim: 
Not ſceptres, crowns, or mitres, can exclude | 
Kings, popes, or emp'rors, from the motley crowd, 
But wiſdom only, and true judgment given, 9 3 50 
To few, the favourites of all- ruling Heaven! . 
| Rogero 


Grant now, that Amon periſh by my ſword, 


Rogero then—If Amon's ſecret aim 


Would raiſe his daughter to an empreſs name, 
Let him with Leon yet the league delay, | 


Till Phoebus once has cours'd his annual way: 355 
I truſt, ere then, in fight to overthrow 
Both fire and ſon, and lay their glories low; 


And when this hand has Leon's ſceptre won, 


I may deſerve the rank of Amon's ſon. 5 
But ſhould he, as he chreats, his daughter wed, 360 
And give her now to bleſs the Grecian's bed; 


The promiſe, made me by Rinaldo, ſlight, 


Made by his kinſman, great Anglante's knight ; 
Which, to confirm, that holy ſage appear'd; 
The marquis Olivero preſent heard. 365 


With king Sobrino—ſhall I tamely mourn ? 
By me ſuch infult like a woman borne ? | 
Firſt let me die - but can I therefore move 


My arms againſt the fire of her I love? | 3 
| 


370 
With all his race - would that relief afford | 


To what I feel? Ah!] no—'twould but enſure 


| Increaſe of woe to what I now endure. 


Shall I, whoſe deareſt wiſh was ſtill to gain 
My fair-one's love, her hatred thus obtain? 37 O 
"Th : 7 ; 5 : ny 
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For ſhould I ſlay her ſire, and on his race 

My fury vent, would not ſuch deed efface 

All former kindneſs? Could ſhe then beſtow 
Her hand on one fo prov'd her kindred's foe ?——— 


Yet muſt J, injur'd thus, for ever grieve? 


385 


380 


Forbid it Heaven Death mall at leaſt relieve 


My breaking heart but ere I die, ſhall fall, 
With juſter doom, that Leon, cauſe of all! 


The wretch, who comes to rend a lover's peace, 


Shall, with his father ſlain, this arm confeſs: 
Not Helen' s rape on Troy ſuch woes entaib d: 
Not Preſerpine, in elder times aſſail'd 

By raſh Pirith6os, could from Pluto's ire 


335 


Such vengeance urge, as now my ſoul, on fire, - 


Prepares to wreak upon the ſon and fire. 390 


Perchance thou griey'ſt not, idol of my heart! 
From thy Rogero for this Greek to part: 
And wilt thou, for thy ſire, thy kindred's ſake, | 


Forego my love, a ſtranger's hand to take? 


Ah! much I doubt thou rather ſeek” {t to gye 


Faſe to a parent than my woes relieve ; 3. 

And, at thy nuptial hour, preferr'ſt to ſee 

Cæſar thy ſpouſe, to one ſo poor as me ! 

Yet—can it be that eier a regal name, 

T he mean regard that pomp and titles claim, 
vol. II. "Te 
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With all the wealth of all the eaſt combin'd, 
Should taint my Bradamant's exalted mind; 5 
Should make her leſs eſteem her promiſe given, 
And break that faith ſo often vow d to Heaven; 
Nor rather ſtand for Amon's wrath prepar'd, | 40 5 
Than e' er forget what once her lips declar'd? | 
Rogero thus ; while oft ſome ſtranger near 
Would chance his ſighs and fond complaints to hear : : 
And hence the fair, for whoſe dear ſake he eriev'd, 
With tears the tidings of his woes receiv'd : 410 
But moſt ſhe mourn'd Rogero ſhould ſuſpect, 
She, for this Greek, could &er her vows neglect. 
To eaſe his fears, and from his breaſt remove 
A thought injurious to her ſpotleſs love; : 
She from her menials choſe a truſty maid, 415 
By whom ſhe thus. her ſecret thoughts convey'd. 
Such as I was, Rogero! will I live, 
And more, if more can be, while Heaven ſhall give | 
This pulſe to beat—let love, or ſmile, or frown, 
Let fortune raiſe me high, or caſt me down, 420 
In me behold a rock of truth, that braves 
The howling tempeſt and the daſhing waves: 
Not ſpring or winter have I chang'd my place, 
Nor aught ſhall ever ſhake my ſteadfaſt baſe. 


a 


Book XXII. 8 R LAN 5 o. | 387 

Firſt ſofteſt metals, when anneal'd in flame, 425 

Shall ſever adamant's impervious frame, 

Ere cruel fortune, or a ſtranger's love, 

Shall, from my ſoul her conſtant faith remove. 

Firſt ſhall the ſtream to Alpine heights aſcend, : 

Ere to new paths my wandering feet ſhall bend. 430 

To thee, Rogero, I my heart reſign; | 

(Nor weak the empire o'er a heart like mine) 

Think not that riches can my thoughts entice—— 

A noble heart yields not to ſuch a price! 

Nor proud nobility, nor dazzling height 435 

Of regal ſtate, that lures the vulgar ſight; 

Nor beauty, that can changeful boſoms move, 

Shall from Rogero cer eſtrange my love. 

Fear not another form my heart ſhall ſhake: 

My heart, by proof, not fram'd of wax, to take 440 

Each new impreſſion—Love his ſhafts may ſend, 

But thy dear image ſhalt my breaſt defend. 

Ivory, or ſtone, or gems of hardeſt vein, 

Where forms impreſt by ſculptur'd art remain, 

May eaſier break, than ever, to receive 445 

Another form, the firſt impreſſion leave. 

Such is my heart, which love ſhall ſooner. break, 

Than cer compel ' a ſecond form to take, 
C08. -? Theſe 
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Theſe words of greeting from the noble maid, 
Fair hope and comfort to his ſoul convey'd ; 1 450 
Words, that had power a thouſand times to give 
The lover life, and bid the dying live. 

Now Bradamant to what ſhe thus declar'd, 


A ſtronger proof of generous truth prepar'd ; 
Fer courage rous'd, each nice reſpect ſhe broke, 455 
To royal Charles ſhe came, and thus ſhe ſpoke. 
If &er my deeds my ſovereign's grace have mov'd, 
Be what I now demand, O king! approv'd ; 
But plight thy royal word, ere yet expreſt 
Thou know'ſt my ſuit, to grant what I requeſt. 460 
And ſure my purpoſe, when disclos'd, I truſt 
Thou wilt not deem 1gnoble or unjuſt, 


To worth like thine what ſuit ſhall be deny'd ? 

And here I ſolemn ſwear, ſhould' thou require 465 

My kingdom's half, to grant thy full deſire. 

The boon I aſk is this, (the virgin ſaid) 

Thou ſhalt not ſuffer one this hand to wed, 

But he, O king! whoſe {kill in battle ſhown, 

Whoſe courage and whoſe force eclipſe my own. 470 | 

Who ſeeks my love, I firſt his arm will try, | 
At ſword and ſhield in equal jouſt defy: 1 5 , | 


O maid belov'd ! (imperial Charles reply'd) 
The 


Puke i ORLANDO) oh 


The firſt who wins ſhall take me for his ſpouſe, 
The vanquiſh'd to another bear his vows. 

She ſaid; and princely Charles with ſmiles rejoin'd, - 
That well her ſuit beſeem'd her dauntleſs mind, 476 
And bade her reſt in certain faith aſſur'd, 

That all ſhe wiſh'd his royal word ſecur'd. 

In ſecret, tidings of this converſe came Tet 
That day to Amon and his haughty dame. 480 
Againſt their daughter each alike exclaim'd ; 

With deep reſentment each alike inflam'd, 
Too well in this perceiv'd ſome cloſe intent, 
More to Rogero than to Leon meant ; | 
And hence the virgin from the court they bore, 485 
To a ſtrong caſtle on the ſea-beat ſhore : 
They held her there a priſoner cloſe confin'd, 

And thence to ſend her to the eaſt deſign'd ; 
Reſolv'd, whate'er befel, ſhe ſhould forſake 

Rogero, and the hand of Leon take. 4390 
The gengrous maid no leſs for mildneſs prais'd 
Of female virtue, than for courage rais'd 
Above her ſex, with modeſt meekneſs bore 
Sufferings inflicted by a father's power: 

Yet was ſhe firm the ſharpeſt woes to prove 495 
Of bonds, or death, to keep unſtain'd her love, 

0 3 | Rinalda 
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Rinaldo who, by Amon's crafty ſlight, 
Beheld his ſiſter raviſh'd from his ſight, 
No more at his diſpoſal to remain ; | 
His promiſe to Rogero pledg'd 1 in vain; L | 509 
Forgetting all reſpect 5 parents o W d, 
N Againſt his father vents complaints aloud. 
But little Amon heeds, reſolv'd his voice, 
And not his ſon's, ſnould rule his daughter's cao, ; 
This heard Rogero, fearing yet to mourn 505 
The virgin, from his arms for ever torn: 
Should Leon live, he doubts long ſuit may gain 
Her willing hand, or force at length conſtrain ;, 
He little knew the late convention made 
With royal Charles, that well her truth diſplay d; 510 
And hence (to none diſclos'd his ſecret mind) 
The death of Leon in his ſoul deſign'd; 
Reſolv'd, if valour could aſſert his own, . 
The fire and ſon to ſlay, and ſeize the Grecian throne, 
Thoſe arms he took which Trojan Hector wore, 
Which Mandricardo ſince in triumph bore; 5116 
Then with the ſaddle good Frontino preſs d; 
But chang'd his wonted ſurcoat, ſhield, and creſt. 
He choſe not now his fam d device to wield, | 
The argent eagle in a heavenly field; $20 
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But on a ground, where deep vermilion glow'd, To 

A unicorn, all lily-white he ſhow'd ; 

Then ſingled from his train a ſquire well mry'd, 

In whom for truth he ſafely might confide, 

Sole partner of his way, with ſtrict command 525 
To keep his name conceal'd in every land. 


He pals'd the Maes and Rhine, the country paſs'd 


Of Oſtericchie, and Hungaria trac'd; 

Along the Iſter's banks his courſe purſu'd, 
And, on the right, at length Belgrado view'd; 530 
Where to the Danube Join'd, with double force 

The Sava to the ocean bends his courſe. 


He ſees encamp'd a numerous army ſpread 
Beneath th' imperial ſtandard, proudly led 


By Conſtantine, to repoſſeſs the town, 535 


Which from his rule Bulgaria's powers had won. 
There Conſtantine himſelf in perſon came 

With him his ſon and every chief of fame, 

To aſſert the honour of the Grecian name. 

Without Belgrado, ſtretch'd in proſpe& wide, 540 
Down from the mountain to the ſubject tide, 
Before the Greeks Bulgaria's army ſtood ; 

And either army drank of Sava's flood. 

The Grecians o'er the ſtream prepar'd to throw 


A length of bridge ; but this their wary foe 545 
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Wich arms oppos'd; and fierce the conteſt grew | 


On either ſide, when near Rogero drew. 


Four times the Greeks Bulgaria's bands ſurpaſs'd, 4 


And barks they brought, and bridges fram'd to caſt 


Athwart the ſtream ; and oft their foes defy'd, 5 50 


With threats by force to gain'the adverſe fide. 


Back from the ſtream meantime, with cautious art 


Leon retir'd, and on a different part 


Far wheeling round the plain, the banks effay'd, 

And join'd his bridges, and his paſſage made. $54 
With twice ten thouſand foot and horſe he croſt, 

And on their flank aſſail'd Bulgaria's hoſt 


With ſudden force - the emp'ror, who deſcry'd 


His ſon advancing on the further ſide, 
With barks to barks conjoin'd, his bridges caſt, 560 
And with the remnant of his army paſs'd. 
The king and leader of Bulgaria's band, 


Active in fight, and prudent in command, 
(Vatranes nam'd) in vain with dauntleſs breaſt 
Againſt the Greeks his force and kill addreſsd: 565 


Him- Leon met, and with a numerous train 


Surrounding, hurbd him headlong on the plain, 
Whom bravely ſcorning midft his foes to yield, 
A thouſand weapons ſlaughter'd on the field. 

4 „ The 
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The fierce Bulgarians fought yet unſubdu d; 570 
But when on earth their king and chief they viewd, 
And found on every ſide the tempeſt grow, 

They turn'd their backs, and fled before the foe. 
Rogero, mingled with the Greeks, beheld 


Their arms prevailing, and Bulgaria's quell'd, 575 


And now, reſolv'd their battle to reſtore, 

(For Conſtantine he loath'd, but Leon more) 

He ſpurr'd Frontino; rapid as the wind 

Frontino flying, left each ſteed behind. 

And ſoon arriving, where the routed train - - . . 580 
Fled to the mountain, and forſook the plain; 

He breath'd new warmth in every heartleſs breaſt, 
To meet the Greeks ; then plac'd his lance in reſt, _ 
While with ſuch force his thundering ſteed he drove, 


His looks might ſtrike with terror Mars or Jove! 585 


Amid the Grecians, in the van he ſpyd 
A daring youth in veſts with crimſon dy'd, - 
That o'er his arms, reſplendent to behold, 

Of fineſt ſilk embroider'd, ſhone with gold: 


Nephew to Conſtantine, his ſiſter's ſon, 590 


By him belov'd and honour'd as his own: 
Rogero's ſpear his ſhield and corſlet tore, 
And iſſu'd at his back beſmear'd with gore: 


He 
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He left him dead, and Baliſarda dre 

Againſt the neareſt of the Grecian crew: 895 

On theſe, on thoſe, by turns the ſteel he ſped; 

And here he cleft the trunk, and there the head; 

Arms, legs, and hands, and thighs, aſunder hew'd, 

While blood, in guſhing ſtreams, the vale embru'd, 

Such ſlaughter ſeen, no Grecian durſt withſtand 600 

Th' unequall'd force of that deſtructive hand: 

be face of war is chang'd—and thoſe who fled 

From bands, which Conſtantine victorious led, 

Now felt new courage riſe in every breaſt, 

And with recover'd force the Grecians preſs d: 605 

At once the broken ranks were ſeen to yield, A 

And every ſtandard turn'd to quit the field, 

High on a hill imperial Lean plac'd, 

Beheld below his numerous ſquadrons chac'd ; 

And while he mark'd them with a ſad ſurvey, 619 
Where from afar the plain in proſpect lay, | 
Fix'd on the knight he gaz'd, by whom alone 
His men were ſlain, and all his camp overthrown ; 
| Yet could not, while he felt the victor's hand, 

| Withhold the praiſe ſuch valiant deeds demand. 615 

Well by his ſhining arms with gold inlaid, | 

His upper veſt and ſhield's device diſplay'd, 

He 
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e knew the warrior came not with his foes, 


Though now againſt him their defence he choſe. . 


His more than human force with wondering eyes 620 


He view'd; as if fome Angel from the ſkies 
Was ſent, amidſt the Grecians to diſpenſe 
The wrath of Heaven for ſome unknown offence, 
Thus what in vulgar breaſts had hatred rais d, 

With nobler thoughts exalted Leon prais d. 625 
As when ſome mother (even in anger mild) 
Chides from her ſight, chaſtis'd; her darling child ; 
The ſighing innocent, with tearful eyes, 

Nor to the father, nor the ſiſter flies; 

But turns to her, and ſoft in infant charms, 639 
Hangs at her breaſt, and fondles in her arms. 

So Leon ſeems, who ſees Rogero's hand 

O'erthrow the firſt, and threat each remnant band, 

For leſs the ſcourge of hoſtile arms can move 

His anger, than the glorious deeds that prove 6 35 
The champion's yalour, warm his ſoul to love. 

While Leon him eſteems, behold the knight 

With ill return ſuch friendly thoughts requite ; 

Him long he ſeeks, and calls aloud, in vain, _ 
The Greek to meet him on th' embattled plain; 3 640 
But ſtill, with caution, through the warlike lines 
x 1 * prudent Greek th' unequal Fight declines, | 

Leon, 
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Leon, left threatening fate ſhould ſeize on all, - 

Commands the ſquadrons frem the field to call 

With trumpets ſound ; and ſends to entreat his fire 

Beyond the ſtream for fafety to retire, 646 

If fafety might be found; while with his power 

Himſelf the bridges ſought he paſs'd before, 

And now ſecurely reach'd the further ſhore. 5 

What numbers by the fierce Bulgarians dy'd 650 

Or captives groan'd ! and, but th' oppoſing tide 0 

Forbade purſuit, all with their blood had ſtain'd 

The hoſtile ſword, or priſoners there remain'd, 

Same from the bridges fell, and whelm'd beneath 

The ruſhing current, found unlook'd-for death. 655 

Some with ſwift foot to reach the river fled, 

And ſome were captives to Belgrado led. 

Such was the fight, on that eventful day, 

In which their king and leader breathleſs lay ; 

And loſs and ſhame Bulgaria's bands had known, 

Save for that aid the ſtranger's arm had ſhown: 661 

The knight, who pictur'd on a crimſon field, 

A unicorn, of ſnow-white hue, reveal'd. 

| Now all, who ſaw to him what palms they ow'd, . 

With ſhouts and clamours round+the victor crowd: 

In awful homage bent the circling band ; 2: 666 

One kiſs'd his feet, one bolder kiſs'd his hand: _ 
et 5 Each 
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Each throng'd on each, more near and near Gs 
preſs'd, | 

| Who neareſt view'd eſteem'd his fortune bleſt; | 

But he moſt bleſt, whoſe touch that man explor'd, 

Scarce held a man, but like a God ador'd ! 671 

While all on him with voice united cry'd, | 

Henceforth to lead them on—their king and guide, TR 

Rogero to their general ſuit agreed, | £ 

As king to rule them, and as chief to lead, 675 

But would not truncheon then nor ſceptre bear, 

Nor to Belgrado on that day repair: 

He Leon muſt purſue, ere from his ſword 

He further ſcap'd, or ſafe repaſs'd the ford: 

Since many a league he travers'd hill and plain, 680 

To fate his great revenge with Leon ſlain. + - 

This ſaid ; he parted thence, and eager flew - 
Through ways the ſquadrons taught him to e 
By which the Greek to reach the bridges try'd, 

Ere danger, near at hand, the paſs deny d. 685 
Rogero follow'd cloſe, inflam'd with i re, -*.. | 


Nor call'd, nor waited for his lagging ſquire: 


Yet ſuch advantage Leon's flight could meet, 

(For flight it muſt be call'd, and not retreat) i | 

He found the paſſage free, he croſt the ſtream, 6 90 

Then broke each bridge, and left the barks on flame. 
: | Rogero 
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Rogero reach'd the banks when day withdrew 
His parting beam, nor where to reſt he knew ; 
And thence he journey'd by the moon's pale light, 
But yet no town, nor caſtle met his ſight9 695 
Unknowing of his way, all night he preſs'd 
His faithful fteed, till, red in ſplendor dreſt, 
Sal's eaſtern car the twilight gloom diſpell'd, 
When, on the left, a city he beheld. „ 
There all the day he purpos'd to remain $225; vl 
To amend the wrong Frontino might ſuſtain, 
On whom, nor freed from bit, nor eas'd from toil, 
That day he journey'd many a weary mile. { 

For Conſtantine Unguardo held the place, 
A man exalted in his ſovereign's grace; | 70 5 
And now (in dangerous times) a numerous force 
The walls contain'd, of mingled foot and horſe. 

Rogero enter'd, when, at evening light, 
Arriv'd for ſhelter a Romanian knight, 
Who preſent view'd the deeds his valour wrought, 
When late to aid Bulgaria's troops he fought. 71 I 
This knight had ſcarce eſcap'd the bloody ſtrife, 
And ſtill he trembled for his threaten'd life z 
And ſtill he ſaw in fancy's troubled eye, 
The furious chief purſue, the Grecians fly. 7 
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Soon as his ſight explor'd the warrior-ſhield, 

The noted enſign and vermilion field, 

He knew the knight, whoſe arm ſuch buckler bore, 
Was he that dy'd the plains in Grecian gore. 
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RockRO is betrayed in bis ſleep, and made prifoner by Un- 


guardo, one of Conſtantine's governors. He is then de- 
livered over to Theodora, ſiſter to Conſtantine, deſirous to 


revenge the death of Her ſon killed in the battle by Rogero. 


The challenge of Bradamant is publiſned by proclamation. 
She returns to the court. Leon generouſly delivers Rogero 
from priſon: afterwards, not knowing him to be Rogero, | 
he engages him to enter the liſts with Bradamant in his 
ftead. Rogero, under the name and enſigns of Leon, fights 


with Bradamant, and then retires in deſpair to the woods, 


Lamentation of Bradamant. Marphifa pleads the cauſe 


of Rogero with Charles, and conteſts the claim of Leon. 


Orlando and Rinaldo fide with her, and Amon " oppotes : 
them, 


"TM K 
'TWENTY-THIRD BOOK 
| OO 
o * „ 1 @ 
oRO, by his enterprize * 
The field from Leon and the emperor won ; 


| So far confided in his ſingle might 
For ſure ſucceſs in every future fight, 


ile deem'd himſelf, through thouſands in array 5 


Of horſe and foot, could force his bloody Ways 8 
With ſingle arm the ſire and ſon to lay. | 
But ſhe *, who wills not man's preſumptuous mind 
Should dare to promiſe all he hop'd to find, 
Soon taught him how ſhe chang d from high to low, 10 
And now a friend became, and now a foe: . 

For lo! the knight, who from the ſanguine ſtrife 

Of routed Greeks had ſcarcely cap d with life, 


* Feng 
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Now to Uuguardo welcome tidings brought, 
That the fierce chief (whoſe arm ſuch ruin wrought 15 
On Conſtantine, that many a rolling year | 
Could ſcarce the loſs in that defeat repair) 
All day and night within thoſe walls remain'd : 
Hence, favouring Fortune, by her lock detain'd, 
From him, their priſoner made, would haply bring 20 
Peace to their country, ſafety to their king; 
Conclude the war with one deciſive ſtroke, 
And on the proud Bulgarians fix the yoke. 
Unguardo, from the troops, that ſmit with dread, 
To him for refuge from the battle fled, 25 
(For numbers, band by band, arriv'd, who try'd - 


by, 


In vain to paſs the bridge, or ford the tide). 
Had heard what ſlaughtering rage the Greeks purſu'd, | 
How half the hoſt lay buried in their blood ;, 
That one ſole champion, who an army brav'd,, 30 
One ſuffering camp deſtroy'd, and one had ſav'd; 
And much he marvell'd with himſelf to know, 
That, ſelf. conducted to his fate, the fo: 

Fell in the ſnare; and, with a cheerful look, 

His joyful ſpeech his ſecret triumph ſpoke. | 246 
He ſtay'd till ſleep had clos'd Rogero's eyes, | 
| Then ſent, in arms, his people to ſurpriſe | 
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Th' unconſcious knight, whom, ſunk in reſt profound, 

In bed they ſeiz d, and faſt with fetters bound. 

What could Rogero, when he wak'd, and ſpyd 40 
His naked limbs with cords ignobly ty'd ? 

By his own ſhield the champion thus betray d, 

In Novengrado s walls was captive made 

To glad Unguardo, firſt of all mankind 

For ſtern demeanour and a ruthleſs mind. 45 
Unguardo now a truſty envoy ſent, 

Who with the tidings to the emperor went, . 
Imperial Conſtantine, his routed powers 

That paſs'd the ſtream, that night from Sava's ſhores, 

Had ſafe to Beleteca's town convey'd, . 50 

Whoſe rule Androphilus, his kinſman, ſway'd ; 

The fire of him, who firſt amid the fight, 

With ſhatter'd cuiraſs felt th! Herculean might 

Of that brave warrior's unrefiſted hands, 

Whom ſtern Unguardo held in captive bands. 55 
The emp'ror now commands with heedful care 

The walls to ſtrengthen, and the works repair z 

For much he doubted the Bulgarian hoſt, 

That ſuch a-warrior for their chief could boaſt, _ 
M Would reſt not here, but to the laſt purſue 60 
The ſcatter'd remnants of the Grecian crew: 1 
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But, he a priſoner made, nn. | 
The monarch felt, nor fear'd the world in arms, 


Joy ſwell'd his foul, and ſcarce by words expreſt 


Beam'd in his face, while oft his ſpeech confeſo d 65 


| The warmeſt hopes—Bulgaria's name, I truſt, 


Shall ſoon (he cry'd) be humbled to the duſt. 
As he who views beneath his ſtronger hand 


The foe diſmember'd, ſeems aſſur'd to ſtand 


Of certain palms —exulting thus appear d 125 70 
The emperor, when Rogero's fate he heard. 1 


Nor more rejoic'd the fire than generous ſon; 


Not only as he deem'd Belgrado won 


From this event, and all the lands that lay 
: Submitted to Bulgaria's haughty ſway ; 1 


But, as he meant each friendly art to prove, : 

To bend the warrior's foul to peace and love, 

And win him to his fide: with him to friend, 

The valiant peers that Charlemain defend 

He views unmoy'd ; nor envies him the fame 80 


Oft great Orlando, or Rinaldo's name. 


Far different paſſions Theodora felt, 


On whoſe ill-fated fon Rogero dealt 
The ſpeeding lance, that in his cvirals ſtood, Zara, 
Un iſſu'd at his back with 3 blood, 85 


This | 
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This dame her brother Conſtantine addreſs'd ; 
Before his preſence low her ſuit ſhe preſs'd, 
And clasp'd his knees, while faſt the tears purſu'd 
Each others courſe, and all her breaſt bedew'd. 
Ne'er will I quit theſe feet, my liege! (ſhe ſaid) go 
Till on the wretch, by whom my child is dead, 
Thou giv'ſt me to revenge a mother's ſighs, 
Vhile now a captive in our power he lies, 
Thy fiſter's ſon reflect how thee he lov'd; - 
Ah! think for thee what loyal deeds he provid: 95 
And wilt thou hear his blood for juſtice call, | 
Nor on the murderer's head avenge his fall? 
| Behold, in pity. of the Grecians woe, 
How Heaven has freed us from ſo dire a foe! ! 
And, like ſome bird in toils unheeded caught, 100 
Him unſuſpecting to our hand has brought: 
To me, O gracious prince! this wretch conſign, 
O let me with his pains alleviate mine! — 
Then ſhall my offspring, on the Stygian/ſhore, 
His death no longer unaton'd deplore. 105 
She ſaid; and ſobbing deep, with every art: 
Of female grief aſſail d the monarch's heart, 
And proſtrate, from his feet refus'd to move, 
Though Conſtantine with ſpeech, and geſture ſtrove 
„„ To" 
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To raiſe the dame: the dams ful cloſer preſs d, 110 
Till forc'd at length, he granted her requeſt; 
And, as ſhe willd, he iffu'd his command 
| To bring the knight, and yield him to her hand. 
To cruel Theodora thus convey'd, | 
The champion of the unicorn was made 115 
Her wretched thrall, whoſe unrelenting mind 
The direſt death, of moſt opprobrious kind, 
For him eſteem'd too mild; her thoughts ſhe bent 
With every pain her captive to torment, 
T hat power could heap, or cruelty invent. 120 
With arms, and feet, and neck in ſhackles bound, 
Deep in a dreary tower, in gloom profound, 
She caſt him, where no ray of cheerful light 
From Phcebus Cer difpell'd the diſmal night. 
Nor there with other food his hunger fed, 12 g 
But a ſhort portion of unwholeſome bread - 
Putrid and foul ! and oft withheld, to waſte 
His life by flow degrees; and o'er him plac'd 
A keeper, who excell'd her barbarous zeal _ 
To make him every human miſery feel. 130 
Had Amon's fair and valiant daughter heard, 
Or great Marphiſa (both through earth rever'd 
For deeds of arms) that thus, with lingering pains, | 


o priſon 
en pvoner lay in gelling chains, 


To | 
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To ſet him free, how ſoon, without regard "ae 
Of death and danger, either had prepar'd ; 
No more had Bradamant, to yield him aid, 

Reſpect to Beatrice or Amon paid. 

Meantime king Charles, revolving in his breaſt 

His promiſe given at Bradamant's requeſt, 140 
That none in marriage ſnould her hand obtain, | 
But he who could in arms her force ſuſtain, 
Not only at his court with trumpet's ſound 
Her challenge told, but through each region roun>& 
That own'd his ſway he bade the liſt proclaim, 145 
Till wide from realm to realm was ſpread the fame. 
The terms were theſe, declar*d by herald's voice, 
That who on Amon's daughter fix*d his choice, | 
Should firſt againſt her prove his ſingle might 
From riſing Phcebus till his ſetting light : 150 
And ſhould he, unſubdu'd, ſo long withſtand 
The virgin's force, ſhe by his ſtronger hand 
Would own her proweſs conquer'd, nor deny 
Conſent to knit with him the nuptial tie: . 
That, waving all pretenſions, would ſhe yield 1 55 

To him the choice of weapons for the field. 
Amon, who durſt in ſuch a cauſe no more 


| Oppoſe his ſover eign, gave the conteſt o'er 
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And, after various thoughts in vain revolv'd, 

To lead his daughter to the court reſoly d. 160 
Nor in herſelf her anger ſhe fuppreſs'd 

Againſt the daine ; yet, for her honour's fake, . 

She caus d fair robes, with ſumptuous coſt, to make 
Of blended hues, and, as her rank requir'd, 165 
With theſe the lovely Bradamant attir d 

Who to the palace with her ſire return . 
Where ſoon, alas ! her abſent knight ſhe mourn'd. 
As one in April fair, or genial May, | 

Who leaves with blofſom'd ſweets the garden gay, 170 
Again returning, when the ſolar rays | | 
Decline more ſouth, and ſhorter leave the days, 
Thinks all a wild; fo ſeem'd the court no more 
To her that ſplendid court it look'd before. | 
She dares not aſk, left queſtion might reveal 76 
What in her heart ſhe labours to conceal; 

Let liſtens oft, and hopes ſome tongue may tell 
(Unaſk'd of her) what chance the knight befel. 

All knew he left the court; but none divin'd 

What courſe he took, or what his thoughts deſign'd: 
Departing thence, he to his ſquire alone, 1381 
His faithful auen made his purpoſe known. 

is Ah! 
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Ah! how ſhe figh'd! ah ! how with ſudden dread 


Her heart was ſeiz d, to hear her lover fled ; 
Ah! how ſhe fear'd, leſt he in abſence ſought 


That finding thus their loves by Amon croſt, 
And every hope to be her conſort loſt, 

He ſhunn'd her ſight, by diſtance to remove 
The cruel pangs of unavailing love; 


| Whoſe merits might expunge his former flame. 
A new reflection then ſucceeds, and ſhows 
Rogero ever conſtant to his vows: | 

Herſelf ſhe blames, that could his faith diſtruſt 
With weak ſurmiſes, and with fears unjuſt. 
Now ſhe accuſes, now her knight defends ; 


Now ſinks the ſcale of hope, and now aſcends. 


185 
By flow degrees to drive her from his thought ! 


190 
Perchance from realm to realm to ſeek a dame, 


"IVY 


She- mourns, as for ſome crime, that e'er her mind, 


To groundleſs fears and jealouſies reſign'd, 


200 


Should doubt his truth then beats her breaſt * cries, 


As if ſhe preſent her Rogero ſpies, 


Forgive me — have err'd but ah ! the cauſe, 


Throu gh which I err, to deeper error draws 
My hapleſs foul—the cauſe is love, whoſe dart 
Has trac'd thy deareſt image in my heart: 


205 | 
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There lives thy courage, there each grace inſhrin'd, 
'Th' acknowledg'd praiſe, the theme of all mankind ! 
It cannot be, but every maid or dame 

Who views thy charms, muſt feel the gentle flame, 210 
And every art employ, by woman known, | 
To looſe my ties, and bind thee with her own: 

Yet had but love thy thoughts as juſtly trac'd- 
Within my heart, as-there thy form is plac'd, 

Full ſure I then thy ſecret thoughts might view, 215 
What now I deem them, ever kind and true: 
Then every anxious doubt and ſcruple o'er, 
My heart ſhould throb with jealous pangs no more. 
As when the miſer, from his hoarded gold 

Afar disjoin d, in thought muſt ſtill behold &—& 220 
His dearer part, and fees with fancy's eyes 5 555 

Some envious thief purloin the glittering prize: 

So, my Rogero, when I ceaſe to Rear 

Thy voice, to view thy face, a chilling fear | 
All hope deſtroys—I know my fears untrue, 225 
But cannot, as I would, thoſe fears ſubdue, . 
Turn, my Rogero, turn—that peace reſtore, 
Which grief has nearly kill'd, to exiſt no more. 

As, when the ſetting ſun forſakes the ſkies, - 8 
With ſhades increay'd increaſing terrors riſez 230 


Soon 
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Soon as his beams return, the ſhades decreaſe, 

And with the leſſening ſhades-our terrors ceaſe : 
Rogero abſent, every hope is croſt, - 

Rogero preſent, every fear is loſt ! 

Turn, my Rogero, turn, ere fears deſtroy 235 
Each little hope, and poiſon future joy ! 

As ſparks by night diffuſe a gleamy ray, 

That ſudden fades at near approach of day : 

So when my ſun withdraws his parting light, 

My grief is ſtrengthen'd with the mental night; 240 
But when again in eaſtern ſtate he burns, 

My ſorrows vaniſh, and my joy returns 

Come then, my deareſt light! whoſe beams control 
The fable terrors that ſurround my ſoul. - 

When the low fun brings on the ſhortening days, 245 
The earth no more her wonted charms diſplays; 
The hollow winds are clogg'd with ice and ſnow, 
No birds are heard, no bloſſom'd odours blow: 

So thou, my life's dear ſun, whoſe rays impart 
The genial warmth to cheer my drooping heart, 250 
When thou art gone, what cares my ſoul infeſt 1! 
What more than winter deſolates my breaſt ! 
Return, my cheering ſun, and with thee bring 
The ſmiling treaſures of the blooming ſpring; ; 
3 bo J | 8 0 
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So ſhall my ſoul thy healing influence prove — 255 
O chace my winter, and my clouds remove 

As Progne or as Philomela mourns, 

That to her helpleſs young with food returns, 

And finds the neſt by cruel hinds deſpoil d: 

As wails the turtle, of her-mate beguil' d. 260 
| So Bradamant laments her abſent knight, 

As torn for ever from her longing ſight : 

Adown her cheek the trickling ſorrows ſteal, 

While yet ſhe ſtrives her anguiſh to conceal. 

How had her grief to grief unequall'd grown, 26 5 
Could ſhe have heard (to her, alas ! unknown) 

That, kept in torment, her unhappy lord 
Lay priſoner, ſentenc'd to a death abhorr'd ! 
The dreadful ſufferings, and the lingering pains, 

Of chat good knight who groan'd in hoſtile chains, 270 
(His fate by that relentleſs dame deſign'd | 
With tortures keen of unexampled kind) 
All-gracious Heaven (by ſuffering virtue won) 
Brought to the ear of Czfar's courteous ſon; 

And his great foul inſpir'd with means to ſave 275 
The peerleſs hero from a cruel grave. | 
The noble Leon, who Rogero lov'd, 
(His name — by that high valour mov'd 
A 3 
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Which, firſt on earth, the wondering prince eſteem'd 
Above a man's, and more than mortal deem'd; 280 


Long counſell'd with himſelf, in cloſe debate; 


At length devis'd ſuch means to clude his fate; 
That Theodora never ſhould complain | 

Her wiſh'd revenge by him was render'd vain, 
Apart to him he ſpoke, with whom remain'd 285 


The priſon's charge, whoſe walls the knight detain'd, 


And told his purpoſe, ere the doom ſevere 

Was finiſh'd, with the priſoner to confer. 
Twas night: he choſe companion of his way | 

A friend, well try'd at every hard eflay : 290 

Then to the captain of the tower he came, 

And inſtant gain'd acceſs with Leon's name. 

The keeper, for the viſit well prepar'd, 

Suſpecting nought, without his wonted guard, 

Led Leon and his friend where lay confin'd 29 5 


The knight to death's ſevereſt pangs aſſign'd. 


Now, near the place arfiv'd, the wary two 
Purſu'd, and as the keeper ſtooping drew  . 


A portal's bar, around his neck they caft- 


The fatal nooſe—he gaſp'd, and breath'd his laſt. 3⁰⁰ 


A dcor. they rais'd, and by a ladder place dd 


For ſuch intent, the prince, with friendly haſte | 
Dieſcending, 
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Deſcending, went to where Rogero lay, 
Excluded from the beams of cheerful day; 


A lighted torch he held, by which he found, 30 


Stretch'd on an iron grate, the champion bound, 
Where, not a palm peneath his dreadful bed, | 
With putrid damps a ſtagnant water ſpread : 
Without the hangman, ax, or cord, or knife, 


The place had ſoon cut ſhort his wretched life, 310 


Leon, diſſolvd in pity, to his breaſt 


Rogero cloſely held, and thus addreſs d. 


Sir knight! thy virtues o'er my willing mind 
Full empire hold, and to thy ſervice bind 


My future life—thy good o er mine I prize; 315 
And for thy ſafety I my own deſpiſe. 


My friendſhip ſtands avow'd—thy love I place 7 


Above my ſire, my kindred, all my race. 


Then hear me Leon am I call'd, the ſon 
Of Conſtantine, to thy aſſiſtance won: 320 
In perſon view me here, my love to ſhow, 
With danger, ſhould my fire my purpoſe know, 
To live an exile from his regal ſeat, . 
Or in his court his frowns eternal meet: „ | 
For thee he hates, by whom on yonder plain 325 


His bands were near Belgrado chac d or lain. 
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Ile faid; and while he thus diſcourſe purſu'd, 
Whoſe gentle cordial ebbing life renew'd, 

His pious hands each ſtraiten'd band unty'd : | 

What thanks to thee I owe! (Rogero cry'd)— 3 0 


* 


This being, fav'd by thee, no more is mine, 

This to my dear deliverer I reſign ; 

Whene'er, O prince ! ſhall Heaven my prayers attend, 

For thee my fword to uſe, my life to ſpend. 
Rogero thus; and from the dungeon fled, 335 

Where in his place remain'd the keeper dead. 

— Himſelf unknown, unknown with him the two: = 

Good Leon to his home Rogero drew, 

And there, in friendly guiſe, ſome days detain'd, 

With promiſe, while in ſafety he remain'd, 349 

His arms and generous courſer to reſtore, n© 

Though then with-held in ſtern Unguardo's power. 

The priſon open'd, and the priſoner's flight, 

And keeper kill'd, were known by morning light. 

This way and that was ſway'd the hearers' mind, 345 

Each heard the tale, but none the truth divin'd. 

None through the world had Leon e'er believ d 

The friend from whom Rogero aid receiv'd; 

That Leon who, they deem'd, with hate ITY 

The knight, nor ſought his ſafety but his blood. 350 
Fo te -- 1 Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile the matchleſs courteſy impreſs'd: 
Such grateful; wonder in Rogero's breaſt, __ 
Repentant now his former thoughts he viewd;s 
Far other thoughts the ſoften'd knight purſu d: 


The firſt by hatred, gall, and venom fir d; 358 


The laſt by love and love-born peace * 01 21 
At morn, at night, he ponder'd in his mind, 


(No other cares could there admittance find) 
How with like courteſy, or more, to pay Rt : 
The grateful debt that on his honour lay: 360 


To him it ſeem'd, whate'er his life's extent, 

For ſuch a friend-ſhould all his days be ſpent ; 

A thouſand times death ventur'd for his ſake 

Would ſcarce, he deem'd, a juſt requital make. 364 
Art length from France the king's decree was n! 


Which wide around the herald's trump had blown, 


That he whoſe hand would Bradamant obtain, 


Muſt with his ſword and ſhield: her force ſuſtain. 


That from his cheek the doubtful colour fled: 370 


For well he knew, by many a proof diſplay'd, 


His arm too weak to meet the Dordan maid. 
Now with himſelf he ſeem'd the means to 'ÞY, 


; PI art his want of vigour to fupply ; ; 
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If cloth'd like him, this warlike youth ct; 375 
He ſent his proxy to the liſted: field; 
Whoſe force and courage well he deem'd might ſtand 
Againſt the beſt of Gallia's martial band. 

Bur firſt it reſted to diſpoſe the knight 
To enter for his fake the field of fight ; 380 
Then, in his ſtead, from all diſguis'd, to place, 
In Grecian garb, array'd, the dame to face. 

Now to his friend the ſecret of his breaſt 
He told, and urg'd with prayers the dear requeſt, 
Him, for his ſake, beneath a borrow'd name 385 

Attir'd, to meet in arms the martial dame. | 
Much could the Grecian's eloquence, but more 
Than all his eloquence, the ſacred power 
Of gratitude, that ſingly could control 
The tendereſt feelings of Rogero's ſoul: 390 
While his heart ſhudder'd at the ſuit, he tryd 
With outward ſmiles his inward pangs to hide ; 

And anſwer'd, that he ſtood prepar'd to prove 

All hazards due to noble Leon's love. At 0 
Yet ſcarce his lips had given theſe accents breath, 395 
When at his heart he felt a ſtroke like death. 

By day, by night, the youth more wretched grew; 

: BY day, by >! nor peace nor reſt he knew: 

E e 2 He 


420 o R L AN PD O. Book XXII. 
He ſaw too well his future doom was ſeal'd, 
But never wiſh'd his promis'd word repeal'd: 400 
A thouſand deaths he rather choſe to die, | 
Than &er a ſuit, by Leon urg'd, deny. 

His death is fix d: if Bradamant he leaves, 

He leaves his life ; her loſs his ſoul bereaves 

Of every bliſs— but ſhould his inward grief 405 
Too feeble prove to work its own relief, 
Himſelf can free, with predetermin'd hand, 
His tortur'd ſpirit from its fleſnly band: 
Prepar'd for all, far rather than behold 
Another's arms his plighted bride enfold. 410 
Though reſolute to die, his mind as yet 
Uncertain wavers how his fate to meet ; 

Sometimes he thinks his {kill in arms to hide, i 
And to the dame expoſe his naked ſide: 
For how fo happy could he ſink in death, 415 
As by her hand to yield his parting breath ! 
But ſoon reflection whifper'd to his thought, 
Not ſo muſt Leon's friendſhip be forgot: | 
His word was given in this unwonted ftrife, 
To win for him fair Bradamant to wife ; 420 
Not with feign'd ſhow of fruitleſs arms deceive, 

And Leon of his promis d aid bereave, — 
M5 | Tb 
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Thus ſtill unſtain'd his candid faith he held; 

And while his thoughts now here, now there rebell'd, 
He turn'd from all; fave thoſe that would perſuade 
His heart to keep the vow his friendſhi p made, 426 

Now Leon from his father Conſtantine 
Had leave obtain'd to forward his deſign, 

With arms and courſers, and a numerous guard, 

And all that ſuited for his rank prepar'd. 430 
His march begun; with him Rogero rode, 

Who now his arms reftor'd, and courſer, ow'd 

To Leon's care - day following day they paſs'd, 

Till entering France, they Paris reach'd at laſt, 
Here Leon ſtay'd without the city's gate, 435 
Then pitch'd beneath the walls in regal ſtate 

His lofty tent, and one diſpatch'd to bear 

His princely greeting to the monarch's ear. 

Full glad was Charles, and well his friendſhip ſhow'd 
By viſits paid, and coſtly gifts beſtow'd. 440 
His cauſe of coming then the prince diſclos d, 

And pray'd to what the herald's voice propos 'd 
A ſpeedy iſſue, chat the dame who choſe 
A lord who ſingly could her ſtrength oppoſe, 
The liſt would enter; ſince by her in arms 445 
He came to die, or win her virgin charms. 
Ee 3 Thus 
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Thus he and Charles for Bradamant declar'd, 
That ſhe th' enſuing morn, in ſteel prepar'd, 
Would paſs the gates, and in the liſt (by night 
Beneath the bulwarks form'd) await the fight. 450 

How, ſrom the ſetting ſun to riſing day, T 
Did fad Rogero groan the hours away! 

So waits a wretch condemn'd the breite of morn, 
The light that muſt to him no more return! 
All arm'd he choſe to enter in the field, 4355 
To keep from each his looks, his mien conceal'd : 
No ſteed he rode, nor pointed ſpear would ſhake, 
Nor, ſave his fword, would arms offenſive take : 

The fight with ſpear he now reſolv d to . | 
He fear'd Frontino in the tilt to run: 460 
Him had the damſel ſeen, full well he knew, 

Her heedful eyes might at a ſingle view | 
That courſer call to mind, which oft ſhe rein d, 
Which long at Mount Albano ſhe detain'd. 

Rogero thus, whoſe every thought and care 465 
Would keep his perſon ſecret from the fair, 

Nor took his ſteed, nor aught that might reveal, 

By tokens, what he labour'd to conceal. 

Another ſword he for the combat choſe: e 
He knew with Baliſarda's lighteſt blows 40 
| | Nor 
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Nor heli, nor ſhield, nor cuiraſs could avail, © 
Nor ſtrongly-temper'd plate, nor twiſted mail: 
And ere the falchion by his ſide he plac d, | 
Its point he blunted, and its edge defac'd, 1 
To ſeem like Leon, o'er his arms he \ wore 8 475 
The regal ſcarf, by Leon worn before; „ 


The golden eagle, with his double head, 


He bore emblazon d on a field of red. 

Th' exchange complete, one iſſu'd to che field, ; 
While one within the tent remain'd conceal'd. = 1 
Thus arm'd amid the liſts Rogero ſtood, N 

5 When with the dawn the bright horizon glow! d. 
From his far different was the virgin's vill: 

Rogero, all i in fear her blood to ſpill, 
Rebates his weapon 8 edge: the haughty maid, 485 
Eager with his to bathe her beamy blade, | 
Adds ſharpneſs to the ſteel; and hopes to view, _ 
Thro” ſever'd plates, the wound each iroke purſue 
With point or edge to reach the vital part, | ; 
And drive the falchion to her ſuitor's heart. 490 
As the bold courſer, nerv d for rapid pace, 
Impatient waits the ſignal for the race; 3 

Now here, now. chere, he ſhifts his feet by turns, 
He pricks his ears, each ſmoking noſtril burns: 

E e 4 So 


* 
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So the fierce dame, who little thought the knight 495 
Her dear Rogero, thus prepar'd for ficht, 

The trumpet waiting, ſeem'd thro? all her frame 
To ſwell with ardour, and to glow with flame. 
As often to the thunder's dreadful ſound ; 
Dire winds ſucceed, and from the dark 3 500 
Upturn the waves ; or from the deſert land 

In thickening volumes lift the heapy ſand: 

Wild beaſts and ſwains with flocks affrighted fly; 
Black hail and rain come rattling from the iky ; 
So ſeem'd the virgin when, the trumpet blew, 506 
So, with drawn ſword, againſt Rogero flew. 

Not leſs ſome ancient oak, or ſtone-built tower 

Of deep foundation, yields to Boreas' power; | 

Not leſs ſome ſolid rock's reſiſting height 

To angry billows, daſh'd by day and night ; 1 
Than good Rogero (in his fated arms EY 
Which Hector wore, ſecur'd by Vulcan's om) 
Fields to the tempeſt, that with rage addreſt, 

Pours on his boſom, ſide, his ſhield and creſt, 
Now at full length the maid her weapon 3 51 5 
Now endlong thruſt, while all intent ſhe ſtrove 
Between the jointed plates immers'd, to view © 

Her lover's blood the ſmoking ſteel imbrue. 
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Before, behind, now ſhifting ſide to fide, - 
Oft wheeling round her furious ſtrokes ſhe ply'd; 520 
And inward rav'd, oppreſt with high diſdain, 

To find that every ſtroke was aim'd in vain. 

As one, that to ſome town ſtrong ſiege applies, 
Whoſe circling walls in ſolid bulwarks riſe, 

Oſt gives th' aſſault ; now ſecks the gates to break, 
Now fill the foſſe, and now the ramparts ſhake : 526 
He ſees his falling ranks with laughter thin, 
Yet vainly hopes his entrance ſoon to. win : 
So toil'd the dame—but nothing could avail 
Her wonted force to ſhatter plate or mail. 530 
No from his cuiraſs, now his helmet high, 

Now from his ſhield ſhe makes the ſparkles fly: 
Thick and more thick, as on the ruſtic ſhed 

The pattering hail, her rapid blows ſhe ſped. 

Rogero ſtood collected, to attend | 535 
With {kill his ſafety, nor the maid offend. : 
He lifts his ſhield, and parries with his ſtee! 

The ſtrokes he ſees the adverſe weapon deal: 

| Seldom he ſtrikes, or ſtrikes with fondeſt care, 

In doubt to hurt the lov'd, but cruel fair. 540 
Meanwhile the virgin raves, as fading light 
The ſky forſaking, warn' d to end the fight. 
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O wretched damſel ! wert thou given to know : 
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And now ſhe call'd to mind the terms pod, 
Her danger preſſing as the evening clos'd ; 


For ſhould ſhe fail in one day” $ courſe to flay, ? oh 
Or take her fuitor, ſhe becomes his prey. 1 


Now where the flood Alcides' pillars laves, 8 


Phœbus prepar d to plunge beneath the waves 
His golden head, when firſt a a doubt prevail q 


Of her own ſtrength, and hope of conqueſt fail'd. ” 50 
As ſunk her hope, the more her fury grew, | 
And thick and heavier round the weapon flew 


To break that armour which, eflay” d in vain, 


Could all the day her force unhurt ſuſtain. | 


#/ + & 


As one, who to ſome raſk his hand applies, | 555 


And ſees the night th unfiniſh'd work ſurpriſe, | 


In vain with double toil would time retrieve, 
Till ſtrength and day-light loſt his views deceive. 


CLF #8 


The knight at whom thou aim'ſt the mortal blow; ; 560 0 


Far rather wquld'ſt thou die than ſee his death, 
On whoſe dear life depends thy flecting breath; 
And, ſhould thy own Rogero ſtand avow'd, 


How would thou mourn each ſtroke thy a arm be- 
fowd! | 


"Aw 
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King Charles, and all th. aſſembled __ who 
thought 9 CL e 
That Leon thus, and not Noggse be, ty 
Beholding how ſo match'd in equal field 
He ſtood with Bradamant his arms to wieldz 
How with ſuch fkill he could himſelf defend, 


And yet the ſafety of the dame attend. o 
With wonder yas 'd=while | breath'd from breaſt ta 
breaſt; 


Each to his fellow thus his PET Spes | 


Sure Heaven has aptly form'd this noble pair; 


« She merits well the knight, and he the fair!“ 
When Phcoebus'in the ſeas had quench'd his light, 
Imperial Charles commands to ſtay the fight; ' 556 
And dooms the maid no more delay to make, 
But for her ſpouſe victorious Leon take. 
Rogero would not here his helm unlace, 
Nor from his limbs the weighty mail RE s: 480 
But on a palfry mounting, ſwiftly Vent: 
Where Leon waited in the regal tent: 
His arms around the warrior Leon threw, 
And like a brother to his boſom grew; 
Then ſwift his helmet rais'd, his face reveaPd, 585 
And with a cordial kiſs each check he ſeald. 
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My all is yours !—diſpoſe of all (he cry'd) 

Partake my treaſures, and my power divide: 
Neer ſhall T reſt till ſome return 1 make, 
For friendſhip thus diſplay'd for Leon's ſake. 599 
Yet what return !—how ſhall I cer repay 
The boundleſs gift of this auſpicious day? 


Not though the crown of our imperial race 
Fs I take from mine, and on thy temples place. 


Thus he: Rogero, who in anguiſh burn d, os 

| Who loath'd his being, no reply return d/· 

But to the prince reſtor'd his veſt and ſhield, 

So late his enſigns in the glorious field : 

lis unicorn he took; and now, as preſt 

With heavy toil; and feigning want of reſt, 600 

He thence withdrew, and ſoon his tent regain d; 

Where, when the night in middle ſilence reign'd, 

| Unſeen of all, his limbs in arms he cas'd, 

And on his generous ſteed the trappings plac'd; 

Then preſs d the ſeat, reſolv d alone to ſtray, 60 5 

And his Frontino left to chooſe the way. 
Frontino-now direct, now devious paſt, 

Now through the champaign, now the woodland waſte, 

And all the remnant night his lord he bore, 

Who ceas'd not once his fortune to deplore: 610 

On 


Book XXIII. O R L AN D O. 429 


On death he call'd ; from death invok'd relief, 
To heal the anguiſh of a lover's grief: 


Death, and death only, could a period give 
For woes too exquiſite to bear and live 
Of whom, alas! (he cry'd) ſhall I complain, 615 
For all the ſufferings that I now ſuſtain? 105 
Ah! would I now revenge the pangs I feel, 


On whom, alas! ſuch vengeance ſhall I deal 
But on myſelf? to whom my fate I owe, 


From whom alone my ſprings of ſorrow flow ? 629 
It fits that on myſelf my rage I turn, 

Myſelf the wretched cauſe of all I mourn! 

But how, when on my Bradamant is brought 

An equal woe, can I ſupport the thought ? | 
Though for myſelf I unreveng'd might groan, 625 
Her pains that vengeance claim, deny d my own. 
Yes—1 will die for thee—for thy dear fake 

This willing life ſhall ſome atonement make : 

I but regret ſuch fate I fail'd to prove, 3 
Ere I ſo far had injur'd her I love! 630 
Why dy'd I not, when, doom'd to cruel pains, 

I lay in ruthleſs Theodora's chains? 5 
Then had I hop'd to find the pitying tear 

Of Bradamant bedew Rogero's bier: 


But 


— e__——_—_— 


— —— —— 


Thy trappings Port and fu d thy curbing rein. 


But when ſhe ah that Leon 8 blif I held 6. 33 

Above her own; that, not by force compelb d. 9 

To him I facrifie'd a loyer's flame, 111 

How will ſhe, dead or living, loath my name! | 
While words like. theſe his inward Boks 4 

Sighs following ſighs quick burſting from his breaſt, 


Uproſe the ſun, when gazing round he ſpy'd 641 
Thick dreary wilds perplex'd on every ſide. 


Fix'd in deſpair, and reſolute to die, 


Remote from man, where not a human eye 


Might view his fate; this place appear d deſign'd 645 
To ſuit the dreadful purpoſe of his mind. | 


The wood he pierc'd, where deepeſt he {urvey/d 


The meeting ſhade inwove with meeting ſhade ; 

But firſt from reins and bit Frontino fred, 

Releas d, and thus addreſs d his gallant ſteed. * 650 
O my Frontino! were it mine to give, | 

What worth like thine ſhould from thy lord receive; 

Thou ſhould'ſt not envy him who now obtains 


A ſtarry ſeat, on heaven's ethereal plains : | 
O firſt, O nobleſt of thy generous roce | - : 655 


For ſhe, the pride of beauty, valour's grace, 
Ofc with her hand ſupply'd the foodful grain, 


3 . 
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Dear wert thou to my dame - but wherefore mine! 
My dame no more I— that title I reſign !- 660 
I yield her to another truſty RM 
Nom turn thy point againſt thy faithleſs lord. 

While thus Rogero through the deſert grove 
Can birds, and beaſts 1 to ſhare his ſorrows move, 
For theſe alone his mournful plaints attend, : 665 | 
As down his breaſt the frequent tears deſcend; __ 

| Think not his faithful Bradamant remains 
In Paris free from love's. heart-rending pains 5 
No vain excuſes more, no feign'd delay OOPS. 

With Leon can elude the nuptial day. 670 
What would ſhe do for her Rogero's ſake 
Ere yield conſent another lord to take? 

Break every tie, the king, the court oppoſe, 
Make parents, friends, and all the world her foes: 
Should nothing yet avail, at leaſt might death, 675 
With ſword or poiſon, end her hated breath ;. _ 

And better far ſhe deem'd to live no more,. 
Than living her Rogero's loſs deplore. 
Ah, my Rogero! whither art thou fled? 
Art thou ſo far remote (the mourner ſaid) _ 60 
That ne'er to thee our challenge ſtood reveal d, 
From thee alone, of all mankind, conceal'd? 
| | 2 O! could 
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I know inconſtancy muſt brand my name: 


6 — . A FEISS one nent 
. K em a —— ——————— 
y : 
% 
* . 4 
. 
- ; 


42 ORLAND Oo. Boox XXIII. 


O ! could the news have reach'd thy faithful ear, 


| No ſpeed like thine had met the ſummons here. 


Ah! wretch—what other can my thoughts ſuggeſt, 685 
Than that which, but ſurmiſing, rives my breaſt ! 
Why conſt thou not to make my Joys run o'er— - 
But, ah! thou liv ſt in bonds or liv'ſt no more ! ! 
Too ſurely Conſtantine's deteſted heir | 
Has for thy life or freedom ſpread the ſnare ; „ 690 
By fraud thy timely coming to prevent, | 
Leſt thy. retury ſhould fruſtrate his intent. 

From mighty Charles 2 ſovereign grant I gain'd, 

A grant, which, ſave myſelf, had none obtain d; 

In firm belief thou only in the iſto 695 
Of ſingle trial, couldſt my arms reſiſt : | 
Thyſelf except—all others I defy'd— 


1 


Lo! Heaven has puniſh'd ſuch o'erweening pride ; 
And he, who never yet in arms had rn = 


One glorious courſe, from me the palm has won. 700 


- But am I vanquiſh'd, that I fail'd to take. 


Proud Leon's life, or him my captive make ? 


Can this be juſt ? were theſe the terms agreed? 


Or this the doom by partial Charles decreed ? 
What once I proffer'd, if I now di ſclaim, e BON 


But 
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But am I then the firſt or laſt to ſhow 
That change muſt ever govern all below ? 
Vet call me lighter than the falling leaves 
Which autumn's plain from ſapleſs boughs receives z 
Let but my truth to him I love be prov'd, 1 
Firm as a rock, by ſurging tides unmov' d 
Surpaſſing every praiſe of woman told, 
In modern ſtory, or in times of old ! 
Theſe words and more the ſorrowing virgin ſpoke, 71 * 
While ſighs inceſſant from her boſom broke: 
And all the lve· long night in tears ſhe lay, 
The night ſucceeding that ill-omen'd day. 

By Heaven impell'd, at morn the fearleſs: dame, 
Marphiſa, to the ſovereign preſence came; 720 
And ſaid, her foul in ſecret had diſdain'd 
The wrong Rogero in his wife ſuſtain'd;; 

His was the bride — nor would a ſiſter view 
Another's claim uſurp her brother's due; 

And proffer d to maintain in ſingle fight 725 
The hand of Bradamant Rogero's right; 

But proffer d chief, before the deſtin'd bride 

To prove the truth (if ſhe ſuch truth denyd . + 
That oft herſelf the ſolemn words had heard 

Ot faith exchang'd, by all mankind rever'd;' 70 
Vor. II. Ff 05 Given 
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Given to Rogero by che virgin fair 
With every form that binds th' affianc'd pair. 

Thus ſhe: and Charles was mov'd at what ſhe ſaid, 
And bade the virgin to his ſight be led. FEES, 
To her the king Marphiſa's words declar'd, 795 
And Amon, preſent, in the converſe ſhar'd ; 
While Bradamant with eyes caſt downward ſtood, p 
Nor yet the truth deny'd, nor yet avow'd: 

Let ſeem'd her mien and modeſt bluſh to own 
What thus Marphiſa's friendly zeal made known. 740 
Rinaldo much, and much Anglante s knight 

: Rejoic d to hear Rogero's ſacred right 

80 well maintain d; the nuptials ſet aſide, 
And Leon baffled of his promis'd bride. 
- Rogero now muſt Bradamant eſpouſe, 745 
They deem, nor Amon more control their vows 7 
And ſhe, deliver d from her ſire's command, 
To young Rogero give her willing hand. 
Impatient Amon then—A ſhallow wile 
Is this, contriv'd a parent to beguile. ; 750 
But were it thus, as you in fraud pretend, 
Believe not here my fix d reſolves to bend. 
For let us grant (what yet I ſtill deny) 
| My daughter could, in ſome fond hour, comply 

| | | 7 T0 


e xn, k L A , 
To give her hand in marriage to the youth; "ITC 
And he to her had pledg'd his future truth ; * 
Say, when or where was this exchange of heart! 
The time, the place, each circumſtance i impart. 
Such contract muſt have been (if cer believ'd) | 
Before Rogero' s ſoul our faith receiv'd. 260 
But what imports à contract made before : 
Rogero had embrac'd the Chriſtian lore ? 
Such vows can never with our laws agree; 
When he à Pagan, a Believer ſhe; 

For this has Leon rilk'd his fame in vain - 76s 
With Bradaniant, on yon conteſted plain? 
And will our monarch; ſtill for juſtice fam'd, 
Reverſe the ſentence he ſo late proclaim'd ? 
Theſe pleas of vain delay that each would bring, 
You ſhould long ſince have urg'd, ere yet the king, 70 
At her requeſt; the martial challenge ſpread, 
Which to the trial generous Leon led. 

Thus Amon, who to part the lovers ſought, 

Againſt Rinaldo and Orlando brought 
His ſpecious charge — while Charles, to either ſide 775 
Impartial, nor to this, nor that reply d. 
As when ſome wood the riſing wind receives, 


A murmuring noiſe is heard among the leaves: 
e | F f2 Or 


436 O RL AND O. Boox XXIII. 
Or Eolus his wrath on Neptune pours, 
The loud waves daſh, and refluent beat the ſhores. 780 
The rumour thus of deep diſſention bred 
Among the peers, through all the kingdom fpread : 
On this alone each ear attentive hung; 
And this the theme of every eager tongue, 
Some with Rogero, ſome with Leon join'd; 785 
But moſt to good Rogero's cauſe inclin'd.. 
For one that favour'd Amon, ten preferr'd 
The lover's. claim: the emperor ſilent heard, 
Referr'd the juſt deciſion to the laws, 
And to the nation's council left the cauſe, + 790 
The nuptials now delay d, Marphiſa came, 

And new conditions thus began to frame. 

Since, while my brother lives, none elle (ſhe cry'd) 
Can with his dame in wedlock's bands be ty'd, 
Let Leon (if he ſeeks the maid to wifey 795 
Firſt meet Rogero's arm in ſingle ſtrife, 
And he, by whom his noble foe is ſlain, 
Without a rival ſhall his bliſs obtain. 
Mlarphiſa ſaid: the trial thus propos'd, 
Imperial Charles to Leon's ear diſclos'd, 800 
Who, while he ſaw auxiliar at his fide 
T he champion of the unicorn abide, 

I. FH Secure 


m 


Secure of conqueſt o'er Rogero ſtood, 

And every enterprize undaunted view'd. 

He heard unmov'd Marphiſa's challenge given; 805 
But little dreamt that grief his friend had driven 

To ſavage wilds, abandon'd and forlorn; 

And vainly long expected his return. 

One day, another came, nor yet appear'd 


The abſent knight, nor tidings yet were heard. 8 10 


By proof too well aſſur'd, he knew his hand 
Could ne'er in combat with Rogero ſtand ; 
And hence alarm'd, he bent his anxious mind 


'The warrior of the unicorn to find. 


Through cities, towns, and ruſtic wilds he font, 81 


Afar and near his truſty envoys went : 

Nor this ſuffic'd, in perſon next he preſs'd 

His ſteed, and to the ſearch himſelf addreſs'd: 
He ſought amidſt th* unnumber'd Chriſtian train 


But vain his ſearch, enquiry all as vain. $20 
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Huber goes in ſearch of RG, and is met by Meliſſa, who 
conducts him to the wood where Rogero had retired with a 
reſolution to end his life. Meeting of the two friends. Ro- 
gero diſcovers himſelf to Leon. Generoſity of Leon. Ro- 
gero returns with them to the court of Charles. His recep- 
tion there. The Bulgarian ambaſſadors invite him to take 
poſſeſſion of the throne of Bulgaria. Amon and Beatrice 
conſent to give him Bradamant to wife, and the marriage is 
 _ Celebrated with great pomp. On the laſt day of the 

feſtival à knight appears before the aſſembly, and chal- 

| lenges Rogero to ſingle combat. The knight proves to be 

Rodomont. Rogero accepts the challenge; and, after a 
dreadful battle, Rodomont is With whoſe death the 
poem concludes, 
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UT wiſe Meliſſa, whoſe benign intent, 
To Bradamant and her Rogero bent, 
Had ever watch'd, with fond maternal care, 
What good or ill befel the faithful pair; 
She, who in every wiſh and act conſpir'd 
To ſee that union which her foul deſir'd, 
Commanded now her | pirits to and fro, 
| By magic art on her beheſts to go; 
And till as one went forth, another came 
With tidings gather d for his anxious dame. 10 
By theſe ſhe learnt that brave Rogero lay 
In deſert wilds, to pining grief a prey, 
With dire reſolve to abſtain from all repaſt 
Of ſtrengthening food, and waſte with cruel faſt 
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His wretched life: but ſoon Meliſſa gave 15 


Her pitying aid the love - lorn youth to ſave, 
To ſeek the knight her dwelling ſne forſook, 
And took, by chance, the path that Leon cook : 
The prince ſhe met, who late had ſent before 
His envoys every region to explore; 20 


And now in perſon went with anxious mind 
The champion of the unicorn to find. 

If in your ſoul eh courteous thoughts reſide, 
As fure your noble mien beſpeaks (ſhe cry'd) 
Vouchſafe your aid and comfort to a knight, 5 
Firſt of this age in virtue as in might, | 
The braveſt knight, that ever at his _ . ; 

The ſword has girt, or to his breaſt apply'd 

The cuiraſs bright, that ever yet could Wield | 

| The beamy ſpear, or lift the fencing ſhield ; 30 
The gentleſt, comelieſt youth the world has known 

In ancient times, or boaſted in our own; | 

For one unheard-of act in friendſhip's cauſe, 

Without ſome aid, to life's ſad period draws. | 

"Then deign, O prince ! to view his wretched ſtate, 3 5 
And prove if aught can yet avert his fate. 

She ceas d; and Leon, who in thought divin'd 
T hat this was he, the knight he with'd to find, 


- Purſu'd, | 


Boox XXIV. OR LAN P O. 443 


Purſu'd, without delay, the path ſhe led, 2 
To ſnatch ſo brave a warrior from the dead; 40 
And ere they far had pierc'd the deſert way, 
They came, where next to death Rogero lay. | 

They found him weak and ſpent, ſo nearly paſt 
All human help, with three days cruel faſt, 
+ hat ſcarce was yigour left him from the plain 459 
To rear his bulk; but all his ſtrength in vain 
Had prov'd his trembling members to ſuſtain, 

| Out-ftretch'd he lay, with armour cover'd . 
His head the caſque, his fide the falchion bore; _ 
His pillow rude the famous targe he made, 7 50 
| Whoſe field the ſnow- white unicorn diſplay'd : 

He fighd—he rav d-he call'd himſelf ingrate, 
That gave the bittereſt dregs of cruel fate | 5 
To her he lov'd; while tears his face o'erflow'd, : : 
While every look and frantic geſture ſhow'd 55 
His fix'd deſpair, and, loſt to all beſide, ——@ _ 
Nor Leon nor Meliſſa he deſcry 'd; 

Nor, at their ſight, his tears or plaints fuppreſs'd, 
Nor ſtopt the ſighs quick burſting from his breaſt, 
Leon attentive ſtood his ſpeech to hear, : 60 


Then left his ſteed; and now advancing near, 
He found that love had pierc'd his bleeding heart, 
But knew not her whoſe beauty wing d the dart: 

. by 


— 
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For while Rogero's lips his ſorrows ſhow'd, | 

They nam'd not her from whom his ſorrows flow'd.-65 
Near and more near the prince advancing drew, 
Till face to face he ſtood in open view; | 

1 Then with a brother's warmth the youth addreſs'd, 

Lay at his fide, and claſp'd him to his breaſt, 

With gentleſt words that friendſhip could e 70 

To ſoothe the anguiſh of a wounded heart, 

Thus Leon ſpoke -Refuſe not to diſcloſe 

The ſecret cauſe from which thy tuffering flows: 

Few are che pangs which human kind endure, 

But knowledge of the wound may point . cure: 75 

Tell me chy grief while yet of lite patkft, 

Ah! let us ne'er of hope our ſouls diveſt, 

It grieves me fore, what touch'd thy woe or weal, 

Thou ſhould' ſt from me, thy trueſt iricnd, conceal _-” 

Not only now by friendſhip firmly ty d, 7 "$0. 

No time henceforth our union ſhall divide; 

But from that moment, when thy victor-ſword 
\Seem'd every cauſe of hatred to afford, 

| Thou {till wert mine; and might from me receive 

Whate'er my wealth, my friends, my power could give! 

Pecline not then to impart thy ſecret grief, 86 


And leave a friend to work a friend's relief. 


Should 
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Should all my help be fruitleſs to remove 

Thy foul's diſtreſs— the laſt fad refuge prove | 

Of welcome death—but ah ! ſuch thoughts refrain, 90 

Till every human aid is try'd in vain. 

Ile faid; and with ſuch friendly zeal addreſe'd., 

His ſoothing ſpeech, and urg'd the dear requeſt, _ 

That ſad Rogero's heart, not fram'd of ſteel ; 

Or harden'd adamant, but made to feel 9 

Fair friendſhip's' power, refus'd not to comply... 

With what he deem'd diſcourteous to deny : 

Vet thrice he ſtrove to ſpeak, while on his tongue, 

With open lips, the faltering accents hung. 
At length he ſpoke—When I, O prince proclaim. 

(As ſoon I ſhall) my unexpected name, 101 

Truſt me, thou wilt no more oppoſe my fate, 

But rather wiſh this object of thy hate 

A ſpeedier death In me Rogero view! } 

Whoſe rage ſo lately could thy life purſue, 105 

Left Bradamant, obtain'd from me, ſhould. fill. 

Thy happier arms; well known that Amon's will! 

Favour'd thy ſuit — but ſince man's erring kind 

Oft plans whar Heaven has other far deſign'd, 

Thy matchleſs courteſy, O prince! repreſs'd 1 2 

The vengeful purpoſe of my jealous breaſt. 

| Not 
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Not only former hatred 1 reſign d, 
But to thy welfare all my thoughts inclin'd. 


Thou pray dſt me (little conſcious that thy prayer 


Rogero urg d) to win the peerleſs fair 9 145 
To win for thee !—and, ah ! thou mighit'ſt as well _ 
From this ſad heart the vital flame expel : 


Let, ah! too ſure the dear event has ſhown, 


If thy deſires I priz'd beyond my own. . 
Lo! Bradamant is thine !—ſecure with her 120 


Thy happineſs, which I to mine prefer: 


But ſince to me ſhe's loſt—wilt thou deny 
My woes the only privilege to die? 


What can this breaſt of wretched life * 
III the loſs of Bradamant ſurvive? | — 14 5 


Yet more - thou canſt not, while J live, addreſs 1 


A lawful plea the virgin to poſſeſs: 


Oſt have our names been join'd in nuptial vows; 
Nor can ſhe link with me a ſecond ſpouſe. 
When Leon, in his friend, Rogero view'd, 130 


Awhile unmoy'd i in ſilent gaze he ſtood; 


Fix'd as a ſculptur'd form memorial ſtands, 


In ſome fair temple rais'd by pious hands. 


He deem'd an act fo courteous muſt excel  _ 
Whate' er the paſt or preſent times can tell. 135 
8 Then 
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Then thus If on chat memorable day 
When to thy valiant arm my camp gave way, 
Thy hated name to me had ſtood reveal'd, 
(Thy name, Rogero, till this hour: conceal'd) | 
Still had thy worth no leſs my favour won, 140 
Than when I view'd thy deeds, thyſelf unknown : 
The love I bear thee now, alike confeſt | 
Even then had baniſh'd hatred from my breaſt. 

\ Rogero's name I loath'd before I knew 1 Ac 
That to thyſelf this hated name was due. | 145 
Thus far I own—but think not what before 

My hatred rais'd, can raiſe my hatred more. 

For had I known (when doom'd to racking pains | 

I fet thee free from Theodora's chains) andy; 
What ſince I know my foul had ſtill purſu d, 150 
As now, whate' er might work thy future good. LEG 
If from my hand ſuch friendſhip couldſt thou be 
Not bound by ſacred ties of grateful love; 

Should I not now thy deareſt wiſh purſue, | 
Ol] were baſeſt of th ungrateful crew. 135 
Self-robb'd of every bliſs thy boſom ow'd 
To Heaven and love on me thou haſt beſtow da. 
Th' invalu'd gift but, lo! to thee I give 
Th' invalu'd gift again, and bid thee live. 


3 


Happier | 
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Happier in this, thy anguiſh to relieve, 160 
Than from thy hand the virgin to receive. 

No claim have I—to thee belongs her heart: 
What though I love her for her high deſert, 
Should ſhe another wed, my ſecret grief, f 
Not fix'd as thine, might find from time relief, 165 
Ah! can 1 wiſh that death ſhould looſe the bands | 
That hold in nuptial league your plighted hands, 
And give me, eas'd of every rival ſtrife, 
To take the virgin for my lawful wife ?— 
Not her alone—but all the world can give, 170 
I here abjure O let me ceaſe to live, 

Rather than men ſhould ſay, one thought diſtreſs'd, 
. hrough me, the peace of ſuch a champion's breaſt ! 
Yet let me here thy doubts unkind reprove, 95 
That thou, who like thy own my ſoul canſt move, 17 5 
Whole will i is mine, ſhouldſt ſooner chooſe to die, 
Than on my friendly zeal for help rely. 

Theſe words, from Leon's lips, at length ſubdu'd 
8 Rogero': s purpoſe, who no more purſu'd 
His dire reſolye I yield; I yield | (he ſaid) 
Nor longer ſeek to mingle with the dead. 
But what to thee is due, whoſe faving breath 
Has twice redeem d me from the ſtroke of death? 
+ 1 va 
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Then coſtly wines, and meats of flavorous taſte, 
Meliſſa's care before Rogero plac'd, 753 ie 
And with kind words conſol'd the gentle knight, | 
Whoſe fainting ſpirit ſtood prepar'd for flight. 

Meantime Frontino, who the neighing heard 
Of kindred courſers, from the woods appear'd ; 
Him Leon bade th' attending ſquires receive, 1 90 
And rein'd and ſaddled to his maſter give, 

Who, led by Leon, ſcarce, with trembling feet 

And ſinking knees, could mount his wonted ſeat. 

So was that ſtrength decay d, that ſtrength which late 
Amidſt an army ſcatter'd death like fate, 19 5 
When deck'd with cuiraſs, helm, and ſhield unknown, 
The Greeks by him beheld their camp overthrown. 

Now from'the wood theſe three their way purſue, 
And ſoon an abbey's friendly walls they view, 

Whoſe kind retreat receives each welcome gueſt: 20⁰ 
That day, and two ſucceeding days, they refl, 
Till, by the lumbering couch and genial board, 
The champion of the unicorn reſtord We 
To priſtine vigour, with th' enchantreſs-dame, | 
And Leon, to th' imperial city came. 205 
Here choſen envoys were receiv'd but late, 1 
On ſolemn buſineſs, from Bulgaria's ſtate, © . 
WH. 92: Ge To 


\ 1 
Lee ia — eames ů z _ 
** WV. - _a\—r> ̃—— 


ns - OT ES 
r 2 N 


- — 
— 9 — — 


* 
n 


ERS ene. 


have cn —w—— ren R 2 Ra = 
21 : 


* 


— — 


— — — pn, A) 
= 
- . CINNETIS Io 
. {var Ir we 
— = — * E TT 


49 OR LAND o. Book XXIV, 


To find their prince, and thither ſent to bring 
From royal Charles their new- elected king, 
That each to him might pay a ſubject's vows, 210 
And with the diadem enwreath his brows. 4 
With theſe ambaſſadors the ſquire appear'd, 
From whom the tidings of his lord were heard; 
How near Belgrado's walls Rogero fought, 
What deeds his valour for Bulgaria wrought, 215 
And how, in Novengrado's town betray'd, 
The youth by ſtern Unguardo was convey'd 
To Theodora's hands; when foon was ſpread . 
The certain rumour of the keeper dead, £ 
The priſon open'd, and the priſoner fled. 220 
But none by tidings or furmiſe could tell 
What fortune fince the noble knight befel. 
Now unobſerv'd, with veſtments not his own, . 
Rogero enter d Charles' imperial town 2 
Through private ways; and at the morning ght 225 
With Leon came, before the emperor's ſight. 
Rogero held, with double branching head, 
The golden eagle on a field of red; 
And, as agreed, the Grecian habit wore, 4 
And all thoſe arms which in the liſt he bores 230 
Wich him, unarm d, came Leon at his fide, 
Array'd in coſtly robes with regal pride; 


5 N And 
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And all around the prince was ſeen to wait 1 
A train that well beſeem'd his lofty ſtate, 

To Charles he bow'd, who from his ſovereign ſeat 23 5 
Already roſe the noble pair to meet; 

When Leon by the hand Rogero led, 

On whom all eyes were fix'd, and thus he ſaid. 

Lo! here the knight, who late ſuſtain'd the fray 
From morning's early dawn till cloſe of day: 240 
If rightly he conceives your high decree, | 
He aſks, O king! the meed of victory, 

The virgin won and comes from thee to take 
That hand, which valour thus his own could make. 
| Though, from thy late diſpoſal, none ſhall dare 245 
Contend with him to wed the matchleſs fair; 

Yet ſay, if courage may deſerve the dame, 

What other knight can urge a nobler claim? 

If his the prize, who holds her moſt above 

Her lovely ſex, what heart like his can love? "© 50 
And here he ſtands, prepar'd in ſingle fight, 
With arms undaunted to defend his right. 

Imperial Charles, and all his court, amaz'd, 

When this they heard, awhile in filence gaz'd 

Each deem'd that Leon had the combat won, 255 

Not this ſtrange knight, who ſeem'd to all unknown. 
. 692 Marphiſa, 
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Marphiſa, who, with many a noble peer, 
Stood ſilent by, ſcarce gave a patient ear 
Till Leon ceas'd; but with diſdain inflam'd, 
Stept forth, and thus in haſty words exclaim'd. - 266 
Since abſent hence, Rogero is deny d 
To aſſert his title to the plighted bride, 
Leſt, wanting friends to yield a generous aid, 
Another undiſputed ſhould invade F | 
His ſacred rights—lo ! I, his ſiſter, dare 265 
The boldeſt he, who raſhly ſhall declare 4 
For Bradamant a lover's boaſted name, 
Or vie preſumptuous with Rogeroj}s claim. 
Sternly ſhe ſpoke; and from her eyes appear d 
Such fiery glances, that tho aſſiſtants fear * 270 
Leſt, not awaiting liſts by Charles prepar 1 
Her hand had then ſome deed of vengeance dard. 
Leon no more Rogero now conceal'd, 
But, lifting up his helm, his face d 
Then to Marphiſa turn'd—Behold (he cry' d) 275 
Himſelf appears the contelt to decide ! 
As old Ægeus gaz'd, with ghaſtly hue, 
When at the direful board his ſon he knew, 


=o; To whom he, by his impious wife impell'd, 


In ruthleſs i ire the deadly poiſon WR. 80%; 
| Who, 
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Who, had not then the monarch's eyes deſcry'd 

The fatal ſword, had by his father died: 

So look'd Marphiſa, when, by Leon ſhown, 

She found Rogero in the knight unknown : 

Sudden around his much-lov'd neck ſhe clung 285 

With eager graſp, and at his boſom hung. 

Orlando then, Rinaldo then expreſs'd 

Their love; but firſt imperial Charles addreſy'd 

The noble youth: not Olivero bold, | 

Not gallant Dudon, nor Sobrino old, 290 

Cotild from his wiſh'd embrace their arms withhold. 

Knights, barons, Paladins, alike enjoy'd 

The happy change, that every thought employ'd. 

Leon, whoſe lips in ſpeaking could excel, 

At length, theſe greetings done, began to tell 29 $ 
Before the king and nobles of the ſtate, 

(Who ſtood to hear the prince his tale relate) bs 

What brave Rogero's matchleſs force in arms, 

Had prov'd to his and'to his people's harms; 

That, when to torture doom'd by her whoſe hands 300 

Detain'd him priſoner in unfeeling bands, 

The grateful warrior from his priſon freed, * 

Repaid the ſervice with a generous deed, 


That paſt nor future ages could exceed. 
Gg3 He 
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He told, how inly ſtung with deep deſpair, 305 

When for his friend he won the martial fair, 

The knight reſolv d to die, and verg'd on death, 

Till timely aid prolong d his fleeting breath: 

And in ſuch moving phraſe the tale he dreſs'd, 

'T hat not an eye the feeling tear ſuppreſs'd. 310 
He ended here; and then perſuaſive woo'd 

Relentleſs Amon, till his words ſubdu d 

Tenacious age; nor only from his "A 

Drove his firſt purpoſe, but ſo far he wrought, 

Amon refus'd not at Rogero's hand 315 

To plead excuſe, and urge the nuptial band ; 

Beſeeching now the youth to crown his vows, 

To accept in him his fire, in Bradamant his ſpouſe, 
Soon to the virgin, where retir'd ſhe fate, 

And mourn'd the turns of her diſaſtrous fate, 320 

With gladſome accents many a tongue convey d 

The happy news, which when the love-ſick maid 

At firſt receiv d, the blood around her heart 

By grief callected, from that vital part 

So ſudden flew, as near with joy had left 325 

Her chilly frame of lite itſelf bereft: wo 

All trembling and unnerv'd her feet in vain, 

Win ſtrength exhauſted, would her weight ſuſtain, 

Not 
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Not greater joy the wretch condemn'd can' feel, 

When ſentenc'd, by the gibbet, axe, or wheel, 330 

To ſhameful death; or when the hangman's hand 

Has folded o'er his ſight the fatal band; 

If chance his ears th* unhop'd-for ſound receive 

Of that bleſt voice which brings his life's reprieve, 

With tranſport Clarmont and Mograna view'd 335 

Between each houſe what union fair enſu'd: 

Th' ambaſſadors, that from Bulgaria ſent, 

To Charles' high court to ſeek Rogero went, 

In hopes that valiant knight, their king deſign'd, 

The champion of the unicorn to find; 340 

When him they met, they bleſs'd the happy hour 

That to their wiſh could him they ſought reſtore, 

| Their chief beloy'd l and him on bending knee 

Implor'd with them Bulgaria's realms to ſee, 

And viſit Adrianople's regal town, 34 5 

That kept for him the ſceptre and the crown. | 

Their hopes en him they plac'd, with conquering arms 

To guard their threaten'd ſtate in new alarms ; 

For Conſtantine in perſon, with a force 

More numerous thither bent his threaten'd eourſe: 

But with their king Rogero's preſence bleſt, 35 f 

3Þ 106 haps from Greece th* imperial ſway to wreſt. 
Gg4 Won 
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Won by their gratitude and loyal prayer, 
Rogero gave conſent the crown to wear; Y i 
And vow'd, if nought his purpoſe ſhould withſtand, - y 
In three ſhort months to reach Bulgaria's land. 356 
Leon Auguſtus, at the converſe nigh, N 9055 3] 
| Here bade Rogero on a prince rely; 2 
That ſince his hand Bulgaria's ſceptre ſway d, 
With them and Conſtantine the peace was made; 360 
And pledg'd his honour (in a father's name) 

Of every conqueſt to renounce the claim. 

No virtue that Rogero's ſoul poſſeſs d 

Could move ſo far th ambitious mother's breaſt, 
Or to her love her promis'd fon endear, 365 
As join'd with his the name of king to hear. : 
I be rites were ſolemniz'd with regal pride, 
Befitting Charles, whoſe care the pomp fſupply'd ; 
And every honour on the maid beſtow'd, 
As if to him a daughter's name ſhe -w- d; 370 
Such was the virgin's worth (nor need we join 
| To hers the worth of all her noble line) 
The generous prince had ſcarcely deem'd i it loſt, 
Though half his realm were waſted in the coſt. 
He bade, by ſound of trumpet, wide proclaim = 88 
An den rt, where each ee came; {ad 
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And granted, till the ninth reyolving day, 

Free liſts for all to meet in martial play. 

Amid the plain he rear'd delightful bowers 

Of twining branches, wreath'd with odorous flowers, 

Where ſilk and gold difplay'd fuch blended light, 38x 

No eye had e' er beheld fo fair a fight: | 

For not the walls of Paris could contain, 

F rom various nations, ſuch a countleſs train. 

There rich and poor; there all degrees on earth, 38 5 

Of Grecian, Latian, and Barbarian birth, | 

Throughout the world; that tongue can ſcarce relate 

The lords and envoys ſent from every ſtate ; 

All lodg'd at eaſe, in various ſhelters ſpread, 

From rich pavilions, to the humble ſhed. 399 
The night before, the ſage divining dame 

Had bent her care the nuptial couch to frame, 

And nuptial tent, for that great day deſign d, 

That day for ever preſent to her mind. 

This work of ſkill on Thracia's diſtant ſhore 6 as 

From Conſtantine the wiſe enchantreſs bore, Rp 

With Leon's fair conſent - but more to raiſe 

The prince's wonder, and the court's amaze ; 

To ſhow her matchleſs power, that could retain 

Th' infernal dragon in her curbing chain; 400 

TT 000 
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Of him, as ſuited her deſigns, diſpoſe, 
And all the band of Gop's rebellious foes ; 
This rich pavilion at the.noon of day, 
From Conſtantine, who held imperial fway, 
Through air ſhe brought, and in the field ſhe ſpread 
A ſumptuous lodgment for Rogero's bed. 406 
Ihe feaſt complete, again the nuptial tent 2 
To Conſtantine by miracle ſhe ſent. + 

.T wo thouſand years had circled ſince a dame, 
Of Ilion's race, employ'd her hand to frame 410 
The wondrous work: her Heaven- inſtructed mind ; 
Here great events of future days deſign'd. 
Caſſandra was her name : this tent ſhe gave 
Her brother Hector, braveſt of the brave: 
This, Hector, as her gift, rejoic'd to take, ; 4rs 
For the gift's value, and the,giver's ſake, 
And priz'd till death: but when, by treaſon ſlain, 
He fell, and Greeks ſubdu'd the Trojan train; 
When Sinon to his friends the gates unbarr'd, 
And worſe enſu'd than words have yet declar d; 429 
This tent by lot was Menelaus' ſhare ; 
This tent he chanc'd to Egypt's realm to bear, 
There for his wife, of whom he ſtood bereft © 
By Proteus”. hand, with him the gift he left; 

1 | | Then 
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Then to the Ptolemies in due deſcent 4425 
It fell; and next to Cleopatra went ; 
Till in the ſeas of dread Leucadia loſt, 
It ſwell'd the plunder of Agrippa's hoſt ; 
And by Auguſtus and Tiberius gain'd, : 
Preſerv'd at Rome till Conſtantine remain d. 430 
When' Conſtantine remov'd from Tyber's ſhore, 
The precious tent he to Byzantium bore. | 

Rich cords of gold the fair pavilion ſtrain'd, 
An ivory pole the canopy ſuſtain'd : 
There comelier forms embroider'd roſe to view, 435 
Than &er Apelles wondrous pencil drew. 
There gaily clad in ſhining robes are ſeen 
The Graces three, miniſtrant to a queen 
In matron-throes, of whom a child is born 
To. bleſs his age, and all mankind adorn. _ 440 
See near him Jove and ſpeech-fam'd Hermes ſtand, 
And Mars and Venus: with unſparing hand 
Each ſheds the tribute of ethereal flowers, 


And roſeate unguents in celeſtial ſhowers ! 


The infant ſwathes in letter'd gold proclaim 445 
Hippolito—a future glorious name 
The figur'd work a foreign train expreſs'd, 
With length of hair and long deſcending veſt; 

8 . : Theſe 
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Theſe envoys from Corvino to require 3 00 

The growing infant of his tender fire. i 450 
Scon in the Vatican behold him plac'd | 
A ſtripling cardinal—while prudence, grac dd 
With ſoft perſuaſion, from his lip diftils, 
And with ſurpriſe the hallow'd conclave fills. 

Lo! there are games and ſports depicted view'd, 4 $ $ 
The paſtimes by th' illuſtrious youth purſu'd; 

Who now on Alpine heights the woodland bears, 
And now wild boars in fen and valley dares : 

Borne on a courſer that outſtrips the wind, 

He holds in chace the goat or fleeter hind. 460 
Behold him there amid the learned band 

Of ſage philoſophers and poets ſtand: 

One ſets to view the planetary tribes, 

While one the heavens, and one the earth deſcribes. 
Theſe mournful elegy or joyous verſe, * 465 
Thoſe epic ſtrains or ſprightly odes rehearſe. 

Muſic he hears in dulcet notes, that roll 

To lull the paſſions, or to fire the ſoul! © - 

In other parts, with ſhining arms array'd, 

He flies to give the threaten'd church his aid: 470 
Alone his preſence can ſuffice to cheer 


11 holy brethren, and relieve their fear; 


And 
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And he whoſe hand ſo ſoon the flame repell'd, 
May juſtly boaſt—T came I ſaw—and quelPd! 
The knights and dames beheld with eyes intent, 47 5 
But knew not what the myſtic figures meant ; 
Yet all with pleaſure gaz'd, their ſight amus'd 
With each fair form, and all the ſcrolls perus d. 
What verſe the courteous praifes can report 
Of royal Charles, and all his ſplendid court? 1 
Pleaſures ſtill new the feſtive hours afford, C 
And plenteous viands crown the ſmiling board. 
Each hardy knight his hardy deeds eſſays, As 10 
Each day a thouſand ſhiver'd ſpears diſplays; 
By foot, by horſe, are various battles wag d, 48 5 
Some pair'd, and ſome in mingled rout engag d. 
But oer the reſt Rogero bears the fame, 
And wins the palm from every rival name 1 5 
In é wreſtling and the dance, in every kind | 
Of youthful feats he leaves his peers behind. 490 
The laſt great day, ere games and tilting ceas d, 
The nobles ſeated at the ſolemn feaſt; t 
Where Charles upon his left Rogero plac'd, -- 
And lovely Bradamant his right hand grac'd ; - 
Lo! pacing o'er the plain, appear'd in view -- 495 5 
A koight all arm'd, that near th? aſſembly drew 5/* - L 
8 
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HFimſelf, his ſteed, with fable cover'd o'er, 
His ſtature large, and ſemblance proud he bore : 
This knight was Sarza's king, who ſmit with ſhame 
What time the virgin at the bridge o'ercame 500 
His boaſted might, had ſworn thenceforth to quit 
His ſword and arms, nor rein the foamy bit; 
But like a hermit, in ſome lonely cell, 
A year, a month, and day in penance dwell. 
So puniſh'd, on himſelf each ancient knight 91 505 
His honour tarmiſh'd by ſucceſsleſs fight. js 
Though yet of Charles he heard loud fame relate, 
And what his ſovereign lord's unhappy fate; 
True to his oath, no more his ſword he drew, 
Than if nor Charles nor Agramant he knew. 510 
But when at length, complete the time requir'd, 
He faw the: year, the month, and day expir'd, 


Wich other armour, ſteed, and ſword and lance, 


He reach'd with eager ſpeed the court of France. 
His courſer's ſeat he kept unmov'd, nor bow'd 515 
His haughty head, nor ſign of reverence nod; 
As if he ſcarn'd king Charles and all the ſtate 
Of thoſe high peers that there aſſembled fate. 
Each one his wonder in his looks expreſs'd, 
To ſee this bold, this ſelf-intruding gueſt ; 520 
. And 
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And all forgot their food and talk, intent 
To hear the knight, and what his coming meant. 
When now full oppoſite to Charles he ſtood, 
Where by his fide the noble youth he viewd 
With fiery glance; the ſilence firſt he broke, 525 
And thus aloud in threatening accents ſpoke. 
The prince of Sarza, Rodomont am I, 
And thee Rogero to the hit defy ! | : 
And ere the night extends her raven wing,” 1125 
Will prove thee here diſloyal to thy king 530 
That thou, whoſe name a traitor's deeds diſgrace, 
Deſerv'ſt not midſt theſe peers an honour'd place: 
Though well to all thy falſehood muſt be known,” 
Nor thou, a Chriſtian, canſt the charge diſown: 
And now, to fix on thee a traitor's ſtan, 5 35 
J come to call thee to th' embattled plain: 
Or, is there one will offer, for thy ſake, 
To meet my arms—his offer here I take; | 
Or if ye, ſingly, ſhrink the liſts to try 
Come more—your force united I defy — 540 
Whate'er the odds, this ſword yon knight ſhall . 
A recreant to his lord and country's love 
He ceas d: Rogero from the emperor's ſidle 
Aroſe, and * with leave of Charles, reply d; . 
| ric 


———— —-—¼ * 7 
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9 That he, « or any tüngde that durſt 8 | RS 
be. His deeds, and brand him with a traitor's _ 
Moſt foully ly'd=that to his ſovereign juſt, 
None rightly could arraign his breach of truſt Y 


Wh, 


And that he ſtood prepar'd | ruth to o prove” 1 
In loyal duty, and a ſubject's love: Fels eterh 1 
Nor 88 1 here his cauſe befriend py" 
His own right hand ſuffic' Ati - 


| His name traduc'd; and well he deern'd it fuch, - 
The foe perchance might find that one too mich. 


Upſtarted then Rinaldo, Brava's knight“, 555 


The marquis , with the brethren T, black and 4 white ; BM 
Marphiſa, Dudon—theſe whom' erence _ 
To engage the Pagan i in Rogero's cauſe; - 


Theſe ſeven united plead, that he whoſe hand 


So late was knit in Hymen's holy band, 9 755 
Should at his nuptial feaſt from quarrels W 


Nor ſtain with ſanguine war the rites of peace. 
No more no more — (Rogero thus ; 
T hink not ſuch reaſons can for me ſuffice. _ 


Then ſwift thoſe arms are brought, which late in fight 
He conquer d from the ſtern Tartarian knight. 566 


x * Ou. + Ottveno., 5 | 
X He GRYPHON and AQUILANT. 143 + 


JETT | — 
„ „ Charles 


vac XY. ORLANDO. - 465 
Charles girds his truſty falchion to his fide ; 
| By great Orlando's hand his ſpurs are ty'd : 
Marphiſa and his Bradamant inveſtt 
With plate and mail his limbs and manly winks 570 
Aſtolpho brings his horſe of generous breed: 
The Dane's brave ſon * beſide the ready ſteed 
His ſtirrup holds: Rinaldo, and the care 
Of Namus, for the Knights the field prepare ; 
With thele the marquis Olivero join'd : 1 BIS} 
Now here, now there, they drive the vulgar kind 
From the proud liſts for deeds of arms aſſign d. 
The dames and damſels, ſtruck with panic fear, 5 
With features pale, like frighted doves appear, 
That driven by threaten'd tempeſt from the plain, 580 : 
Quit for their dear-lov'd neſts the ſpringing grain, 
When hollow: winds are heard, when lightnings fly, 
When thunders rumble from the darken'd ſky, 
Preſaging on the delug d fields to pour, 
From low-hung clouds the hail or rattling ſhower. 585 
Fach female for Rogero felt alarms, _ 
Oppos'd to ſuch a dreadful foe in arms. 
So fear the vulgar herd—while many 2 knight, 
And Ry a bargg, ſeem'd to doubt the bght: 


* Dupon, 
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Thoſe deeds were preſent yet to every thought, 590 
Deeds which in Paris' walls the Pagan wrought, | 
When he, with ſingle arm, by ſword and fire 
Such ruin ſpread, and made whole hoſts retire. 
The heart of Bradamant, above the reſt, 
With all love's terrors heav'd her gentle breaſt : 99 5 
Not that ſhe deem'd, howe'er for proweſs held, 
The Saracen Rogero's force excell'd, 
Or thought that Rodomont muſt furely claim 
The meed that crowns in arms the victor's name. 
Yet could ſhe not her buſy doubts remove, 600 
Such doubts as ever ſpring in thoſe that love. 
O! with what rapture would ſhe prove her might 
In all the dangers of this untry'd fight! 55 
Though more than certain fate had there deſigr d 
Her life's ſad period her unconquer'd mind 60 5 
Had dar'd for one a thouſand deaths to face, 
(Could death fo oft be met by human race) 
Rather than ſee the lord of all her vows 
A life, far dearer than her own, expoſe. 4k 
But fince ſhe knew no prayer would bend her knight 
| To yield to her the perils of the fight, . 
A ſad ſpectatreſs, with dejected look, Wo | 
She fate, while frequent ſighs her boſom ſhook. 
| Hs 0 Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile Rogero there, the Pagan here, 

Againſt each other ruſh with ready ſpear : - 615 
Without effect, though faithful to its aim, 

* he Pagan lance againſt the buckler came, „ 

But ſnapt againſt that orb, which Vulcan fram! d 

For Hector's uſe his point Rogero aim d 


With better force, that midſt the hoſtile ſhield 620 


Through ſteel and bone its furious paſſage held. 
That thruſt had to the fight a period given, 
But ſhort the Weapon broke, and ſwift to Heaven 
The plinters flew ; while, ſtagger'd with the courſe, 
Back on his crupper fell each warrior-horſe. 625 
Full foon with ſpur and rein each fearleſs knight 
- His ſteed recover'd to purſue the fight. 
Their uſeleſs ſpears diſmiſt, their ſwords they drew, 
And wheel'd their ſteeds, while round their heads they 
threw 
The flaſhing ſteel, and now with 3 blade 630 
On plate and mail the weakeſt part eſſay'd. 
No ſerpent ſkin then arm'd the Pagan's breaſt, 
That hide which once the hoſtile ſtroke repreſs d: 
Nor Nimrod's dreadful ſword that day he wore, 
Nor on l: is brows the wonted helmet bore : 635 
For when along the bridge the tilt was run, 
And Bradamant from him the conqueſt won, 
N Hh a2 His 
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His arms againſt the ſacred ſhrine ſhe placd, 
A mournful trophy of his deeds diſgrac'd. 

When Rodomont in many a place had view'd 640 
His own bright mail with purple gore bedew'd, 
He rag dhe foam'd—not with ſuch fury raves 
The ſtormy ſea, when black with wintry waves: 
His buckler caſt aſide, his ford he drove, | 
With either hand, reſiſtleſs from above, ex 
On good Rogero's s creſt—ſo from the ſky — ö 
Some ponderous weight, by leavers rais d on high, 
Falls thundering down —with every nerve the foe 
Full on Rogero dealt the ſtaggering blow; 
And ere his ſcatter'd ſenſe the youth recals, 650 
From the ſtern foe the ſtroke repeated mm; 
A third ſucceeds but ſoon, the blade unfit, 

With ſuch fierce ſtrokes, th' enchanted caſque to meet, 
In ſhivers breaks, its maſter's aim deceives, 
And in his graſp the broken weapon leaves. 655 

Still Rodomont, with fury unreſtrain'd, 

Rogero preſs d, who ſenſeleſs yet remain'd ; | 

Him ſoon the Saracen from ſleep awoke, 

With nervous arms he claſp'd his neck, and ſhook | 
The gallant youth, till from his ſeat he drew, 660 
And to the ground _ ſtruggling a. warrior "PSs ; 
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Scarce had he fall'n, when ſwift from earth he ſprung 

With anger deep, with ſhame yet deeper ſtung: 

For, as on Bradamant he caſt his eyes, 

He faw pale terror o'er her features riſe ; 665 

She view'd, and trembling view d, her deareſt knight 

Hurd from his ſeat ; and, ſickening at the fight, 

Her tender ſoul ſeem'd ready wing'd for flight, 
Rogero, who to heal his ſhame prepar d, 

His falchion brandiſh'd, and the Pagan dar'd 670 

To new aſſault the Pagan ſpurs his ſteed 

To o'erwhelm the knight; the knight with ſkilful heed . 

Eludes the ſhock, and in his hand reſtrains 

The hoſtile courſer by the ſtraiten d reins: 3 

He whirls him round, and ſtands with point addreſt 675 

To pierce the mailed ſide or plated breaſt ; 

With two deep wounds he galls his thigh and ſide; 4 

And faſt from either flows the crimſon tide, 

Rogero, who the fair advantage knew, 

Had ſeiz'd his arm, and now with force he drew 680 

The furious king, and bending to and fro, 

Compell'd at length his ſaddle to forego. 

He fell—but whether by his force or {kill, 

So fell, he ſeem'd Rogero' s equal ſtill, 0 

Alighting on his feet but all the field „ 

| That ſaw Rogero yet his weapon wield, 
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High hopes conceiv'd—meanwhile with every ſlight 
The youth eſſay d to keep the Pagan knight 
At diſtant bay, nor cloſe too near with one 
Of ſuch huge limb, ſtrong nerve, and giant bone, 690 . 
Still in his graſp the furious Pagan held | 
The broken weapon; this with force impell'd, 
He threw—the weapon ſent with certain aim 
Againſt Rogero' s helm and ſhoulder came. 
So dreadful was the ſtroke, the gentle knight 6 95 
Reel d here and there, and ſcarce his utmoſt might 
Suffic'd to keep his tottering bulk upright. 
To cloſe in nearer ſtrife the Pagan try'd: 
His wounded thigh his haſty ſtep deny'd; 
And while he urg'd his feeble nerves in vain, | 700 
One knee, beneath him bending, touch'd the plain. 
His time Rogero took, he preſs'd the foe, 
He whirl'd his falchion round, with blow, on blow, 
And laid once more the haughty Pagan low. 
Again more fierce he roſe ; and now they join d; 705 
They graſp'd, with arms around each other twin'd, 
Rogero well his pliant 1 limbs could wield, 
And long: had praftis'd 1 in the wreſtlers field. 
But Rodomont, with rage and ſhame impell'd, 

By turns Rogero's neck and ſhoulders held, 710 
; | bo | | Now 
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Now forward drew, now backward thruſt, and preſs'd 
The youthful hero to his cruel breaſt, 

And lifted high—now here, now there, he ſtrain d 
The dauntleſs knight, and ſtill his hold retain'd. 
While every means he tries on earth to throw 715 
The Chriſtian youth; no leſs his gallant foe, 
Collected in himſelf, his art and might 
Employs to diſappoint the Pagan knight. 

At length fierce Rodomont his waiſt enclos'd 


With firmeſt graſp—now, breaſt to breaſt oppos'd, 720 


They toil—they pant—Rogero chief apply'd 

His art againſt the Pagan's wounded fide : 

Athwart his bending knee one foot he thruſt, 

And, lifting, hurl'd him proſtrate on the duſt 
Headlong—when thus the furious Pagan fell 725 
On the hard earth, the blood, as from a well, 
Stream'd from each wound, and deep on every ſide 
The fatal plain with gory crimſon dy'd. 

Rogero now, with Fortune's favour crown'd, 


To keep the Pagan priſoner on the ground, ;- yoo + 


One hand the dagger to his ſight addreſs' d, 
One hand with fearful graſp his throat compreſs'd, 
With either knee upon his heaving breaſt. - 


As in Pannonian or Iberian gloom, 


Where wretched miners cheerleſs days conſume TI: 
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For ſhining ore, if fate above impends, 


And ſudden ruin on their head deſcends, 

Cruſh'd up and bruis'd, their ſpirits ſcarcely find 
A vent to leave the mortal part behind: 
So lay the Sarzan prince, ſo preſs'd beneath 740 


His victor, ſtruggled in the jaws of death. 


The dagger, now unſheath'd, Rogero ſhook, * 
And at his vizor ſeem'd to aim the ſtroke : 

He bade him yield, as vanquiſh'd i in the ſtrife, 

With plighted faith to ſpare his forfeit life : 8 74 5 
But he, whom thought of death far leſs diſmay'd 
Than aught that ſigns of daſtard fear betray'd, 


Still bent and twin'd ; while all in vain he prov'd 
* Againſt the knight, who kept his place unmov'd. | 

As when the maſtiff, panting on the plain, | 750 
Whoſe throat the nimble greyhound's fangs conſtrain 
With deadly gripe, in fruitleſs fury lies, 


With; jaws dire foaming, and with fiery eyes; 


Not all his force the victor can elude, 


By {kill and vigour not by rage ſubdu'd ; 753 


80 Rodomont eſſay d each art to make 


The conquering youth his powerful hold forſake. 


He ſtrove to riſe; but ſtill the wary knight 


Preſs'd him to earth with unabated might. 
nh | Now, 
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Now, writhing here and there, the Pagan ſtrain'd 760 
Each nerve, and freed at length his better hand, 
That in its graſp th' inſidious ponyard bore ; 

(The ponyard from the ſheath releas'd before) 

With this he ſought to aim the murderous wound 
Beneath Rogero's reins—the youth renown'd 765 
The danger ſaw, ſhould ſtill his generous heart 

| Defer the Pagan's death, his juſt deſert. 

Then at full ſtretch he rais'd his arm above 

The furious king, and thrice the weapon drove 

Deep in his gaſping throat—ſo ends the ſtrife, 770 | 

And leaves ſecur'd Rogero's fame and life. 

Where Acheron's infernal waters ſpread, 

Freed from her icy limbs, blaſpheming fled 

Th' indignant ſoul, that here with impious pride 
All human faith, and Heaven's own laws defy'd. 775 


END OP THE TWENTY-FQURTH- AND LAST BOOK, 


1 


CD 18 
TO THE SECOND VOLUME. 


wo 


The Leiters denote the Book, the Figures the V. erfe. 


* 


R A GRA MA N T defeats Charles, 
and again Jays fiege to Paris, 


xiii. 640. Erdeavours to com- 


poſe the quarrels of his camp. 
Contrives lots to deeide the or- 


der of combat, 728. Offended 
Refers 


with Marphiſa, 962. 
the diſpute between Mandri- 
cardo and Rodomont to Dora- 
lis, 1003. _ x 

— honours Rogero after his 
combat with Mandricardo, xiv. 
$79. Is affailed in the night 

* 


Rinaldo with great ſlaugh- 


ter, 900. Retires to Arli with 
Rogero wounded, 956. 

— his diſtreſs. Orders Bru- 
nello to be hanged, xv. go. 
—— from the walls of Arli ſees 

Bradamant unhorſe three of his 
knights, xvi. 264. | 
— Calls his council. His ſpeech 

xviii. 420. Sends an embaſly 


to Charles to decide their quar- 


rel by two champions, 581. 
— breaks the truce, xix. 25. 


Defeated, and ſets ſail for Afri- 


ca, 647. Is met by Dudon's 
fleet: moſt of his veſſels de- 
ſtroyed, 748. He eſcapes with 
Sobrino, 808. Lands in an 
iſland. Meets Gradaſſo, 873. 


With Gradaſſo, and Sobrino, 


challenges to fight Orlando and 
tw-o other knights, 949. | 


Agramant, his converſation with 
Brandimart the night before 
the. battle, xx. 482. His death, 


793. | 

Aardo ſets out with his brothers 
to the relief of Charles, xiv. 
665. Unhorſed by Guido Sa- 
vs 7 691. Preſent at the at- 
tack of the Pagan camp, gog, 


926. | 

Alceſtes, the lover of Lydia, dies 

rough her ingratitude, xvil. . 

426 to 579. 5 

Aldiger declines Marphiſa's chal- 
lenge, xiii. 9. Defeats with his 
companions the troops of Ber- 
tolagi and the Meors 45. Un- 

horſed and wounded by Man- 
dricardo, 248. | 


Aleria, wife to Guido, id with 


Guido when he meets Rinaldo 
and his kinſmen, xiv. 675, _ 

Amon treats with Conſtantine for 
the marriage of Bradamant 
and Leon, xxii. 43. Oppoſes. 
her nuptials with Rogero, 227, 
479- _ 

- the ſame, xxiii. 749. 

—— reconciled to the marriage, 
XXIT. FER» + 

Aquilant preſent at the attack of 
the Pagan camp, xiv. 832. 


Aſtolpho, his flight through the 


air on the priffin-horſe, xvii. 
126. Arrives at the country 
of Preſter- John. Riches of 

' the place, 166, Account of 
Senapus 


1 Dx 


Senapus, 189. Reception of 
ARolpho. Drives away the 


harpies, and purſues them to 


the mouth of hell, 279, Enters, 


and converſes with the ghaſt of 


Lydia, 35 3. Aſcends to Para- 
diſe, 613. Is welcomed by St. 
John the Evangeliſt, 661, to 
rhe end. 

Aftolpho carried by St. John in a 
Chariot to the moon, xvin. 'The 
wonders he ſaw there, 38 to 
220. Explained by St. John. 
. The praiſe of writers, 229. 
Returns to Paradiſe with Or- 
lando's wit. Receives an herb 
to reſtore Senapus to his fight, 
329. Leaves Paradiſe. Re- 
ceives aſſiſtance from Senapus, 
348. Shuts the wind in a bag, 
368. Turns ſtones to horſes, 

8 


— . 
——— waſtes the kingdom of Africa, 


xix. 106. Turns leaves to 
ſhips, 152. Cures Orlando's 
madneſs, 321 to 441. With 
Orlando takes Biſerta by ſtorm, 
481 to 646. SO 

— diſmiſſes the Nubians to 
their own country, and returns 
to France, xxii. 97. 


Atlantes, his ghoſt parts the com- 


bat between Rogero and Mar- 
Phiſa, xvi, 694. 


B. 


Bardino, foſter-father to Brandi- 
mart, brings him an account of 
his father's death, xix, 239, 
261. 
— his lamentation at the death 
of Brandimart, xxi, 443. 
Beatrice, mother of Bradamant, 
oppoſes her marriage with Ro- 
gero, xxii. 243, 479. 
— dc Conſents to it, xxiv. 363. 


Bortologi, of the houſe of Magan- 


za, killed by Richardetto, xiii. 
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Bird, monſtrous one, parts the 

combat between Rinaldo and 

» Gradaſlo, xv. 31. | 

Biſerta, the capital of Agramant, 
befieged and taken by Orlando, 
Aſtolpho, and Brandimart, xix. 
481 to 646. | 


| Bradamant laments the abſence 


of Rogero, xv. 1 31. Her 
Jealouſy and * deſpair, 235, 
Leaves Mount Albano, 337, 
Her meeting with three kings, 
and the ambaſſadreſs from the 
queen of Iceland. Subject of 
the embaſſy, 361. 
Triſtram's lodge, 488. Un- 
horſes the three kings, 5 20. 
Is received at the lodge, and 


hears the tale of Clodio, 550. 


Pleads for Ulania, 70g. . Her 


dream, 799. Quits the lodge, 


and unhorſes the kings a ſecond 


time, $41. Arrives at a caſtle, 
920. 


Arrives at 


— meets with Flordelis, and 


hears of the defeat of Brandi- 
mart at Rodomont's bridge, 
xvi. 1. 
91. Sends Flordelis on a meſ- 
ſage to Rogero, with his horſe 


Unhorſes Rodomont, 


Frontino, 206. Unhorſes three 


knights before the walls of 


Arli, 246. Unhorſes Mar- 


phiſa, 388. Encounters Ro- 
gero, 484. Retires with him, 
562. Fights with Marphiſa, 
598. Is reconciled, and de- 
parts with her, 776. 

— arrives with Marphiſa at 
the Chriſtian camp, xvul. 1. 


4 


—— laments the combat between 


+ Rogero and Rinaldo, xviii, 
607. | 
— attacks the Pagans. Her 
valour, xix. 47. Purſues Agra- 
mant, 656, 0 | 
— ber grief and deſpair. Her 
meſſage to Rogero, xxii. 417, 
Her — requeſt of the 
. Emperor, 
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Emperor, 45 3. Is carried from Bulgarians aſſiſted by Rogero 


court, 479. 

Bradamant is brought back. Her 
lamentation, xxiii. 157. Her 
combat with Rogero, 481. 

— hears of Rogero's re- 
turn, Ts married to him, xxiv. 


| e does his utmoſt to de- 

fend the Chriſtian camp, xiii. 

666. 

 —— With Charles joins Rinaldo 
to attack the Pagans. Meets 
with Flordelis, xiv. $86. 

— account of his being taken 
priſoner at Rodomont's bridge, 
xvi. 11 to 84. 

being ſent a priſoner to Afri- 


ca, is there ſet at liberty by 


- Atoll xix. 185. Finds 
Flordelis, 231. With other 
knights ſees Orlando mad, 265. 
His valour at the ſiege of Bi- 

ſerta, 555. Is choſen one of 

the three champions, 974. 

— his arms and velit for the 
battle, xx. 438. Converſes 
with Agramant the wane be- 
fore the battle, 482. is va- 


lour, 613, 697. Is killed by 
Gradaſſo, 743. His laſt words 


to Orlando, 823. | 

— his magnificent funeral, xxi. 
435. 

Branxardo, viceroy of Agramant 

e Biſerta, XVIll. 411. 

— Xx. 106, 124. Kills him- 
ſelf. 64 

BaI DOE Pall by Rodomont on 
which all knights are compelled 
to jouſt, xiv. 232. 

Brimell accuſed of ſtealing Sa- 
cripant's horſe and Marphiſa's 
ſword. Seized by Marphiſa, 

xi, 930. 

—— hanged by command of 
 Agramant, XV. 123. 
Bucifaro, king of Algerier, pri- 
ſoner to Aſtolpho, exchanged 
for Dudon, xix. 108, 123. Kill - 
ed by Olivero, 641. 


againſt Conſtantine, xxii. 527. 


— ſend to offer him the n, 
xxiv. 337. 6 


Charles, or Charlemain, his camp 
attacked by night with great 
loſs. Compelled to retire” to 
Paris, xiii. 5 37 to 665. 

— ſuccoured by Rinaldo, and 
other Chriſtian knights, XIV. 
goo. 


—— welcomes Marphiſa to his 


camp, and attends her baptiſm, 
xvii. 28. 

— agrees to 2 ſingle. combat 
between Rinaldo and Rogero, 
xviii. 583. Swears to obſerve 
the conditions, 681. 

— welcomes the victorious 
knights to Paris, xxii. 163. 
grants Bradamant's fingular 
requeſt, 453. 

—— cauſes her challenge to be 
proclaimed, xxili. 3656. 
— takes charge of the mar- 
riage ſolemnities of Rogero and 

Bradamant, xxiv. 367. 


CoMu BAT of Rinaldo and Gra- 


daſſo, xv. 1. 

—— of in and Marphila. 
xvi. 605. 

I of Rogero and Marphiſa, xvi, 

©. 

he of Rogero and Dudon, xx. 

ce between * three Chriſtian 
and three Pagan knights, xx. 
540, to the end. 

Cong ar in the Lift, between 
"PR" and Mandricardo, xiv. 


3 Rinaldo and Roge- 
ro, xviii. 635 b the end. 


— — between Bradamant and | | 


Rogero, xxiii. 481. 
between Rogero and Redo- 


mont, xxiv. 614. x 
Conftantize, emperor of Greece, 
his army defeated before Ee.- 
grado by Rogero, xxii. 574. 
EATK 


— = 4- 09n#/ 8 Rte ne nth; 2 


rar of Iſabella, xiv. 56 to 223. 


of Mandricardo, xiv. 451. 


o 556. | 
—— ot Brandimart, xx. 757. 


— of Agramant, xx. 786. 


—— Cf. Gradaſlo, xx. 801. 
—— of Flordelis, xxi. 565. 
of Rodomont, xx1v. 770. 


DiscorD again is found in the 
- monaſtery by the angel. Beaten 


and ſent to the Pagan camp, 
Xiu. 678. Exults at the diſſen- 
tions in the camp, 984. 


Deralis arrives with Rodomont and 


Mandricardo at Merlin's foun- 
tain, xi. 219. Carried away 
by a demon concealed in her 
horſe, 481. Decides the claims 


of her lovers, and prefers Man- 


dricardo, 1010. 
endeavours to 
Mandricardo to decline the 
combat with Rogero, xiv. 375. 
DisDain delivers Rinaldo from 
the moniter Jealodſy, xxi. 178. 
DREAM of Bradamant, xv. 799. 
— of Flordelis, the night before 
Brandimart's death, xxi. 341. 
Dudon ranſomed by Aſtolpho, 


„ir 132. 


—— aſſiſts the other bag to 


ſecure Orlando mad, 336. Aſ- 
. fiſts the operations at the ſiege 
of Biſerta, 476. Meets and 
deſtroys Agramant's ſhips, 735. 


— fights with Rogero for ſeven 
kings. Reſigns them to Ro- 


gero, xx. 89. 


- ,—— attends on Rogero before 


his battle with Rodomont, xxiv. 
572. 


| Eras Sd Enocny with St, 


| Joan ia Paradiſe, xvii. 691. 


| Ferrau aſſiſts to arm Rodomont 
iii. 760. : 

_ —— unhorſed by Bradamant be- 
fore the walls of Arli, xvi. 312. 


perſuade / 


1:0 DOELX 


Ficnr at Sea between Agramatit 
and Dudon, xix. 729. ” 
Flordelis arrives at Rodomont's 
bridge, xiv. 288, Comes to 
the Chriſtian camp, 834. Tells 
Rinaldo of Orlando's madneſs, 
846. Finds Brandimart, 888, 
—— meets Bradamant, and en- 
gages her to go to tlie aſſiſtance 
of Brandimart, at Rodomont's 
bridge, xvi. 1. Bears a meſſage 
to Rogero from Bradamant, 226. 
—— with Bardino arrives in 
Africa, and finds Brandimart, 
xix. 231. Shews mad Orlando 
to the knights, 285. | 
— her fears for Brandimart be- 
fore the combat of the ſix 
knights, and grief for his de- 
Parture, xx. 442. 
her dream, xxi. 341. Her 
lamentation on his death, 359. 
Shuts herſelf up in his ſepulchre, 
where ſhe dies, 565. 
Fux ERAL of Brandimart, 
135 


xxi. 


G. 


GolpEN Lance unhorſes three 
kings, xv. 5 40, 873. 
unhorſes Rodomont, Xvi. 
143. Unhorſes three knights 
before Arli, 246. Unhorſes 
Marphiſa, 416. Many in the 
r | 
Gradafſo attacks the Chriſtian 
camp with the other Pagan 
knights, xii. 567, 655. Aſ- 
fiſts to arm Mandricardo, and 
claims Durindana, 763. 
—— in poſſeſſion of Durindana, 
after Mandricardo's death, xiv. 
$99. Meets and challenges 
'Rinaldo for Bayardo, 1014. 
gets poſſeſſion of Bayardo, | 
and embarks for his own-coun- 
. | 


— meets with Agramant and 


Sobrino, ' With them ſends a 
challenge to three Chriſtian 


knights, xix. 885. | 
e Gradafſ, 


I 


Oradal, his valour in the battle, 


XX. 722. Kills Brandimart, 
757. Is killed by Orlando, 
801. 


Grandonio, unhorſed by Brada 
mant, xvi. 47 2. 15 

- Grieein Hos, his flight with 

Aſtolpho, xvii. 126. Carries 

him to Nubia, 151; to Para- 

diſe, 613. : 

is ſet at liberty, xxii, 141. 


Gryphon, with Rinaldo and his 


followers at the attack of the 

Pagan camp, xiv. 832, 908. 
Guicbardo goes with the above to 

relieve Charles, xiv. 664, Un- 
horſed by Guido, 700. 

Guido Savage meets Rinaldo and 
his kinſmen, Unhorſes Richar- 
detto, Alardo, and Guichardo, 
xiv. 675, Fights with Rinal- 
do, 707. Diſcovers him to be 
his brother, 784. At the at- 


tack of the Pagan camp, 908. 


H. 


napus, xvii. 195. 
away by Aſtolpho, 317. 
HEAMuIT receives Rogero after 


his ſhipwreck, xx. 317. Bap- 


tizes him, 376. 

— entertains the Chriſtian 
knights; heals Olivero ; heals 

and baptizes Sobrino, xxi. 620, 
to the end. . 

— propoſes a marriage between 
Rogero and Bradamant. Diſ- 
mil the knights, xxii. 67. 

HERNMITA OE deſcribed, xx. 352. 

Hippalca tells Rogero of his horſe 

eing taken by Rodomont, xiu. 
179. | 


—— arrives at Mount Albano, 
and delivers Rogero's meſſage 


to Bradamant, xiv. 605. 
I. 


> JsaLovsY (a monſter) attacks 


* 


Rinaldo in che foreſt of Arden, 


xxi. 130. 


Iſabella talls into the 2 of 
er d 


Rodomont, xiv. 5 6. evica 
to preſerve her chaſtity, 132. 
Her death, 202. 
K. 


Kix Gs, three, ſent by the queen 
of Iceland to prove their valour 
in France, xv. 361, Twice 
unhorſed by Bradamant. For- 
ſwear arms, 5 20, 873. 


L. 


Leon, ſon to the emperor Con- 


ſtantine, ſeeks Bradamant in 
marriage, XXi. 43, Encamped 
near Belgrado, 533. Sees Ro- 
gero defeat his army. Is en- 
amoured of his valour, 608. 
delivers him from priſon, 
and engages him to enter the 
liſts wich Bradamant in his 
ſtead, xxiti. 8 13. Seeks him. 


— meets with Meliſſa, Who 
HR PIEs infeſt the table of Se- 
Are driven 


condutts him to Rogero. Ge- 
nerouſly reſigns Bradamant to 
him, xxiv. 1 to 177. 

— introduces him to Charle- 
main, xxiv. 223. 

Lydia, daughter to the king of 
Lydia, her cruelty to her lover 
puniſhed in the infernal regions, 
xvü. 369 to 583. | 


Malagigi delivered from 


ti- 
vity, xl. 45. Unhorſed by 
Mandricardo, 246. Sends a 


demon into the horſe of Dora- 
lis, 481. | 

— aſſiſts by magic to terrify 
the Pagans, xiv. 968. 


— informs Rinaldo of the mar- 
riage of Angelica and Medoro, 
XXI. 29. : | 

Mandricardo comes with Rodo- 
mont and Doralis to Merlin's 


fountain, 
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— Rogers is made 


N  $ XK. 


fountain, xiii. 219. Challenges 
the . 234. Fights Mar- 


4 phiſa, 294. Quarrels wich 


ogero for his ſhield, 361. Pur- 
| ſues Doralis, 496. Attacks 
the Chriſtian camp, 582, 65 3. 


By lot to fight Rodomont, 736. 
Arms for the liſt, and quarrels © 
with Gradaſſo for Durindana, | 


2. Is preferred by Doralis 
to Rodomont, 1010. 


— named by lot to fight Ro- 


| 12 for the ſhield, xiv. 350. 
_ His converſation with Doralis, 
375. Combat, 451. Death, 549. 
12 meets Rogero his 
company. Joins with them to 
deliver their kinſmen, xiii. 1. 
Her valour, 101. F ights with 
Mandricardo, 270. Takes the 
art of Rogero, 436. Purſues 
Mandricardo, 519 Attacks 
the Chriſtian camp with the 
other knights, 616. Seizes Bru- 
nello, <a 


— comes to Arli, and „ | 
him to Agramant, xv. 113. IS 


unhorſed by Bradamant, 416. 


Fights with her, 605. With 


: 3 644. Diſcovered to 
each other, 694. 

—— accompanies Bradams ant to 
the Chriſtian "camp, xvii. 1. 


Fler ſpeech to Chark 6s, . Or, 


baptized, 114. 

—— her valour on the breaking 
of the truce, xix. 47. ses 
Agramant, 663. 

— comforts Bradamapt, xx, I 5. 


— pleads. Rogero' S. cauſe be- 5 


fore Charles, xxiii. 719. 
— propoſes a combat between 
Leon and Rogero, xxiii. 791. 


her, xxiv. 


fly xiv. 946. 


— Mfiee in council, xviii. 


s. 8 


4 


Marfilius flies into Spain, xix. x. 706. 
Meliſſa, under the form of Rodo- 
mont, perſuades Agramant to 
break the-truce, xix. 1 
— meets Leon, and conducts 
him to Rogero, xxiv. 1. Ac- 
companies them to court. Pro- 
vides a wonderful bed and pa- 
vilion for the nuptials, 391. 
Merlin, his fountain, xiii. 1 
— his hall in Sir Triltram' 5 
lodge, xv. 779. 
Michael, the archangel, beats Diſ- 
Cord, and ſends her again to * 
Pagans, xiii. 62. f 
Moon, journey thither, xviii. 1. 
Valley of loſt things, 37. ** 
wits proc rene 117. 


O. 


Olivera, couſin to Orlando, Gs 


ſent priſoner to Africa, is deli- 
vered by Aſtolpho, xix. 193. 
His 4 8 of ſecuring Orlan- 
do mad, 384. At the ſiege of 
Biſerga, 543. Choſen by Or- 
lando one of the three cham- 
pions, 974. N 
— Jamed in the battle, xx- 665. 
—— healed by the; hermit, xxi. 
627. 
— returns to Fi rance with the 
reſt, xxii. 15 3. 
laude arrives during. his mad- 
neſs at Rodomont's bridge, xiv. 
T7923. 
— how he came to Africa, 
and came into Aſtolpho's camp, 
ix. 265. Is ſecured,. and re- 
ſtored to his ſenſes, 335 to 
441. Wich Aſtolpho lays liege 
to Biſerta, and takes it by ſtorm, 
481 to 646. Accepts * | 
x mänt' 8 challenge, 956. 


5 =o — Prepares for the combat, xx. 
Marfilius perſa uades Aion 60 


384. Goes with his compa- 
nions to Lipaduſa, 468. The 
combat deſcribed, 546 70. the 
end. Kills e Gra- 


daſſo, 
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c I-N D E X. 
daſſo, 793. His grief for the 
death of Brandimart, 815. His 
humane care of Sobrino, 867. 
Orlando receives Rinaldo, xxi. 319. 
His ſpeech over the dead body 


of Brandimart, 459. Attends 
his funeral, 533. His attention 
to Flordelis, 573. Reception 
with his companions at the 
hermit's iſland, 621 zo the end. 
— approves of Rogero's 
union with Bradamant, xxli. 39. 
Returns with his companions to 
France, 153. Enters the city 
in triumph, 203. Sides with Ro- 
gero againſt Leon, xxiii. 741. 
—— aftiſts to arm Rogero for his 


combat with Rodomont, xxiv. 
5 68. ; 


PARADISE, Aſtolpho's flight thi- 


ther—Beauties of the 'place, 
xvii. 613. | | 
Paris, triumphant entry of the 
| knights there, xxii. 203. 
Preſter Fobn, xv. 193. See Se- 
napus. ; 
PRI Dx, in Agramant's camp, xili. 


986. 


QuARRELS among the knights 
A. the Pagan camp, xiii. 706 to 


1033. 
R 


Richardeto, with Aldiger and Ro- 
gero, meets Marphiſa, and de- 


livers Vivian and Malagigi, xii. 

| 3 Unhorſed by Maniricardo, 
260, 

—— by Guido Savage, xiv. 679. 

At the attack of the Pagan 
camp, 928. 

— With the ret welcomes the 
return of Bradamant to the 
Chriſtian camp, xvii. 17. 


Rinaldo leaves Paris and his friends 


to go in ſearch of Angelica, xi. 
* . "FOR to Mount Albano. 
Vor. II. 5 


Goes with his kinſmen to the 
relief of Charles, xiv. 65 1. 
Fights with Guido, not know- 
ing him, 705. Hears of Or- 
lando's madneſs, 846. Attacks 
and entirely routs the Pagans, 
goo. Challenged by Gradaſſo, 
1014, fo the end. 
—— their fight diſturbed by a 
ſtrange adventure, xv. 1. 
——— welcomes the return of Bra- 
damant to the camp, xvil. 15. 
— is Choſen the national cham- 
pion, xviii. 587. | 
—— his combat with Rogero diſ- 
turbed by a breach of the 
truce, xix. 1. X 
———- hears of Angelica's marriage 
and departure for India, and 
ſets out to purſue her, xxi. 29. 
His adventure in the foreſt of 
Arden, 126. Cured of his love, 
#53. 
Lipaduſa. Arrives there, 280. 


Attends the funeral of Brandi- | 
mat, 535. 


romiſes his ſiſter to Rogero, 
xxii. 35. Returns to France, 
15 3. Offends his father Amon 
by ſupporting the claim of Ro- 
ro, 227, 390. | 
_ ate . nach the liſt for 
Rogero and Rodomont, xxiv. 
7. 05 

FR. 4 arrives at the fountain 
of Merlin with Mandricardo 
and Doralis, xiii. 219, Endea- 
vours to perſuade the knights 
to truce, 312. Is attacked by 
Rogero, 420. Follows Doralis, 
493- Arrives at the Chriſtian 
camp with. the other knights, 
and defeats all the power of 
Charles, 531 to 665. Draws 
lots to decide his quarrel with- 

| Mandricardo, 732. Qparrels 
with Sacripant for the horſe 
Frontino, 862. His claim to 
Doralis decided by her choice. 
e 6 


Hears of the battle in 


95 


— 


He leaves the camp in a rage, 
1010 to the end. 5 

* Regomant, purſues his journey by 
water, xiv. 1. Sees Iſabella, and 
is enamoured of her, 56. De- 

if ceived by. her pious fraud. 

l) | . Kulls her, 132. His remorſe. 

| Builds a magnificent tomb, 


— — — - 
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| wreſtles --with mad Orlando, 
= ae: x os 
if. E cccount of his taking Bran- 
| . dimart priſoner, xvi. 11. Un- 
' : horſed by Bradamant, 93. Re- 
l | tires to perform penance for 
his diſgrace, 163, 
—— comes to the court of Char- 
lemain at the marriage of Ro- 
gero. Challenges him, xxiv. 
527. Their combat, 614. Is 

* Silled, 768. 

Rogero, with Aldiger and Richar- 
 .detto, meets Marphiſa. At- 
tacks the troops of Bertolagi 

and the Moors, xii. 1, His 
valour, 103. Departs with 
Hippalca to recover his horſe, 
207. Deſies Rodomont, 351. 
Is challenged by Mandricardo 


Fights with him and Rodomont, 
361 to 480. 
501. With the other knights 

and Marphiſa attacks the Chriſ- 


- . renewed with Mandricardo and 
Rodomont. Draws the lot to 
fight Mandricardo, 706. 
' ww— their duel deſcribed, xiv. 
451. Kills him, 549. Himſelf 


the general rour of the camp is 

_ conveyed by Agramant to Arli, 
063: | 

2 5 receives a challenge from 

Bradamant, xvi. 234. | Quits 

the walls. His diſtreſs at ſee- 

ing Bradamant, 452. Retires 

with _ to a grove, Endea- 


with a ſtrange bridge, 232. 


for the device on his ſhield. 


Follows them, 


tian camp, 616. His quarrels 


dangerouſly wounded, 579. At 


1 N D E X. 


vours to mo her and Mar- 
phiſa, 616. Is attacked by 
Marphiſa. Diſcovers her to be 
his fiſter, 642. Leaves the 
two virgins, and departs for 
Art, 8611 1 

Rogero is choſen by the king to 
decide the national quarrel, 
xviii. 581. Engages Rinaldo 
in the liſt, 635 10 the end. 


— the truce being infringed, 


the combat is broken off, xix. 1. 
— follows Agramant, xx. . 
Fights with Dudon to releaſe 
ſeven kings, 47. Embarks with 
them. All periſh in the ſtorm 
but himſelf, 165 to 298. Lands 
at the hermit's iſland, 307, Is 
baptized, 376. | 

—— with Orlando, Rinaldo, Oli- 
vero, and Sobrino, who arrive 
at the iſland, xxi. 619 to the 
end. 1 | 

— 1s promiſed his ſiſter by Ri» 
naldo, xxii. 35, Accompanies 

the knights to France, 153. 
Graciouſly received by the 
"emperor, 188. Deſpair at 
Amon's refuſal of his daughter, 
322. His complaint. He de- 
parts, in order to kill Leon and 

_ "Conſtantine, 15. Takes the 
part of the Bulgarians againſt 
the Greeks, and totally routs 
the latter, 574. 

is taken priſoner in his ſleep, 
xxiii. 36. Releaſed by Leon, 
269; and at his requeſt en- 
gages to win Bradamant for 

him, 387. Withſtands her force 
a Whole day, 481. Retires into 
the woods in deſpair, 599. 

—— is accoſted by Leon, who re- 
ſigns Bradamant tohim, xxiv. 66. 
Returns with Leon and Meliſ- 

ſa to court, 188. Is made known 
to the emperor, 25 3. His mar- 
-riag2 celebrated with great 
pomp, 367. Is challenged by 

omont, 


11 1 hb 


Rodomont, 491. Their combat, 
614. Kills him, 765. 


8. 


camp with the other knights, 
xiii. 568, 657. Claims the 
horſe Frontino of Rodomont, 
868. Follows him from the 


camp, 105 1. 


— — his armour left at Rodo— 


mont's bridge, xvi. 190. 
SAINT Jog x entertains Aſtolpho, 


in Paradiſe, xvii. 661 zo the end. 


Carries him to the Moon, and 
gives him Orlando's wits, xvii. 
1 to 150. His converſation 
with him. His eulogium of 
writers, 324. 

Sanſonetto joins Rinaldo and the 
reſt in the attack of the Pagan 
camp, xiv. 830. | 

one of the knights taken 

priſoner at Rodomont's bridge, 

xvi. 181. 

— being ſent to Africa, is there 


ſet at liberty by Aſtolpho, xix. 


194. Aſſiſts to ſecure Orlando 
mad, 335. At the ſiege of Bi- 
ſerta, $29: 
Senapus, king of Ethiopia, ſtruck 
blind for preſumption. Plagued 
with the harpies, xvii. 195. 
Entertains Aſtolpho, who drives 
them away, 237. | 
— is reſtored to tight by Aſtol- 
pho. Raiſes a vaſt army, and 
accompanies him, xviii. 350. 
—— is at the ſiege of Biſerta, xix. 
514. 8 
— returns home, xxii. 97. 
Serpentino, knight of the ſtar, un- 


horſed by Bradamant before 


the walls of Arli, xvi. 246. 

SHIELD, GOLDEN, ſent from the 
queen of Iceland into France, 
to be given to the bravelt knight, 
xv. 301 to 415. 


SuipwRECK deſcribed, in which 


all the crew periſh but Rogero, 
XX. 165 to 280. 


| | S1EGE of Biſerta, xix. 481 to 
Sacripant attacks the Chriſtian * 


646. | : ER 
Sebrino adviſes Agramant to give 
up Brunello, xm. 968. | 
—— adviſes him to fly, xiv. 946. 
——- his ſpeech at council, in an- 
{wer to Marſilius perſuading: 
Agramant to relinquith the war, 
Xviii. 498. 


ing of the truce, xix. 89. Ac- 
companies Agramant in his 
flight by ſea, 818. Comforts 
him, 828. Lands with him on 
an iſland, where they meet 
Gradaſſo, 873. Deſires to be 
included in the general chal- 
lenge ſent to Orlando, 941. 
his valour in the battle, xx. 


582, 665. Severely wounded, 


692. Is taken care of by Or- 
lando, 871. : 
—— with him and the other 
knights at the hermit's iſland, is 
baptized and healed of his 
wounds, xxi. 641. 

—=— accompanies the knights to 
Francs, xxii. 15 3. 

Stordilan?, king of Granada, fa- 
ther of Doralis, preſent at zhe 
combat in the liſts, xii. 767. 


T. 


Ta LE of Clodioand Sir Triftram's 
lodge, xv. 5885. | 

of Lydia, xvii. 422. 

TEMAPESsT deſcribed, xx. 165 to 
280. | 

Theodora, ſiſter to Conſtantine, 
requeſts to have Rogero deli- 
vered to her, xxi, 82. Her 
cruelty to him, 114. 

Tals TRAMu's, Sir, the law ob- 
ſerved there, xx. 456, Won 

by Bradamant, 550. 


Tous 


retires to Arli on the break - 
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Tous of Atlantes, diſcovery 
made there, xvi. 570, 694. 
TzxiumMenal Ex TRY of the 
Chriſtian knights into Paris, 
XXii. 203. | 
Turpin, the archbiſhop, baptizes 
Marphiſa, xvii. 122. ö 


| V. 
VIII ET of loſt things in the 


, MOON, xviii. 37. 

„ Fivian, brother to Malagigi, 
. _ with him to the Moors, 
delivered by Rogero, Richar- 

detto, and Aldiger, xiii. 45. At 
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Merlin's fountain, 177. Un- 
horſed by Mandricardo, 238. 
Nania, ambaſſadreſs from the 
queen of Iceland, comes with 
three kings to France. Her 
embaſſy, xv. 361. At Sir Triſ- 
tram's lodge, 5 56. Near being 
expelled, 679. Defended by 
Bradamant, 709. Departs from 
the lodge, 849. | 
Unguardo, one of Conſtantine's 
- governors, ſurpriſes Rogero in 
is ſleep, and throws him int 
priſon, xxiii. 1. a 
Voice heard from a tomb puts 
an end to a combat, xvi. 694. 
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